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, ous Reader) had yep 


| >, become ſo_trou 
_ [he World, if it had! 


S Emre V prevented ther: 4 fo y | 
at.my going once out" of”. London, I 
left them with a friend 'of mine , 
"who dying, they were di Sperleds in-j 
to divers hands. Mr, Wilum God 
3 "xt <; fas Lady , anc 
* though x @ hp 1t, with, the laſt 
'#6r herein my conch 
ion to the play with the pilogue , 
| pol; bo peotared. ſomeacquain,': 
tance of his to ſupply the defet aq. 
the end , and fo rtnted it. And 
q [Oe that Comedy, he ou much}? 
; of it writ. in number, he put ** 
Woes forth as-if the moſt part of id 
| wore: L proſep :Here you have, thay" 
- fec&,much: amended, and my ow: 
-- Gonclufion, .and Epilogue added. 
; _ vas fearful my T rappelin, 3 and othe 
s , ſhould have run "the tikd 
EEE auaforninels 


WF” 
\ ” i 
= 


\S mis 5 © yu fore m ly 
'd dilic 2 forge; ulry after chap 
MW ben Thad nd them. out could; 
not. get. them delivered without. 
parting with ſome money, and pro= E 
| miling my honeſt friend Mr.W.God- 
bid, (after I had afforded them ſome ? 
ſmall corre&ion-) 1would beſtow: bp” 
them on him, (with my; con conſent), 
for the Preſs : Ec ar. indeed without. 4 
his (aſliſkance) I ſhould not have. + 
xecovered them out. of a Gentle- b 
mans hands whom I will forbear. to 
name. I hope there 15 nothing un 
| wholeſo amorousas to arciveatim- 
piety, yet nevertheleſs could have 
'{ imagined them worthy the t uble I 

of tran{cription,you will find many” 
Nie here that had been omi 
4 After this, general Ao ot 
| $90.3 


plicy and 
22n "ap y of 
Fe Flue zume 
fly reflect upon the 
Mad, L oble friend and 
kinſ Na! hn lt gd eng 
ing in a' Manticri 
FL. Ta Iifers yeqrs.in : 
d hs bf refore when'F found:the 
| were Prohibired, ro -act, I 
writ thoſe poor Verſes with an in- 
' : Tk ave had the Tad Lover 
pr So, ſingle, E id them" to bave 
Ws on it ; (which when the 
-Targs Volume Ws, forth! my wy 
EL i otton commanded from me, and 
nave, the-Printets: Next,F iift a * 
' FT ppVledge 1 have been” merry wi 
WET” > Mr, 
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he F 
Fe. 
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""phlet:*But ſrecris'i inany-H 
2 bol# wick” him-,"I'p of ur nl 
might take the ſame ery oj 
"only requeſt thechaſtwomen's of} 
to take no offence at theſe 'Viex 
T intended them none ; If t 
- any of diſlolnte life in that Joy 
tet : thoſe* be accounted"! of 4H 
Foanes and no others Thope Jams, 
Strong 18 ofCortats gentle Regs to: 
KIT enqure NG h wevy othiet | 
wife” (at his teifore\” he” harh n 
feave to. be as pleatant ie 
-Some few things that 1:t 

out of Latin and Italian, kavel not 
ſerted,as accounting them t9o 
1] ton'to breath in this chafter dint 
-| ind in*truth if any body® (et 
1 through curioſity , or by any. oth : 
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5; ſhould Aith; > 

oh pieces, it will ji 6 *1 
f cretion in them to forbear pub- 
ſh ing them, | 

Laſtly , I have made ſome, pro- 
2 Neſs into a Play , to be called 
ge of Ovad.,. wal. 1f 


Ts Lady , and LA 
gake be eG. y 
perte hax's preſent to. you "ak 

TY avich ſome other things 
It are not. yet-;put .into,, method, 
It for the Preſs , if you be not cloid 
Y theſe - ſmall _—_ already, 
d hate a farther ſurfeic upon 
toyes: If this book - hath 
the fortune to attain to a ſecond 
; in kapeion, you may then. hear 
far xr / from me : and in. the 
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cron COKAIN 


A Bp - fm his Poetical com poſures. 


g Ge cb Lone pebeſbi, 
MI Armellmay ſuit the wardrobe of your wit, 
£2 2 DO nee: yet grve wie leave to at ”, 
Fo r Delphick flame. 


_ reled ſence As mine C 


ements on ony lints aright, 
yy with Phocbzan {rg he 
«in effus'd, that to the rhie 
c "ax log in clear ſublimity i Fi: 
ſhould have thong ht your mmbler ſoul 
ire from Heaven, like fly Prometheus, ſtole; 
p - e1 4s AcCHrſed plagues he brought, 
th Pandora's box was ſadly fraught, 
; ithchaic things have bleſt us, ſuch as be 
7 7685 art, language, hiſtory, 
F How ſtrangely winds your fancy bere and there ! 
"Like to fend Anchor, built with anc 2wore 5 
"I at 


i - That glide along 4s if they long'dro ſee” 
Themſelves ingnlft in vaſt eternity. *-PFS 
| Heer h you beof from ry fs PO, -.- 
Thoſe numerous (weetneſſes that raviſht (6; 
And from rich Naples and reygyned Rome 
Brought forth fine courtſhip ; 


= _—_ 
Your Muſe ( impregnate'with no common wor, ” : 
: 


This travail d for a fame ,and bronght it fort 
Whoſe ifſne he that envies, let him hear 


(Like Phrygian Midas) with 4 _— care 37 


Nothing but ſcornes ſhot at bim ſundry waies,. 
Tet take thoſe pellets for a charge of praiſe. 
Kick at ſuch cnrriſh ſlaves, nor think thems 
To pick up at your chair the crumbs of wit; © + 
But think , whilſt other Muſes ſeem to dance. 
After your meaſures, they your praiſe advance. 
Needs muſt thoſe wits or harſh or heavy be, © 
That move nat at your ſtrokes of harmony. 
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TH 
Age 4. line 28, read revoke, p. 4.1, 23. r. shild, p. 4 
22.1. Our Crow fained Kjng was lan. p. 10.1, 4. r, belt” 
ore Themes's fid-, p, 12. 1. 27. r, Buxtonss p. 14. 1. 2.7 

both fire, p. 16.1. 2. r. you, p. 29, 1,25;7, then, P. 3%, L 20-008 

Mantin, p. 34-1. 19,7. . mends p, 37. I. Th Fe F 

. 41, 1, 28.r. endp. 42.1. 3.r. if, p.76. 1.2, 7. that, p. Tt. | 
. L.r. Naid's, add the word ( flowing) to be left out, y. 91. & 2 

21. r. their p. 95.1. 20; r, Terni and Narni, p. 96. L, 

Torre Griego, p, 97. 117. ehrane:«- 102.1.1,r ? »-\ 

104.1. 26, r, Dad, p, 106. 1. 14, r., —_— 6269-6 « 

Cave's, p. 119.1. 2.7, Knveton, p, 129, 1. 3.1, - 

p. 142, 1,6. r, cunt, p, 165.1. 14.7, Atrides, p. 168. 1.6.7. 

at, p. 192.1. 10, (is) to be left out, p. 197, 1, 26. the * 

2o.be leſt out, p. 205, 1, 26, r, Fergivian, p, 20k. 1 19. x cad | 

Buxtons. > 

From page 208, to page 257, the el undrds : 

left our, which (ſuppoſing Printed) the Errata's | lows 
ing are thus ro be amended. LY 

Page 215, line 12. read Griego 4 216, 1, 6.x. the, p. 2 21h 

22, r. name, p. 222, 1, 11.7. . 2231.3. r. Maſters 

226, 1. 25, r, ballowd, 230.1. OY e,p.235.1, 20. r,wh 

Pp, 240. 1; 23.r, dear, P. 246. L. 7. r. uſe p. 25: ng. 

Em the, p. 254. 1.6.r. if *uis, p. 259. 1.7.7. 

I. 19.7. one, p. 265. 1.7, rr. any 266, 1,24. F. game, 28 

24. I, Buxtons, p. 290.1. 9, r. ſetvingman, Pp. 299. 25, % 

maigenly, p. 303. 1. 20.7. extend, p. 311.1, 27. *. neat, Bu: 

_ I. 26. RAS P. 320, 1. 11, r. Lawrand, hd mg 6G 
m, p. 335.1. 21. r. ber, p. 347.1. 10. r. none >P. 

$45. I.1. r. thy, p. 352.1. 4.7, Lovers, p.360.L 7 

p. 360. 1,16, r. of it, p. 365.1, 18, r. be pp 

Ma after ,p. 415. 1, 8.r, paint, p, 419, we 

and where ever it is printed otherwiſe, p. 4431's 

P\, 226; ls, I, bez p. 428, 18, I, FAN. 
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A Remedy for Love. © 


Hat which the Sx/mo Poet ſung, agaiff 
T 7 Idodeclare, bur in a chaſer rain. "IM 
FEES Of all the filters thar do ſport upon © + 
The bifront hill, and Phocio» Helicon, | 
ou unto whom thisrask doth'moſt belotg, - -- | 
onduct my pen;8 guide my faultering tongues * 

ive me a cup of the Caſtal/ianſpring, |; 
hat Remedy I may more {weetly fing : 


id ſacred Phebm,patron ofthe Nine, © ©? 
nd God of Phyfick, thy aſſiſtance joyn, - ' + 
| B Hence- 
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- pf ET nop ones ſhall 

Be acceſ cry is Funerall. rs 

Wherefore 4s mi T urn all peath | 

vic landof Archifaderin death 3 5 -- 

'Tis ſhame that Dide hould deſpair ed dies. 

Becauſe rhe Trojan will from { arthage flie. 

Wherefore ſhould Phillis tor Demophoons (tay 

. With her own Girdle take her life away > 

And wh in Phabus Temple ſhould deccaſe 

For his fair Datdan Laſs &/E aſides ? 

If any of theſe had but view'd our lines 

Surely they would have been of other minds. 

It Chtemneftra had this Poem read, 

She ad nar done great Ag amenmon dead, 

For vile «giſt lake; nor had his ſon 

B reveng d the Kings deftroction. 

If Paris Alexander had bur ſeen 

This work, he hadnor ſtole the Spartan Queen : 

'And /l:ons gorgeons Towers yet had food, 

' Andfam'd Scamander never drunk the bloud 

Of thoſe couragious Princes that there dide, 

To reſcue and keep back eAtrides bride. 

If me (brave Achelors) thou hadit known, 

Alcides thee had never overthrown. 

It Alcamena's glorious ſon had view'd 

"This Pocke, the farall ſhirc embrew'd 

- Wirth poiſon, and the Centaures bloud, had lait 
Uſeleſs, and he op Veta'nort been lain. 


>> Iwiſhthat Terews had read ns over;. 


| | ; - For then be had nor been a bloudy —_ 


Nor 


k 44 POEMS. 

ANor had transfigur'd been. All cheſe I conld 
Have made more ſtaid then Matrons grave andold- 
Buc ſuch like ends heceafrer none ſhall know : ' 
JFor we will lack the Paphian Archers bow. 

herefore (untoward Boy) art thou ſevere 
To thoſe that gladly wonld rhy yoke hold deat) 
If thou wouldit grant them ſuch feliciryz 
hat whom they do afte& rhey might enjoy.: * 
ndrhat their hearts ſhould never entertain 
uch dares as lawleſs paſſions would conſtrain > © © 
ÞL will nor be too difficult to follow (low? 
My Rules, though they be true they (hall be ſhat-' |, 
l you therefore that love 11) vain) or where 
ou (hould nor; give unto my precepts ear. 
nd gentle Ladies, you whoſe render hearts 
Have felc the force of conquering Caprds darts ; 
Suffering 11 vain the burthen of his yoke, _ 
n : Attend, arid your affections Ile provoke : 
for almoit all my documents wilk-prove 
[t you apply chem) Remedies of Love ; 
or what I write to mo alſo may 
ke uſe of, your own paſſions to allay: 
eerform bur my Injunions, and you ſball 
rom all your fond defires be looſed all : 
now happy liberty again, and throw 
Pncempt on them that no regard would ſhow: 
aitfflere many Remedies we wricezthar all 
df Liberty may us Phyſician call : 
One mind doth not poſſeſs all men, thetefore 
Dur art of Amtidotes dorh publiſh iofe. . 
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” > Perhaps at firſt theſe Remedies mayſcem 

© - Toodifficulrfor you to follow them: _ 

” A ncwback'd hotſe grieves greatly at the bir, 
» > Bur nie after will away with it: 


Likewiſe the Oxen do at fir{t conceive 

-- - Theyoke incolerablytull of grief, 

- Ido not bid you, if you.cav'obr1in, 

- _ A mericotions mitre(s ro refrain: 

--, Our purpoſe is roquench baſe flames, and fuch 
As vainly burn; bur honeſt not ro touch. 

Tf you have beenwhere you have ſeena Laſs 
Whoſe mary'"lous beauty your ſubjeStion was, 
Or whoſe admired qualiies prevail'd 
So far, that they obrain'd when they affait'd : 
Think when you are retir'd, it youcan win 
Her to:your ſuir,, which it you canz therein 
If it be good,perſilt if not, proceed 
To put 1n practice what you here ſhall read. 
Be willingto perform what I do fins, 
And'thee trom Cx:4o; there 1s hope to bring. 
Nor Poaalirics, nor Machaon can 
Unbridle the affections of a man; 

Nor ſhield Apets's ſon: none bur himſelf 
Can unto him agaiwnteltore his health. 

What ſhould be done. I can bur onely ſhoyy, 
Which if you {l1ghc, your ſelf is your own foe. 
Now leave to love. and do nor (tondling) ſay 

-- Tomorrow you | begin, and not to day, 

The [onget youaffectthe more you byrn, 

”  Andtherefore finding her too coy;retuty, 
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| POEMS. 
TE Doth nor time make the little twig a tall 
Advanced tree, ſhading the humble yale 
{Will nor a Current which one here may ftride 
Below, for ſuch a paſlage be roo wide.>- 


And the ſmall ſeeds 'which in the fields are ſown)” 


Unto high corn ate they nor quickly grown 2 
Sccongly ſhun idleneſs , rake thataway, 
And Cupids bow breaks,and his lampsdecay. 
A ſtanding water daily putrifes, | 
Byr rhar is freſh which chrough a channel hies, 
As much as fiſhes do in fireames deltghr ; 
As much as Bats afte& rhe filenr nigh ; 

So much contented Yerx 1s with eaſe, 
Forthar the Fountain is of this diſeaſe, 
His Souldiers, the Waggezthe Idle makes, 
Andall the buhie as his tomen hares, 
By labour thou maiſt cure thee of this trouble, 
Which unto thee vyill bring a profit double; 
And though a ſedentary hte ſome hold 
To be an eafie way, to grow inold 

tis a buke courſe,as they ſhall find; 

hat ſtudy andemploy their brainsand mind : 

\nd thouſand nights and dayes rhey muſt befiow 
In learning; that deep Scholars meanto grow ; 


et'tis a pleaſing toyl ; knowledge being knowny 


Full recompence for th' Acquiſition. 

Keep one of our rwo Univeriities, . 
nd cloſely there rhy knowledge make to riſe. 

By daily ftudies ; Cambridge our dear Mother, 


xh 


Fair eA1b;onseldelt birth ; orelſe the other, a | 
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 Herſfifter Oxford; Places far tenown'd 

For Education, and nobly crown'd 

By {weer-tongu'd Poets wich eternal bayes, 

Fully deſerv'd by their melodious laies. 

Or itrhou pleaſctt, unto Lander go. 
Corrupredly from Lxd:-rown called ſo) 
The ſear of Engliſh Monarchs, and the grave 
Of more then atiysfince Norman valout gaye 

It unto Wilkar ( Harold being lain) 

And the Realme from the Saxox: rook again, 
There into one of her fonr Innes wichdraw 

Thy ſelf, and ſeriouſly go ftudy Law. 

Or be a Souldier, and maintain his: ghe, 


Whoſe cauſe is julty ſo rhou may'(t juttliet fighr ; 


Though wiſe #1yſes had a beautious wife, 

pd chaſte, and,young, he led a ſouldiers life : 
Had ſhe a proud difdainſul miſtreſs bin, 
Frown'd 6p his ſervices and ſcorn'd him ; 
You may\conceive he then would ſeoner far 
Have left, and (lighted her,and gone co ch' war. 
Orlead a Countrey life, where tar from noiſe, 
Pride of the Court, and Ciry-vaniries, 


-  .Thoumay'trenjoy thy ſelf tweet days and nights, 
* | Andſpendthytime tn harmlefler delights. 
. There thou maift hupt, or w_b yl anc,graff,g find 


Thouſand diverfions for thy troubled mind; 
The nobleſt Romans many times wonld leave 
Theie {pendent Ciry, and inch' Countrey live : 
| Anuguſtwſelf (when it was at the height) - 

_ , Forlook itandin Copredid delight, | 
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- If chat the Lyrick Horace had liv'd at home 
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In his own Countrey-houſe,and kept from Rome, - 

Perhaps he from's fond paſſions had been free, 

As the chaſte Virgin Arnaxarete, 

It chere thou ſpendelt all the day in toyle, 

In wonted hre at night thou wilt not broyle : 

For then ſweet ſleep you onely wilf requett, 

Thar after wearinefle you may have reſt, 

Travelling is a proved Antidote, 

Whereby a double profit may be gor. 

I do not give thee counſel toſubdue 

Thy paſltons by ſailing unto Pers : 

Neither adviſe I thee to paſs the ſeas, 

To take a view of the Pyramides : 

Nor into Jtaly where Romans old 

The Scepter of the Univerſe did hold : 

Nor into Spain, where John of Gaunt, the Duke 

Of Lancaſter (uch battailes ynderrook: 

Nor into Fraxce, which out fifth Hemry won, 

And when he died lefrto his infane-ſon, 

Who what his great viRtorious fire did gains 

Piece-meal to Charles the ſeventh did loſe again, 

The journey Tenjoyn will not enforce” 

Thee to take ſhipping, bur to ride an horſe : 

For will not Epgiard be ſufficienc 

To cure thy wound, and to produce content ? 

Travel it through ; bur take along with thee 

A friend or two to bear thee company. 

I do not bid thee to go up and dowry © 

Through every Village,and through evety:Town: 
B 4 ' Onely 


$1 "2 KEN: 5 of : ns Os | | 
©.” Onclythe beſt and nored( places view ; 
—— (Whereot unto thee I will name a-few. ... 
- +566 fair buldingsdaily beauritide, 


- £0 SAGE tak wy 
x40 - Ws he ſ. 


ind great reſort of people ;- There thou maiſt A 
See hoiv the Thames x9 r a Bridge doth haſt W 
Of nineteen Arches ; Thar-ſo fair ap other, $1 


” Andttrangely built, is ſcarce all Ewrope over. V 
* © Therethou mailt ſee the famous Monuments Ti 
©. - Of our Herogsziram'd wzth lareg expence> A 
> There thon uponr'the Sepulchre mailt look Oo 
DfChaxcer, our true. Emnmus, whoſe:old book T 
- Hathravghtour Nation fo to Poetize, Fr 
Thar Engliſh rychmes now any equalize ; Te 

” - That we no moremeedenvy at the ftraine A 
>, Of Tiber, Fagw, or our neighbour Seine. Fl 
Thete'Spericers Tomb thou likewiſe mailt behold, f| in 
Which he deſerved, were it made of gold; A 
Tfhonour'dCeliz,thou had(t liv'd ſolops, W 

As to havefiniſhedrhy Faery Song, . - Be 

Nor onely mine; bur all rongues wonld confeſs, || At 
Thouthadit exceeded old MMeondes. Te 
Thence unto { anterbury take thy way) A 


._ _ Famonsfor being our chief Arch-Bilhops ſea; || O! 
+ Where thou maitt ſee the rujnes of the Tombe Wi 
 Ofthar great Prelateywho whilom 1H Rome Tt 


Complainedof his Soveraign, and did ftand w 
Boldly hiroſelt alone-(gaiplt all the Land. As 


* . , Dover 3s worthy of thine eyes, from whence 
- Thoumnaltlee Cabgelolt no log time fince 


"_ oy : 
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By 


"I By Philip, ſon to Charles the fifrhyand her © 7 | 
F' That did again the Roman faith preter, - | 
KBfrerwards.into Surry go, where you r 
Five of our Monarchs Palaces may yiew; =. 
And Okam that renowned Village, were 44 
William was bornxthe deep Philoſopher , 
Sur-named from. his birth-place,whoſe divine -. 
Wit is obſery-d by Nations cranſmarine, 
To Ham-ſhire, Wincheſter doth thee intreat, 
A journey to. vouchſate the ancienc ſear | 
Ot the Welt Saxon Kings, where thou may'& rurgy 
Thine eyes upon Canna royal urn, N; 
From thence(itthou arr of a noble race) 
To Totnes ride, Brutxs his Landinpg-place ; -4 3 
A gallant branch of «Anchiſiades i 
Flying from /taly through unknown ſeas. | 
d,f io : 527 crayel to the Bath) 

A place frequente:1 much becauſe ic hath 
Warers for many a ſickneſs good; yer I 
Believe none there can cure loves malady. 

And upon Glaſſezbury Abby daine 

To look, where our Crow-tam'd King was ſlain, 
And Joſeph ; and upon che Hawrhorn-tree, 

On Chr:/tmzas-day that blofloms apnually. 
Wilt-ſbires Cathedral Church is of ſuch price, 
Thar worthily it doth deſerve rhine eyes; 
Wherein as. many windows do appear, 

As there be dayesan the divided year ; 

Wherein the Marble pillars parallel : 
The hours that ip four quarters one may tell, . » 
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” © Andlaftly whereas many gates vouchſafe 
© ** Entrance; as monerhs IR completely hath; 
>. In Bark-ſhice unto Windſor Caſtle ride, 
” By Briciſh Archer whilesre-edified : 
Which glorious Caſtle at one time detain'd 
Two caprive Kings by onr third Edward giin'd : 
And in whoſe Chappel thoſe rwo Monarchs are 
Intert'd, thar toyl'd us with inteſtine war. 
Saint Edmonds Bury is frequented much, 
Becauſe that theteabouts rhe airisſuch : 
Unto that town ajourney take, and chence 
To Ipſwich go, by Daniſtvyyiolence 
 , Sack'danyd madedeſolate; bur now ſo brave 
© - That (through' benone) we worſer Ciries have, 
- « Althoughthe King of che Eaſt Angles did 
Reſide ar Thetford, yer I do not bid 
Thee ſee it : \Ly» and 7armonth more invite 
Thine eyes, but Norwich moſt deſerves thy fight ; 
Norfolk; Cnef gloty, whetein ruſtick Ker 
For the commorion died he did beger, 
 Andrtake a view of Cambridge, wherein I 
Compos'd this Poem for thy Remedy. 
. Hail honour'd Mother ! O vouchſafe (o much, 

;. Thar worthleſs I may thee a little ronch; 
England: bright and right eye!now honour'd more 
Then famous Athens was in dayes of yore, 
Accept my wiſh, May all thy ſources be 
For ever ignoram of vacancie : 

And thou ariſe unto'thar height of fame 
That none compararively may Oxford _ " 
| IC 


Which ſoon would come co paſs, itchar our King 
Would end whar our fixth Henry did begin. p 
Trinity Colledge (unto which Ido 
For my own education my ſelf owe) | 
Invices thee ro behold a ſpacious Court 
And whar it is; afterwards to report: 
Thar Royal Fabrick rais'd by him thatdied' 
By (700k: backs hands, and is fo magnified, | 
For that ftrange toof,will doubrleſs thee invite 
(Within thewalls) of it ro take a fighr, 
' For Colins ſake (who hath fo well expreſt 

The vertues of out Faery Elves, anddreft 

Our Poehe in ſuth a gallant guiſe | 
e, | Onhappy Pembroks-Hall employ rhine eyes. 

Oxford our other Academy, you 

Full worthy muſt acknowledge of your view : 

Here ſmooth-rongu'd Drayton was inſpired by 
| Mnemoſynes's manitold progeme ; 

And Sydney (bonour'd by all Engliſh men) 

In Caſtalic here dip'd his numerous pen, 

From Oxford goto Gloſter, and from thence 

To ſumpruous Briſtow, whoſe magnificence 

For building every ranger muctadmires ; 

A City fituated in two ſhires, ® 
cl Kenchefters Photnix, Hereford behold : 
And Marcley hill whoſe motion isfo rold, 
In worceſttrs Carhedral Church you may 
King Johns white Marble Monument ſurvey. 
And Arther: {ad Jer Tomb, the eldett ſon - + - 
Of him that Boſworth field from Richard won. ”- * 
| Thicher 
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hat by-Godrwe gained liberty, * © * 
Be ſure to vike ;- where ar Gofford gate, 
Hangs 2 Boars bone tharſome dowonder at. 


Which ſecond Henry did ſo much deface,” 
For Eati Boſſws Rebellion!  Lincolne grown 
Far into Age, a Cirywhilomeknown 
More: populous ahd great, do not pals by ;' 
The Mintter init merirs any eye. 
Nor4uffer fair and pleaſanc Notingham, 
(Where the great Mortimer by thoſe that came 
* , Thorow a vaulr, was taken with rhe Queen) 
By any means by thee to be unſeen: 
= Thence nnto Darby (for your Aurhors ſake, 
=, A Native of rhat Shire) a journey take : * 
.. Where ina Black-por of renowned Ale 
Dripk uncome, wiſhing I may prevail 
So far in Poetry, that my loy'd name 
May be preſerved by an endle(s tame. 
> Here ddelborne Caltle food, wherein the Duke 
--- Of Burbon was keprpriſoner, bravely took 
” In Ap:wcomrrs great Bartel, wherein we 
Conquered by a'dÞuble policy. 
Repton a (tation was to'glorious Rome, 

. Andyiclds umoa Saxo» King a Tomb. 
- Art Burton (in thePeak) nine Springs break ouc 
} Wubmnalictle compaſs, wondrous thought , 
- - Becauſe that eight of them-arewarm, and one 

As it it were under the frigid Zone. 
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Þ Here likewiſe are two Caves, whereof oneideth” 
| To fiones turn water-drops thathanyg ar th*rooft 
:The other (of which ftrange reports are rold)'” © 
© The Devils Arſeis calted, « Theſ& behald, ' - © 
: | And Elder Hole which had s£naasfeen, | 
Þ He would have thought the way to Hell had been) 
And the renown d Elyfiam ſhades; for this 
(To humane ſearch) remaines yer bottomleſs, 
Stafford-ſhire (Trents producer) Lichfielddorh 
\Adorn, and Shrop-ſhire Shrewesbary : See both, 
On ( D-b/ins oppolite) Weſtcheſter look, 
Wherein of eighrKings Edgar homage took. 
York-ſhire a Ciry hath; our belt but one, 
And a (trangewarer that turns wood to ſtone;  { 
King itoneon Hyull a tine Town 1s54and which 
[Then many of our Cities1s more rich; 
Kendall that by the River Canedoth ſtand, - : 
(Famous for cloth) is chief of Weſtmorland, 
Doubtleſs in { wmberland, Carleil by far 
Is the moſt eminent - See whar theſe are. | 
Upon New-Caftle builded ſomewhatnigh 
Severn wallzlatily imploy thine eye. .; 
What ever City it may be, or Town 
Your Miſtrefle makes her habication, 
You mutt avotdit, and ler no pretence 
Occaſion be of your nor going thence : 
No buſineſs you mult value chat may be 
A prejudice to your recovery. 
Bur you to leave your Miſtreſle may ſuppoſe 
A miſery below che depth of woes, 013.74 
> Were 
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*  'Firg, and Iconto haſten on your cure : ® 

--. + Or were youlick,& abſtinence could gain (frain, 

”. Yourhealth,from plentuous meals you would re 

> . -. And though a thick evenſeem to burn yon, yer FH: 

= - You would abſtain from drink, and bridle it : O 
And now tocure your mind, and draw the dare BH 


#  * Of apgry Capidfrom your feliring hearr, He 
* Youſtartle and recoil : For ſhame be bold, Te 

-  Andthe mind's health above the bodie's hold, Be 
- Tf youcanpicka cauſe that may produce Ti 
Dillikeof your coy Lafle, thereot make uſe, u 
*- I's ſomertume veighbonr unto good: Forſo BN 
-  Vertue(byetrour) oft for vice doth go, + Bl 


Judge all things in your Mittreſs at the worſt, If 
For why ſhould you be kind ro ber that's curt> FC 
If ſhe be big made; eas ly her etteem Ir 
A match befittiugmonirous Polyphemes, 
-. Is but her ſtature low?'a Dwarte her call, 
*  Tharlikea on the ground doth crall. 
If ſhebe ſlender, lean : If call, ſuppoſe 
Her Charing-croſs dreſs'd up in womans clothes, 
\ Tfſhe be merrythink her wanton: or 
-* " Reſerv'dly faſhion'd,as nnbred abhor. | 
” Fin the Northern parts ſhe hath been bred, 
Say ſhe her life molt clowniſhly harh led. 
Or if inany City, or great Town, 
.- 'Tharſhe hath beena gadder up and down. 
& Whare'reſhe is, be {ure her co diſpraiſe, 
| A thouſand Gicles dillike a thouſand wayes- 
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Hf you perceive a want in herio 
BBy cratry meansro ſhew'rſhe m 
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uſt be wrought 2 

As if ſhe hath no voices to 6ingy,.0r dance, , 
If ſhe be skilleſs1n that arr; by: chance. 

Harh ſhe a big yoice, or an 111 diſcourſe> 

Occahhon her to talk, and think rhem worſe. 

Hath ſhe an 111 gate # ſee her walk; andrell 

Her merry Rories:it her reeth be 111; 

To make her laugh 2nd ſhew them... If her eyes 
Be weak, relate (trange ſaddeti Tragedies 

To force her rears y: And it ſhe cannot play 

Upon the Lute; to play ypon't her pray. 

Neyer preſume to take a walk alone, 

But ay-delight in ſome Companion : 

If any time the ſcorching-Lions hear 

Compellech rheg into a Grove to ger» 

In 1witation of Alcides firong, 

A Phyliftetes bring with thee along) 

With whom play, laugh, converſe, and fo to thee 
Dione's Grand-child will no tyrant be. | 
Lovers, bewareof ſolicarineſs ; 

A very dangerous thing for your diſeaſe : 

Let Cruftamena's daughter's woful Fate (waite 
(That walk'd alone through Forrefis, and would 


Upon the Thracian ſhore(as he did land) ho - 


in hope t'embrace Demophoon on the trand) 
rom all {nch melancholy walkes deter 

And warn you, by frequent remembring her: 
Inyour bed-charabers have ſore friends rill fleep; 
That from your minds they may by talking w__ 
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” All amorousthoughts7 ſo Pen will depart, - 
. Andleave rnreftroeacha'quierkearr; - . 

-. © Beware of reacing/Love ;' take heed of thoſe Daj 
> ThateitherpouriuaGthiminverſeor proſe * Hai 


{2 


| - Foramorouslines will many miſehets raife, Dr: 
 -  Andmakerthe Cinders of affeftion blaze, - Wy: 
” Thoughthe Arcadia be a book apptov'd, Ar 
> Arcadia muſt not be by thee betov'd;” 
 TheLady#rothei Unania rs replear: * Ant 


”, Witheleganciessbur roo follof heat, | Co! 
”  _ Spencersand Daniels Soners'do not view, Wi 
be | *Thovgh they are god; th are. nor ſoforyor, W: 
”. From feigned Hiftories refraimthy fight, | W! 
©, Scarce one isthere but isan amotons Knight, Th: 


Muſeu Englifh'd by rwo Poets ſhun ; 
- It may undo-youthovgh it be well done. Wh 
” MHarrington'sArioſtodo not touch, * | 
= For wanton lines fcarce any book hath ſach,-- Fro 
, Andmy oldfriend Draytox's Epiſtles you Or 
= (Being too ſoft and languiſhing)eſchew. _ 


” Beoppoſite ro Capidslaw. andwhen + For 
8 Thy rears are falling, forcibly ſmilerhen:**** Wi 
= Buryet mittake me nor; as if Frhought,- + - {Or 
©. That unto freedome you might ſoon be brought, | Kin 
8 Andona ſudden ; 'no; he mult take rime, Het 
” "Thato'rea mighty Mountain means coclimb : [All 
> Soyou reſolvedly yourhealth intend, Ifu 
-  Yarecenaintoarrive at happy end. Th: 
© © Fatk not of Love, Alas! the very name Fra 
© Isfocnchanting that it will ivflame; Eye 
Ih | Neither 
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Þ Neither bear any, corn your head afide - - 
-F Or preſently their company avoide ;- - x 
Daphne had yeilded to Heavens Chartocer, 

F Had ſhe bur Raid his wantom words td hear; 

I Drioking of wine forbear, and be to ted 


Wary, on meats from whichlult doth proceed; 


| Ar every meal be ſure to ſhun exceſs;; ' | 

By eating hirtle hear grows leſs and4eſs. 
Antox1z one of the Triumvirate, | 

| Comperiror with Ceſar for che Srarey'.c/-: / 


With flowing Bowles, and with/luxurious feaſts 
Was entertain'd, and entertain'd his Herts Ty 
Which was the cauſe his lut fo high-did flames: 


Thar lite he loſt for the Egyptian Dame, 

And over all thoſe Conntreys to be head, 
Wherein the Kemar Eagles ere were ſpread. 

It by ſome flight a Garter you have got 

From her that will not love you, keepar not 5 
Or if you have a Bracelet of hec haic;--! © 55; 4 
Or any ſuch like roy , them never:wear ;.7 +. .* 
For ſurely rheſe are Cytherea's Baites,: 1-** 
Which infimucely Chatt Diaza hares. 

'} Or if your Mittriſs hererofore hath bin 

'{ Kind unto you, and youhavye glorzed in 

Her bounceous favours, thoughe your felt above 


All mankind grac'd, with th'honour of her love ;. 


If under her fair hand you Lercers have, 
Thar ſhe recurns her hearr forthar you gave, 


Fraughe wich ſo ſweer e 100s 2s would draw 


| Even women- Haters under Cxpids Law : 
C 
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| . © Renowned Theſes wasto her unkind 


- Ifſheretreatsandalters in her minde, 

To you grows cruel that to her are kinde, 
Afſume a noble Courage, and condemn 

To angry Vailcan every one of them ; 

Or if you have her Picture, ſend it home, 
Or offer it a gallant Hecatombe 

To your offended Love; that ſhe may know 
You ſcorn ber Relicksrhar hath us'd you ſo. 
Being in love with one; and cannot get her, 
Aﬀect another and you willforger her. 

$0 Ariadne did when ſhe did find . 


In Naxos {le;where he'did her forſake, 
Neptune ſhe did into ber favour take, 

AﬀeQton divided you will find 

To bealefſer bucthen ro your mind. 

As a greattiver wich a mighty rore (ſhore 
Runschrough the vales, avd woundsthe yeildiny 
Tf into ſeyeral Channels it doth fall, 
Ic leſs tmperuous and majelticall 
Will prove, and in anhumbler manner | W 


Ri 


Rob'd of it's fortner glory, ftrengts and pride, | Si! 
So Love beſtow'd onſeveral beauties will O1 
Grow muct-leſs dangerous and an eaher-ill. w 
When his .diſloyal Queen the Trojan Prince, Ift 
(Wuh's beauty and his courtly eloquence) All 
Did win, and tieal away, had Atrexs Son Or 
Bur done; as many others would have done, Eq 


(And ir had prev'dthe be(t) become a Lover Th 
(Forſure-ſhe had ſome equals)of an other ; 


"re 


Þ He in a flonriſhing and happy peace 


POEMS,” \ "6 * 
Had lividat home'in his own Court in Greece, 
And many an Argive King ar home had found 
A Sepulchre, and not im Phrygian ground ; 
Therefore new Beaunes ſeek zotryy1t you 
Can part withany'ilove unto a new; 

And to thar end frequent all Solemn Balls 

All publick ſhows and ſumpruous Feltivals, 
Conjecture thar which is not : think that you 

Are free from love, and thar your though isrrne t 
When one becauſe he would not drink doth make 
As he werefall'n aſleep , fleep him may rake; 
Ifin the Wars yowhave a trulty friend, 

Your Cogirationsto him always bend, 

Thinking upon'the hazard he 1s in ; 

And ſo your thoughts yourMittreſs ſhall not wi, 
Or if you have a Ship with riches fraughe 


F Returning home; ay on it fix your thought ; « | 


Conternplaring the fury of the Sea, . 

And how that many have been caſt away ; 

Whereby your-ſcorntul Girl you ſhall forger, ' 

Sith your 1maginations are nor ſer | 

On her; bur on the Goods that Neprzze hath 

Within the power of his love; or wrath, 

If that thy Miſtreſs wich a nimble hand 

All cheLures raviſhing harmony doth command, 

Or upon other Inftruments can play - 

Equal to Orphexs, that did make his way 7 

Through the Infernal Shades by his rare skill;; © 

Hear her not play ; Ic will T__ thine IL, 
2 Qr 
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* "Or if ſhe fings ike Vera, when ſhe fain 
Her weary wanton Cxp;d would conftrain 
- To lay his fatal quiver and bow away, 
. * Andinthe Groves of eAmathuſia 
 _Sleepby her fide, while onthe Gypreſs Trees 
-. ©. Athonſand birdswarble their melodies, 
Hear her not (img {Her voice will fo allure 
Thar her contempt you longer will endure, 
.Or dances ſhe like to the Graces,when . 
are retir*'dfrom the abodes of men, 
And Gods their pleas'd ſpeatoursdo become; 
If ſhe-intendsto dance avoid theroam, 
Imagine nor a Rival ;' For ſo.doing 
You never will be able to leavewooing; - 
For, (to obtain the Gitt from him you will 
 Perfiſta vain Inamorato ftitt.- 
The one-ey'd(({yclopywhen he Aris found 
Sittivg with.Galatea on the ground, 
His Rival with arent irvedch did kill, 
Yer nz re the nearerto obtain his will; 
When ſhe anorhers didbegimro'be, 
The more Oreftes lov'd Hermione: 
Refrainfrom Playes ;. Let not the Theatre 
Ar all include thee ; for by ſeeing rhere/ 
One act an amorouspaſhon, may'make you 
Your fuirto your proud Lady to'parſue.” ' 
Becauſe when you haveſeen that 
His Miſtreſs, may conceive , why may you not 7 
Ah ! his.was bur th'Inventionof a bratn, 
Your Ladies ſcornsruns in awhigherttraio, 


_ 


hath oor, 1 
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If you conveniently can, ſurpriſe 
Your miſtreſs dreſſings, ſo your wary eyes 

Some ſtrange conceal ddeformiries may finde, 

To eaſe,if not releaſe your Captive minde ; 
Which when you think upon (ar leiſure) more, 
They to your liberty may.you reſtore. | 
Moft of our Ladys whenthey do expoſe 
Themſelves to viewsmaythank their coſtlyclothes 
Rich jewels, teigned atures, borrow hairy ©... 
And beauteous colqurs thar unnatural are; 

They would not elſe ſeem objects of delight, 

Bur homely women, {uch as we ſhould {light : 
And your diſdainful one perhaps being ſuch; 

You fee the leaſt of her you love ſo much, 

But raſhly do.nor practiſe this ; Be ſure 

She uſerh arr, or fly her chathbet dore; 

For a pure native beauty that doth ſcorn 

All helps of Art, ariſes like the Morn 

Ina cleer sky, and (drefling) may diſcover 

Sights too attractive for a {lighted lover, 

Do theſe,and though affeions fire ſhould blaze | 
Likee/£tna in your breaſt;you thence would chaſe 
Eafily all choſe Aames, and airer be | 
From all the Paphiax vexations free, 

Unfortunate Lovers many times UL oueſs) 

All that reciprocally love do bleſs, \ 
Think every fiat (when they were bory)) did ſhine 
Benignely on then, and the Heavens combine | 
To grace them wich continuance of joyesz- -- . 
1; ©] Asit they were aboye all miſeries; IL, 
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When it falls oftzn'outz/a ferverit love 
A more extreme affliction doth prove. 


Alcyone her (*yx did prefer | os 
Above all men, and he all women, her ; A 
Yer ſhe did ſee his body float ro ſhore I 
Drowned at Sea bur a fer days before. (1 
Therefore to Hymens Temple though they come, || 7 
And hear rhe {oft Epithalamium, © O 
And many dayes do ive in joy and peace, Li 
In depths of wretchednels they may deceaſe. N 
And many that for love do marry, be. Bi 
Afrer unfortunare; and not agree ; +. St 
Almighty Jove that did Satwrnia wed, O 
Bringing for love his lifter to his bed, A 
Quickly negle&ed het ; His wandting cies T 
Not long being pleas'd withour varieries ; BA 


| Aswitneſs Danae in the Brazen towers 
And Semele his daring'tt Paramour, 
Lea: by him eſteem'd moſt beautifull, 
And fair Exropa riding on a Bull; 
Cahſto (haſt Diana) One ot thine 
Deceiv'd,and viriared neer Nonacrine; 
Married Alcmena1n a threetold night, 
And many ſuch-roo redious to recite. 
Theſe a; the like of his Amorxrs being known, 
Juno's firm'ſt patience was overthrown ; 
Who (by her much opprobrious language given) 
Hath divers times even ſcolded him from Heaven, 
Be gentle hencefonh(Cxp:d) and invite 
_Reciprocally untothy delight:  . 
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4 For bloodfhed (wantop) is unfit for you ; 


Tis he thar may great Territories waſt, 


-& And(if we merit them) to give the Bayes, 
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Thy Sire-by-law ſhould dreadful Armes purſue ; 


POEMS. 


And make whole Kingdoms at his name agaſt, 
Tis he not thou that ſternly ſhould advance 

(To the expulſure of a'Soul) a Lance. 

Tis he that ſhould ſound trumpers,and the noiſe 
Of baleful Drums make penerrare the skies, 
Lates,Viols, Orpherions, ſuch as theſe, 

Not Mars his wrathful Muſick thee ſhould pleaſe: - 
Bur be as cruelas thou wilt, my verſe 

Shall blunt thine acrows thar they ſhal nor peirce, 
Our work we have concluded, and do pray 

All choſe, whoſe burnings Firs it ſhall allay, 
Tolove our Memory, and ſpeak our prayie, * 
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The fiſt Eglogue. - 
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Coridony and Strephon, © ( 

| D 

Cori. yStrephon.art thou melancholy grown T 

And wit not uſe thine oarenpipe? halt F 

Any ill neiwsof lare hath duFd thy-wit, (known A 
Made vs unhappy; and thy ſelf unfir > ] 

Stre, 'Tis\no/Reportzkinde Coridon, hath made 

Me cloud ty brow-with ſorrow and be {ad ; C 

It is a cauſe more high, a cauſe that can I 

© Deftroythejoy of the moſt fortunaxe man. T 
Cori. And may I know it Strephon? Dare you truſt 1 

Me with a Secret, and Conceive me jult, V 

Believe 1 will be filent > If you dare, | 

' T ſhould defire this Novelty to hear. V 


> _-Sre;- Al; Coridont Tamin love with one, 
*2> © The faireſt Shepherdeſs was ever knowne ; S 
. Her Face is beauties abſtrat,wherein we 

May (at perfetion) every beauty ſee, 

Corid, And art thou ſad becauſe thoa art in love ? 
© - *S0 Joveſhbuld grieve becauſe he reigns aboye ; 
- _Thereis no fate ſo high befalls a Swain, 
 ApfoÞovewhere he 1ybelbi again, 
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Is it becauſe thy Dear will not be had >- 

Stre. $he.cannort:({ ?r:don ) for ſhe is wed, 
And five young, Per:got hath her maiden-head, 
As blithe a Shepherd as didever fn 
Neat 'Roundelayes unto our Goar-foot King ; 


'E He is ar happy mary and doth enjay 


That beaury which I languiſh for, and dy. 

Cort, Strephox, I grieve thou art enthralled ſo ; 
Deſiſt berimes, and forward do not go; 

Thy flamesextinguutſh whiltt they do begin, 

For ſuch a Love is againk Pa» a Sin, 

And while yong Per:ger lives what hope have you, 
It ſhe unto him do not prove untrue? 

Stre, I do confeſs I have none; neither would 
Commit ſo great an evil; if I could; 

I am enamour d neither more nor leſs 
Then Thezot, on the faithful Shepherdeſs : 

I love her vertnes, and it ſhe ſhould fall, 

My love to her would be no-loveatall. (God 

Corid, Thou art an honeſt Swain, and our Feild- 

Will bleſs thee in thy Cottage and abroad, 
Stre, As | have faithfully ro you replide, 
So ler none of my queſtions be denide. 

Cori;They ſball not (Strephon;) l{hould be.unjuſt 
Unto your merits, if I did diſtruſt | 
Your ſecrehe in any thing I ſpeak ; (break; 
He thatdoth doubr his frrend, doth friendſhip | ' 

Stre.-Is there no 1:{s whom Cor:don dorh like > 
You, did the Paphian Archer neverfirike > 


Or 
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'  Orareyouſucha man as never car'd 
.” Whether a womans heart were ſoft or hard > 


+ , Carid. Strephon, Tlove, but I do fearin vain, 


, Becauſe rich Melibe intends to-gain 
”_ A wealthier Shepherd for his daughter, one 


— Whoſefortune mult prevenc thy Coridovw, (may 


Stre. And would he merchandize his daughter > 
| He long expeR&and never ſee thar day. 

Steal her young Shepherd , never let her be 

- (Whomthouaffets) ſubje ro ſalarie. 

”- Corid, Butere I ſaw my Mira, or did know 


- » What beauties made her perfe&; I did owe 


My love to Galatea ;, bur Iloſt 

| My Libour, which good old Palemor croſt 

Becauſe he did believe that I would-prove 

- A careleſs Shepherd, and the Downs not love: 
Judge (Strephon) that know'ft me aboye report 
f1be juſtly cenſur'd by himfort; 

Do I not love he fields, and uſe ro play 

On Oaten reedes many a Roundelay ? 

Stre. He that ſays otherwiſe, he doth not know 
Thy Nature truly, but becomes thy foe ; 
Becauſe (being Ignorant) he doth undertake 
So bold a Character of thee ro make ; 


+, Wete heacquainred with thy wayes; to thee 


Palemon would give Galatea free ; 
And think his age more happy then his youth) 
That made a Shepherd his of ſo much truth. 


 Corid, Flatter nor(Strephox) I do want thoſe parts 


Thar make a man be loy'd for his deſerts ; 
o Could 
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Could I but fing ſuch near fineLays,as you; | + © 
I might believe theſe praiſes were thy due. | 

Stre. Ando you can if Tityrw ſays right, 

Who told me Diries you did wellendire. . 

Corid, Now you do mention Tityr«s, I muſt 

Be to his merits, and our friendſhip jult ; 

He is a Shepherd (would he pleaſe rofing) 

Might lengrhen with his voice the ſpeedy Spring : 
Did he but know how much the downs he Wrongs, 
The woods and dales would eccho with his ſongs; 
He knows when Notes are over-ſharp, or flat, 
And is the ablelt Boy that ever far | 

Upon an Hillock,would he uſe his Reed,' 

And joy his wanton flock while it doth feed, 

Stre, He is apable Lad indeed, and likes 
eArcadian Paſtorals,and (willing) (trikes 
A Plaudite corh'Epilogyes of thoſe 
Happy Inventions Shak#phere did compoſe ; 
Beaumont and Fletcher he will liſten to, 

And allow jJohnſoxs method high andrrue, 

He prais'd you to me, and I do believe 

He his own Judgement would not wrons to give 
Feion'd Commendatiohs; Do not(theretore) tear 
Sith he approves your pipe, who doth ir hear. 

Corid, Strephon, ] thank both you,and him.g will 
Be proud hereafter ro make known my skill: 

If I bur pleaſe the few I mean it for; 
To ſeek for vulgar praiſe 1 ſhall abhor. 

Stre. Corzdow it 1s late : Farewel uncill 
We meer again-upon this lowry Hill ; 

La: 
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My Maſter will make wondet at my flay, * 
I otherwiſe would not ſo ſoon away. 
Cori, Thy Maſter s happy in thy carey Adieu : 
As I will be inabſence, be thou true. 


Theſecand Eglogue. 
T henot , and Amarillis, 
Then, \/ Hy att thou ſad (fair Shepherdeſs) 


and fo 
Fil't Heaven with aghs of hidden inward wo > 
What 1s the reaſonthar in thy freſh years (rears, 


- © Thondrown'tt thy lovely cheeks with ſhowers of 


Withering the Roſes thar did flouriſh there, 

And pal'tt thy yourhful blood with heavy chear > 

Behold the long expeRted Spring is come, | 

And joyful Birds are now no longer dumbe : 

They every Grove that is do:make a Quire, 

pony gr 11 them the layes of rheir defire, 

Our Lads and Laſles rhat in winter were 

Drowhie like the dull ſeaſon of the year, 

Are metry now, and (upon all the Downs) 

Kindly receive, and Kindly give green Gowns, 

Onely our Amarills fain'tt of all 

Moutns like a follower of a Funeral :- 

Whar is the cauſe > for I would gladly know 

*- Jt ſuch ſorrow doth deſerve; or n0, 
be 19 Amar, 
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Þ Amar. Ab Thenotzreverenc't forthy hoary hair, 
BYoOf altche Shepherds char amongtt ns are! | 
'Y To thee the ſoon'ſt I would untoad my minde, 
Bl Thar art in Counſel wiſe, in pity kinde, 
Wiſe, to adviſe me if I do amits, 

And piriful,to rue my wretcheaneſs: 
Know I have cauſe to weep, as long as I 4%, 
Have any moiſture left incither eye, 
Totear off every hair from off my head, 
And rage impatiently till I am dead, 
O my Credulity ! Thar did ſuppoſe 
There could be faith in any Lovers oathes! 
Then, Thentisfor love that Amarills thas 
Diſconſolately hveth here with us : 
Bur which of all our Boyes 1s ſo unwiſe 
© Tolighr a Beaury of ſorich a price ? (keep 
ff Amar.Knew'ttthou not 7 hyr/s,chat had wont to 

On yonder HHll a jolly flock of Sheep, / 
' BE Who all the while they on the banks did feed, 
Play'd merry tunes uf on his Oaren reed > 
Such ſongs as Altahighly did efteem, 
Andfor their quaintneſs was-in love with him 5- - 
The Daughrer of rich /onias; who'was 
Took with his pipe, like many another Laſs, 
Bur when myShepherd all the reſt did flight, 
And in my beauty onely did delighr, 
He did not care for all her wealth;and (tho 
She:was an havſome Wench) would never wo; 
For ſuch Command I rhen had of his heart, 
That I didthink he never could depart : 

Which 
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© Whichbeing knowrnzhis angry Father ſenc 

> Himourof eArcaateindiſcontent; 
Thiat being far remov'd, and torch of fight 
He mighr forget his Amari quite, 
And ſo I hear he hath; and yet he ſwore - 
Abſence ſhould make his love nor leſs, but more, 
Ah, perjur'd man! He faithleſs and untrue, 

_ Harh falfly flighred me; and took a new. 
O Thenet ! Couldit thou think that Thyrſs,he 
That made ſuch-yows would ever faithleſs be > 
His vows had he broke onely;ic bad bin 

- A pardonable and a venial Sin: 

Thenot !.can men weep like a-( rocodule ? 
Have rhey their rears ſo ready to beguile > 
He wept when we did part as much as 1, 
And now is guilty of ſuch perjury. 

Then, Sad eAmarills, though 1 know thy youth 
Cannot ſuſtain the breach of Lovers truch 
Without Impatiency (For women when 
They bear afte&tion leldom change like men) 

Yet know (in you} twere wiſdom ro remove 
Yaur heart from him that hath ſo fail'din love. 
Amar, Ere I can leave my Thyrſis, Thenot, know 
 , Imuſtwadt lite; when 1 do backward go, 
 . Juſt Fove revenge my falſhood ; I will be 
- . TrueasIwas, though he hath {lighted me; . 
Know honeſt Thenot that I am not Wind, 
When I have ſerled once, to change my minde ; 
When 1 prove falſe, Thou glorious Guide of day, 
Change Eaſt and Weſt, and run another way ; , 
GM, hy 
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TY Andchou pale-horned Queen of night conſtrain 
' The Sea toduinels,neirher wax-nor wane ; 
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The pleaſant Laden firſt ſhall change his Courſe, - 
Andevery River rin backto the Source; 
Thefixed Stars weary of ſtanding (ball 
Amaze Aftrologers,be Planers all : 


And roil'd Bootes (fired with his pain) 


Leave travel off, and fix his ſevenfold Wain, | (he 
Then, Be.comforred ({weet Laſs) For ſure when 

Returns again, again he willlove thee; , * 
Amar, T henot, could 1 expe@ but ſo much good, 

I here would live as merry as Icood, - 

And to our rural Pas each night: and morn 

Make faithful Oriſons fot his Return. 
Then, Truſt me (young Amarills) have no 

Doubt of him ; bur am ſure ic will be ſo: 

An honeſt man may fall, and yet may be 

Not ever in his faulc; neither will he. 

When he returns and finds that you have bia 

True nnto him, aſhamed of his Sin) 

His former faith he will renew,and more | 

Love Amarills then he lov'd before, (3oy» 
Amar.Thanks (gentle Therot) for theſe words of 

Poor Amarills toher Fortunes try, 

And(ifthat me youevyer thankleisfind) 

Baniſh my name for ever from your minde : 

Thy Speeches have rais'd hope he wil come back, 

And me again intohis favour take ; 

And that on Holy-days (whenall the Rout 

Do ſport the medoys and the fields about; _ 
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. - (Crownivg with Gaclands 

* | | Making hec Miſtreſs of our Country-Feaſt) 

* Withſhowibg Gambals onthe. dazy Green 

Andeating Cheeſ-cakes wich ourSummerQuren) 
I with my Shepherd (among, th' others) ſhall 
Dance many amerry Jig, and many a Brall : 

For fince my Thyrſi trom Arcadia wenty 

Ifolicary have liv d diſcontent ; 

Whenorhers have been playing, have (at down 
And moyſtned wth my tears theSun-burnrt ground, 

'Thex. But leaveſuch ſadneſs (Amari) now 
And'unto us thy Company allow ; 

For I dare lay the beſt Lamb I have here, 

He ſhortly will rerurn, and love thee deate. 

Amar. My thanks again,good Thenot ; Ever be 
Belov'd of Pan for comforting of me. 

Then, And may our rural God (fair Shepherdeſls) 
Thee with fruition of chy Wiſhes blels, 

Amar. 1 have no other wiſh bur that my Swain 
Would come to us, and be mine own again, 
Happy the day when we by Zazoz fide 
Ear Creamy and kifles mutually enjoyde : 

And happy were thoſe Nights, when on his knee 
He by the Fire fide did dandle me! 

How often as wear {o hath thy Son 

Thy Billy Thezor co th'old Womanrun, 

Fot apples ro make Lambs-wooll | Never more 
We two ſhall drink as we have drunk before, 
Burfar more happy were thoſe days of note, 
 - Whenwe from Maris did live far remote, 
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In thy kind Corrage, when Tdid not know 

What 'rwas to love and be forſaken ſo; 

There 1 have ſung; and laugh'd; & laugh'd;& ſong, 

And been as merry as the day was long ; 

But ſince my Thyr/ihath borh wozd,and won me, 

And ſo forgotten me;he hath undon me.(thoughr; 
Then, We ſhould have fomerhing ro divert rhis 

For Melancholy (Shepherde(s) is naughr. 

I hope thatnow we very ſherrly ſhall 

Hear on our Green thar pleaſant Paftorall, 

Which (of an Obftinare Laſs) young Cordon, 

Thy love-fick Brother did wrice long agon ; 

Which T-yr« his fairhtul Friend approv'd, 

A Shepherd for his able parts belov'd, 

Amar. When it is ſong 1 wilF nor fail ro hear 

For Coridons ſake, whom I do love fo dear ; 

To me that Paſtoral he oft hath ſaid, 

While both our neighbor-flocks have ted,& plaid ; 

And(honelt Thenot) many ſundry rimes 

I unto him kave read my Thyrſs rimes, 

Wherein he prais'd me above woman-kind ; 

Andlutle did I think thoſe Words were winde. 

Bur thoſe few happy daysare'palt, and now 

Sad Care fits always heavy on my brow, 

Ere Thyrſis went none danc'd fo mnchas TI, 

None laugh'd ſo chearfully, none didenjoy 

So many nights of joy, and days of bliſs ; 

Andaltbecauſe Ichoughr that I was his: 

And it (when he returnsagain) he will 

Receive hislong-forſaken Amarilt, © : 
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=" TheLamb, which belt of all my Flock prize, 
- Uncoourrucal Pan: T'le ſacrifice, 

Then.Fair Shepherdeſs,be confident ere long 
He will return, and quit him of the wrong 
Thar he hath don himſelt, increaſing ſo 
- His former love that you no end ſhall know, 
Tistime to fould our Flocks : For we have (ac 
So long a talking that it is grown late. (kind tay, 

Amar. Thenot, Goodnight ! And thanks for thy 
Heaven proſper thee long to Arcadia : | 
For, if that thouz and ſome few more (ſhould die, Þ | 
Our Countery ſoon the Paſtoral Muſe yould flie, 
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A Satyre: 


A Way with Plays,and Sonmets ! I will wrice 

A dreadleſs Satyre ſhall the rown afftright, 
And make the Gallants curſe and ſwear that he 
Meant this by him, and this he meanr by me. 
I will ſpare none; but warn ; that each-man learns 
(When he applies) to minde whom. it concerns, 
Bur heark! I hearafriend: Away ! And do 
; Nor ſucha thing ; Ir ſhould not come from you: 
Ler needy Poets that cannot (ell their Plays 
Exclaim (our of cheic want) againſt the days ; 
or (whom a Lord forDedication ows) 
Tax him with all -his faults, a way each knows; 
Or let a deſpis'd Lover (whom of late 
HisMiſtreſs for his yerſes jeer'd )go prate; 


ell 


Of the young Courtiers comes ro eaſe her Itch; 
Bac not a man of our own ranke diſcloſe, 

Whar either he by his experience knowes, 

Or from his friendes telation ; Inthis time 

Not to perform bu to be ſeen's a Crime : 

And there are many do grow worſe when they 
See vice reveal'd, Cauſe then they know rhe way. 
This cannot ſerve: I will unlode-my ſpleen, 
And ſpare no ulcers be they okd or green, 
Merhinks I hear one ſpeak ; Sir;do your worſt, 
We ſhall nor be rhe lat, nor are the fictt 

That have by Paper-blurrers been defam'd, 
And(when y'ave done)we will proceed unſham'd, 
I did believe as much, bur Iwillon 

Onely for my own recreation. 

Ask but a'Chamber-maid (which are the froth 
Of vatn diſcourſe) what her young Lady doth; 
Andfhe will certtfie you of each change 

Her humour hath, and every fubrite range 

Her irange unbridled paſhons lead her to; 

How ſhe complains her Knight is grown untrue 
Unto his vows and her, and therefore ſhe 

Seeks Paſtimes todivert her Melancholie ; 
Frequents the Theatres, H:de-Park, or els ralkes 
Away her precious time/in Gray's /z» Walkes ; 
Layes our what ſhe can ſpare (ro win his heatr 
By any means) for the laſt helps of art; 
And yowes (it nothing inher power lyes 
To gain him) ſhe'no oO be ts By 
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And 
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Tell how ſhe paintes,who are her Bawds;8&which 
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*  Andſpend herflouriſhing days in ſolitude, 
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Unfir, and unagreeivg with her blood ; / 
Thar chere's a Gallanc Courrier,yourg,and rich x 
In Natures perfeteftEndowments, which C 
She yer hath ſlighred much; bur now(tis chought) F \ 
She will requite her Husband,and be naught, I 
O Feminine Revenge ! to brand her Name, 7 
Wirh Infamy, and Family with ſhame ! T 
Nor 15 this all her News : She can diſcover (lover; þ 
Whom the old Knights daughter hath made her F - 
Thar ſhe dotes on him ſo, ſhe cannot keep y 
Her tongue from naming him though in her ſleep; | - 
That ſhe-would fair be married;for rhe awe A 
She bears unto ay unkind Mother in law ; A 
How he's a younger brother, and coth lack M 
Silver in's purſe though ha's enough on's back, 0 
O vanity of times! Secrets thar ſhoo'd A 
Be locked within 's faſt as our boſomes blood, T 
And faults chat ſhould be mended,and not known i p 
(Byſuch like means)common diſcours are grown: | 7 
Some will be cenſuring things that are above N 
Their way,becauſe ſach things they do not love; | , 
Sir, our of love unto you Iam come oy 
To certthe you, you give cauſe to ſome Re 
To laugh at you; y'ave writ a Play, and they Y, 
Say tisa ſhame for you to write a Play : xs 
Beſides you Poetry fo much affeR, W 
Thar you the berter Sciences negle$. So 


O thou ſweer Charmer of the Soul! Why ſhould 
This Iron age ſameanly of thee hold | 
Lak | Halt 
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Haſt thon moy d ſalvage beaſts, and rocks, & trees, 
And canſt not win upon the heatcs of Theſe ! 
Enjoy your earthen thoughts: minds full of fire 
Can never grovel, bur do all aſpire. 

Madam ! T1s true I've wric ſome Plays, and wood 
I had the happineſs to call them good, 

Iwould be proud on't : for my love unto 

The Muſ-s, I will ever love them fo ; 

And though ſome think'r a fault, I know it none; 
There is no poyſon grows on Helicon, 

You are reſoly'd: bur 1do think ic fir 

That you on berter things emploid your wat ; 
Andſo Ileave you. Madam, Fare you well; 

And whart I've ſaid, unto my Daughers tell, 

Mend your own faults : be not ſo proud of your 
One portion, as if no body had more; 

And when that you have Suirors, do nor ſcare 
Them away with looks like th'angry God of war. 
Bur I muſt leaye her : For I ſee another 

That for her wit may call my Madam mother, 
She is a young one, lately marriedto 

A Lord: Now ler us ſee what ſhe will do. 

Sit, Iam glad toſee you ; Madam I 

Rejoyceto hear of your good fortune. ; why ? 
You have a voble and rich husband ; So 


1did deſerve for what I brought you know. 


Were I bur ſuch a man I would not wed 
Solow, and-rather keep a finsle bed, 

I am an Hogen Mogens daughter ; good, 
You may boaſt of your wealth,not of your oo 


D 3 


33 POBMS.' 
Of my Husband I may, | Indeed tis trne; 
But he was mucty to blame to marry you * 
Sir, you do wrong'me friuch: and 1 do pray 
To me you would nor dedicate a Play, 
I ſcorn to own ſuch Trifles ; 1didhear 
*T'was your Intent, which if it was,forbear”: 
A Poet once of your'acquainrance did, 
But for his fawcineſshe was well chid, 
Madam know rhis, I do not write for gain) 
My pleaſure is the Guerdon of my paty ; 

' And never with one/meanto trouble you, 
 Thoughit were ated'ip apublick Srew, 
I know the Poet you ſpoke of, and know 
" It was hiswantthat forc'dhim rherewneo 3 P 
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He knew yon was unfit for'r, and'thar'ſcant B 
Could underſtand a Scene fo ignorant. V 
Therefore learn this; The rich the poor do praiſe, 5! 
Norfor their merits, bot 'their Rock ro raiſe : - 


And tis no doubr bur he did give you thigh 
Titlesof worth, yet knew himſelf did tye. D 
Take your unpay'd/for Coach, andts Hidt-Parks IN H 
And (Madam)when the Cuckow fings,pray heath; 
It 1s a muſick you can manage ; or fend 
For a Croud'of Fidlers and their skill commend: If Hc 


Know, thax for youtis animpoſſiblerhins dC 
The hearrhe ſweet andfolemn Muſes fins : SU 
An cartheyminde hattearthen thonghts,and they Ye 
That noble Souls have noble thines ſurvey. Ar 
Madam adien! Think of me whar you will; >. 


Of yout Opinion Tam careleſs (till, 


Whethe! 
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Wherher this Lady angry be of no 
Edo not care atall; So let hey go, 
Go into Gray's 1in Walks; and you {ball ſee 
Matter for Satyres in each Companie ; | 
This Lady comes to ſhow her new fine Gown, 
And this to ſee the Gallants of che rown. 
Moſt part of Gentlemen thirher repair, 
To cenſufe who is foul, and whois fair. 
Yon Lady in th*red Sattiz looks ſo pale, 
That eirher {he hath rh*Green-fickneſs; or is ſtale, 
She in the Har and Feather looks ſolike 
An Amazonian Toſler of a Pike, 
She's fit for a fiery Captain : yon's a face 
Prerty and beautiful ar the firſt Gare ; 
Bur view it ſeriouſly; and it 1slighr. 
Whar an old wotnans that with a young Kritght+ 
Sure tis his Grand-mother;of great Aunt; alas! 
He had much rather a walk'd with a youhg Laſs, 
O,fays a young Lady to her brother; when © - 
Did you ſee fo complete a Gentleman 3 
Has he not curious legs > fine curled hit ? 
Ll How well the Suire is maderhit hedorht wear F 
FS Iwould my Husband were fo Hdhdforne **$S 
1 Þ He is her brother ſwears, bat ſhefighs no, 
"Ef Yon Gallanr's gate is like vnto's Dance; 
'Sure he's rernrn'd but newly out of Frante ; 
eq} You's like a fools or clowns, Tktow not whether, 
And (it tas any wit ) he&Tſoen go thither, 
Says a Lady ro her hiusband: He'replide, 
Seg how that woman walks!with what a pride 
D 4 She 
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— 'She very lately wasa City-wife | 
But now a Lord o'th Court hath chang 'd her lite: 
Her Husband being dead, and ſhe let rich, 
She for a title of more height diditch ; 
Which her good fortune got her : In her own 
Conceit ſhe is the onely happy one ; 

She thinks her Husband loves her, and Idare 
Beſworn that be for her doth nothing care. 
When he art night comes inzzowards him ſhe trips 
And he muſt kiſs her though he lothe her lips, 
Which out of his afteftion he doth doe, 
She thinks, but I have'told you what 15 true. 
Vain, windy honour! what a ſought for thing ! 
"Twill make a Kertle have aflver ring. 
Survey a Tavern ;” Not a Room but will 
Deſerve a Satyre;they are all ſo ll. 
Here is a Gentleman that hath a ſmack 

- Ofriming with a Poet at his back, 
And half a dozenof his drunken friends, 
Who doth adopt him ſob for what he ſpends ; 
Praiſes his Poems for the belt that were 
(Since Heng: time.) writ in the Engliſh aire : 
And (For 'ris vain to goto Delphos now 
For Oricles) Son! read my lines, and thou 
(Cryes he)wilt ſay Apollo never coo'd 
(God of the ſacred Myſes) write as g00d, 
He {wears as many oathes as he repeates 
Verſes, then calls for the dear 'tt Fowl,and eates, 
Beg's mony when the reckning's paid,and ſo 
(Having fil'dhis Tobacco-box) doth go, 
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Another chamber view, apd you may find Vo 
Gentlemen Raggering with wineaswind |} 

Sec healrths drunk round & round; To her that lics 
By Suffolk-houſe, and hath the tine blackeies”; 
Unto whoſe Lodgings he dares not repair, 

Becauſe ſhe will not marry but an Heir ; 

To the rich Lady Widow thar did invite 

Him kindly unto ſupper yelternight, (great) 
Who (though his means be (mal, her zoynture 
Wirhout his company Can eat no meat ; 

Tothe rich Citizer&/daughrer (gallant Girle |) 5 
The laft Mask full of Diamonds and Pearle. . 
Were you within the next Room;you might ſee 
A Gentleman with a great Companie 

Of miſcal'd Captains,and Rorers rhar chink(drinkz 
Oathes (Sugar-like) ſweeren each Glaſs chey - 

A pretious Engle ! Hug'd over,and over,and Riyl'd 
An hopeful ſpark, or they are all beguil'd ; 

The Table full of Poles, Pimes,ang Quarter, 

And they a humourivg him withſome old parts 
Of the laſt Coranto's, or perhaps ſome thing 

Of Note, pertorm'd by the late Sweden King, | 
They call for what they lit;meanipg that he 

Shall pay the reck ning for th' whole Companie ; 
Which when he hath,theyſteal whar plate they can 
Finger,and part, and laugh atrh idle man, 

Ile not go up twg pair of airs, yetthere 


Could be Saryrical as well as here. 


Andnow I ſend, defiring thoſe that know 
Themſelyes touch'din theſe lines away to goe 
| v1 lents 


4%  ' POEMS, 
Silent, and miend ; For every thing is true: 
And though I neither doname him; nor you; 
Believ't I conld &thar I wonld.Bur(faith!)(wrath, 
Would you not be revenged>Do ; Show your 
Of me go and write Satyres;for (I know it) 
My faults will ſerve although you are no Poet. 


Ne (\ 
Love Elegies. BB 


1, Of my falling in Love, 


A 
H 
V 
H Aving teſoly'd in Numbers great and high V 
To {mg our Brarws Flight from Jtahe , A 
/ How inthis Ifland he arriv'd, and fonght B 
Till he it under his SnbjeRion broughe ; | 
Here reign'd ſome years in peace; when he di'de If 1 
To his three Sons dtd all che-whole divide : | 
And beings prepar'dro write , a ſudden noiſe ; 
; Ofa Goachdid occafion me to riſe, 
ConjeQuring whom'ir might be thar did come, Il « 
Tilks new day approch'd our Dining-room: 
She was no ſooner etrred inthe Phce, 
With her f#ir hand diſpers'd Night from her face 
By taking off her. mask, and wirh a free 
Well-pleafing Garbe look'd on the Companie, 
(My eies being all che while fix'd on her face, 
Aſtoniſh'dar her beaury; and her grace) 
vc; Bur 


\ 


ath, 
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zut 1 both figh'd and trembled ; For I faw 
he winged Boy did follow her inawe, 
nd was become her Champion, to ſubje&t 
All mankind at her feerchar dare refled& 
Raſh looks onher, Alas! had 1 eſpide 
The faral Godere I her Beauties eyde, 
The fighr of his reſiftleſs bow had ſoon = 


(Wich down caft eies)made me to leave the room. 


To him ſhe turning ſcornfulty; did finde 
No ſhaft in's hand, I had it i»my minde, 
And ſaid ; Why Fruant, do you ſuffer thus 
Araſh preſumptuons yonrh to gaze on ns > 
He humbly cave this anſwer ; Madam, you 
May be appeas'd, he ſoon ns faule will rue ; 
When he came hither firſt, he did inrend 

A mighty Epick Poem to have pen'd ; 

But now that refolucron will defpiſe, 
Andcomt your favours in'foft Elegies-: 
Before he had withdrawn his eres he found: 
His yeilding heartaſlaulced with a wound, 
This ſa1d,a pretty,and diſdaintul look 


She caſt upon me,and her leave then took - * 


Otthoſe ſhe came towvifit; leaving me 
Poſſeſt wirh-ſad rhonghrs'of my Miſerie. 


Away (Grear Mars) figh'd I,whenſhe was govt; 
And welcome: (Gentle Ven with thy Sor; ©** 


The horrid wars thar'I did'meanto write 
(1nitarely numbers)of the T#9ja» Knight, 
I muſt convert to ſofter Layes, and prove 
All ways tincline hernoble hearcto-Lovye, 
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| a Fair glory of your Sex! when you have read 


2. Tomy Miſtreſs, 


My name ſubicrib'd;and find who's conquered, [LV 
Blame not myweakneſs;know your cies are (irons, 
And can do what they will, or right or wrong. 

I did not look to love, onely to fee, 

And wasenthral'd when [ lealt thought to be. 
Bekind ; or (if yowneeds will tyrannize) 

Ile be your Martyrs burn me with your eies, 

But ler me live; For th'Art is more profound, 
To ſave a dying Man, then kill a Sound, 


3. Tomy Mrs. before Mr.Mayes Lucan 
that 1 ſent her, 


Pardon me Lady,that I dare invent 
Lines neither worth your view, nor my intent. 
Nero did murcher Lucan, but I doe 

ExpeX a life, and nor a death from you: 

With P:ſo and the learned Seneca 

He treaſon againlt Ceſar did aſſay; 

Yet sEmperour gave him leave trochooſe by what 
Means he would undergothe Law of Fate. 

I never did conceive a thought that you 

Might think offence, unleſsaffection true ; 

And that ſhould not your indignation move : 
The Gods will give us leave their Heaven ta love, 
He lives nnto Report, and ſo ſhall-I 

(If lain) demonkrate your great Cruelty, 


You 


You are my Empreſs ;. under your fair hand 
Send me what Deſtiny you will command, 
My Fare is what you pleaſe to have it: 1 
Live by your kindneſs,or your coyneſs dye. 


bh Ladyzin your applauſe verſe goes 

As ſlow and dull as heavy proſe 

And your known worthes (would you ſubmit 
KYour ſelf aſubje& unto Wit) * 

Would blunt invention, and(ore'come 
With ſtrong Amaze) make Poers dumnbe. 
By what means then ſhall I declare 

My choughrs at height, or what you are > 
A world of Paper would bur be 

My love 1n an Epitome : 

Fair Lady, therefore do nor look 

For my affection in a book : 

Search my life through, and if you find 
Not what I can do, be unkind, 


5 

ttrarch;for the neat Sonnets he did frame 
In Laura's praiſe,obtaird a Poets Name : 
of my Mittreſs write in verſe, and ſhow it; 
nd yet I do profeſs I am no Poer. 
hey feign, bur I ſpeak truth ; what they invent 
Our of long (tudy) tor aComplement, 

In me isearneſt ; Thoſe rich words that they 

» REvforce upon ſome beauries; I can lay 

"" BWith reverence on you whom I adore, 

nd Times co come may as a Saint implore z 


al 


Then 
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Then unco all may-you propicious be, 
I wiſh to heaven you now were {0 Tome. - 
Believe,becauſe theſe are unſmooth, my wir 
Dul'd with amazement, and my hand unhc 
To hold a pen ſo teddy astowrite, 
Left ſome Offence ſhould fruftrare my delight, 
Your Beauty is my wonder : That you ſhould 
Prove mercileſs, my fear : but my moſt bold, 
And happiett earthly wiſh is, That you may 
With kindneſs fave whom elſe your beauties 


6. 


Lady Ilove, and (if you can 

Believe there is a fauch iv man) 
Noone can think a Miſtreſs fatter, 
Nor any love a Miſtris beccer, 
When I do look on you, I {corn 
The rohie bluſhes of the morn ; 
When I do hear you ſpeak, I know 
No mulick can ſo {weerly go ; 
When I at firſt your lipsdid touch, 
I thoughc Jove never met with ſach ; 
Iraſted Odours in your breath 

Able to win a Soul fram death ; 
Allthings that have been by you, ſmell 
\So fragrant aiter, and ſo well, 

Thar Flora may be baniſhed, 
AndyoueleRQedin her ſtead. 

My ſences being yours, make all 
My tucuee days one Felliyal : 


nd comfort me who now am (ad, 
Walt loſing Senſes I grow mad, 


7, 


ow after tedious weeks of being mute, 
e Miſtreſs of my life I do ſalute. 
\s it is 1h yQur power £0 make each line 
Df Poeke I write to you, divine ; 
For if you kindly ſmile on them, you give 
laWAbilicy enough to make them live) 
Sos it 10 your power (if you would pleaſe 
o ſpeak thoſe words) to raiſe me untoeaſe ; 
or unto me, Enceladws doth lye 
In flakes of Snow, and 1 in Fiers dye. 
Do not believe I counterteic, who think 
erſesin your praiſe would cranſcolour Inke ; 
\nd your Glaſs an E/z1#m, where one may 
3ehold your Shadow ere your dying day ; 
\nd that refletionl had rather view 
ſhenall the beauties in the world bur you. 
ad I your Picture reaſonably wrought, 
o Lady like it ſhould command my thought ; 
igmation-\ike I would adoretzuntil 
{ou did prove kind,or me my griefes did kill, 
hink not I do diflemble ; For wha can 
ook on your face unmev d, that is a man? 
ho iſthath heard your voice; bur he will ſay 
our Toygue can charm all hearers to obey ? 
pd who hath touch'd your lips, bur like unto | 
Lethe-drinker, forgets all ſave you ? | 
At | Bur 


© - For they become you ſo exceeding well, 


 Burl1atrextafed! you are above 
' My beſtexprefſionsthough Iam in love, 
| 3 


When Ilook on your Ribband-knors, I 6nd 
That my raſh gazing eies have thral'd my mind: 


That they. have tide my roung,I cannot cell, 
When I perceive rhe wanton Windes to play 
With your unequal'd hair, amaz'd I (tay, 

And bleſs their happinets ; that rhey.can move 
Thoſe amorous treffes and nor fall in love, 
Whenyouinto Hide Parke do go, all there 

To follow the race-riders do forbear, 

Andall of them unanimouſly approch, \ 
And (as if waiters) do attend your Coach ; 
Thar your fair eys may ſhine onthem,whoſe ligh 
Doth ſer their hearts on hier at thefight ; 
And force vows from them;thar for your dear ſakt 
Of greateſt toilschey greatelt joys would make, 


Bur what do'I dothen! I nothing can; Tl 
Your beauries make a Statue of a Man. W 

I catnot look and ralke to you like ſome :; Y: 
Lady ! your matchleſsBeauries ftrike me dumbe, Y** 
Bur when I amrertired, and alone, v 

' Myreſolurions then do yeild to none ; __ 7 
Regard, reward my earnelt love, and ſo T 
Raiſe mero heights of joy from depths of wo, 1 

l 


Po" 
Lady; from Cornwall unto you I writ, 
Bur my hard Fares kept you from ſeeing it, 


Ho! 
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EE How ad had I been if chit you hls nown corn! 
Thatthere I was yours much more then mine - * 
Each wind that blew I lov'd;becauſe I choughc 
The ſound thereof might ro your ears be brouo ohr; 
: MW Each Showre that camelwiſh'd of oold, and that 
Jove-like I fell inco my Danae's lap: 
Each ſtar I ſaw put me in minde of thee ; 
Bur th/arr too fair aliccle tarro be. 
I went to Sea; and when I there was come, 
> MI chovghr of him that co his Hero {wom, 
And wiſh'tſo you did love as ſhe did him, | 
Thar like Leander Ito you might ſwim. F. 
But now I am return d again, be you | 
As kind tro me as you have found me rrne, 


T0. 


Awake my Muſe, pur on thy belt atrire 
KTofing her Beauty, and my raging fire: (know) 
Make all the world know, ( fince ſhe will nor 
Thar ſhe 1s much co blame ro uſe me ſo. 

Sweet, cruel, fair one! (unto all of theſe 

You may reply cauſes of my uneaſe) 

ye, MF or you are {iveet as Rowry Aay's welt wind; | 
Why ſhould ſo ſweet a Creature be unkinde > qeh fwo > 
And you ate fair, and fair, and ſweet mult bew= > : 
The :eaſon T endure your Cruelty, 

Each Statye.I ſez makes me my Caſe thus mon? ; 

Ic hath a Body, you an heart of fone, 

I fain would die, bur thinking I mult come 

0 be a wanderer 1n Elizium, . 
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 Eachnight my troubled rhonghts keep ſleep away; 
». Thattime'sto me as buſieas the day: 
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] dodeftroy that infanc-rhought ; for there 
No Sonl's to-pure as is your body here. 


Bur you that are with never a'care oppteſt, 


Enamour the night Deities 1Þ your reſt ; By 
Old Somnms fears his wand may do ſome 111, 
And therefore charms your eies wich kifles fUll, 

) that I knew the way whereby ro move D 


My ſweet and cruel fair One unto love ! 

Will fighing do it > © you Gods of wind ! 

Lend me your breaches that I may figh her kind: 
Will cears prevail >Orhat my etes would then 
Melt out themſelves into an Ocean ! 

Or may Entreaties win upon her ſenſe 7 

Aſfſitt me all you Powers of eloquznce ; 

Pity my miſeries which are grown ſo high, 
That you mutt pity them, or I ſhall die: 

And be nor hencetorth harſh ; That I may finde 
My ſweet and fair One like a Goddeſs ktnde. 


kh, 


Fair Miſtreſs,though my fare is ſo adverſe, 
Fhar I could rather weep then fing in verſe ; 


Yerone or two I'le force my Mule to write, 0 
And you with your own Cruelty delight. by 
n 


Me-rhoughrs when laſt T heard the Nightingad, 
She did nbr mention her own woes at all ; 

Bur every note that paſt my liſtning ear 

Did make me my own milery to hear : 


* 


j 


It 


_— yo, _ 
ft was a change worthy her skill, for ſhe 
Pity a man in Hell, for chere I am, 


Icould notelſe live ſo amid my flame ; 
And make my joyes withall my ſufferings even 


+ ” _ 
x as a ty ; 
- \ 


£2 
Ewillfing the {addelt chings, and therefore me. 


But two kind words, and I ſhall be in Heaven, 


I 2, 


Dear Lady,from your eies there came 
Alighcning did my heart inflame, 
And ſer ic all on burning ſo, 

Thar forth the fire will never go. 

3e merciful, for Iremain, : 


ill you be kind,inendleſs pain ; 
nd(machleſs fair One)deign to Know 

That pity ſhould with beaury goe ; 
hat comely bodies ſhould include 

Mindes 1n them equally as good. 

I will not-doubt you until I 

Have reaſon from your Crueltie, 

Since we deformed bodies finde 

To be the Emblems of the minde ; 

Why ſhould nor I purſue that arr, 

And think one fair hath ſuch an heart? 
onfirm Philoſophte, which you 

By being merciful may do: 

And unto the erernal praiſe 

Of your rich Beauty I will raiſe 

A fame ſo high, that times to come 

Of your deare name ſhall ne're be dumbe ; 
. E 2 | 
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| Soyouwirh/Reſalinde ſhall be 


*  Ererniz'd unto Memoriey + 


With Stella live ; names known as well 
As Colin (out, and Aſtrophel, 

As kindneſs in a Lady can 

Preſerve in life a dying man ; 

So verſes (after ſhe 1s dead) 

Report will-of her ſpread. 

Return affe&tion, and we then 

Shall live though die,and live agen. 


I'3, 
I have mine eyes and love: for who 
Hath eyes to (ce and doth not fo ? 
Who can behold a lovely face; 
Both full of beauty and of grace ; 
See pretty lips, and glorious eyes, 
And nor be chang'd though ne're ſo wiſe > 
Rich Cherry-cheeks, and browes Divine, 
And not defire would ſhe were mine > 
I have a Lady lately ſeen 
Far perfeQer then beauties Queen ; 
Diana's vertues make herſtai'd, 
. And YVezwforme a lovely Maid ; 
Surely two Goddeſles have ſtrove 
To make a wonder of my Love : 
- No Beauty Yen lets her. want ; 
_ And Dzas hath made her a Saint, 
To pray to Saints many depy) 
| And cenſure-tor idolatry ; 
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TK But none ofthem willfay Ierre 

If1 with prayers petition her, 

Deign therefore virtuous, beauteous Fair, 
(Youthatare more then others are 

For beaury whom all wonder ar, 

And for your vertues emulate) 

Piry my keart by you enflam'd ; 

For cruelty be not detam'd : 

Nor joy toſee my miſeries rage, 

Which your rongue onely can aſlwage-; 
But a true ſervice entertain, 

Rewarding it with love again, 


' T4, Before alittle Book of my own 
+4 that I (ent her. 


Lady, I do not give this Book alone, (own: 
But with't my-heart,which you have made your 
Cenſure my verſes as you pleaſe ; but be 

Kind tomy heart, leſt you do ruine me. 

Imade theſe little Poems, and (it you 
Vouchſafe your love to me) you make me too, 
Fe kind as you are fair, I wiſh no other ; 

So make a doubrfnl man an happy Lover. 


I5. 
Be kind (blind Boy) and let not her alone ; 
1s tyranny in thee to ſhoor at one. 
Me thou haſt wounded, ſhe untouch'd remains ; 
” Sighrs all my Sighs, _ credits nor my pains, 
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| LEARY BYS gfe * ith 
If th' haſtan Arrow (though bur one) behin 4 
Strike her, and make us bach be of one mind. 


Thou God of Love born in-an happy hour { 


In ſome freſh Garden, in ſome lowryBower, - 
Lby thy wings filld with the fighes of th | 
Fait-ferter'd Subje&s; by thy Quiver, ws by 


. Thy fatal Bow, by Yen drawnalong 


Olympus Star-pay'd Courts (the Gods among) 
If thou doſt ever hope erernal ove | 
Will eyes vouchſate unro the God of Love ; 

By theſe and more I dobeſeech thine aide; 

Or make me mine , or mine; this Angel-Maide,” 
oy my miſery, and take my part ; 

Orheal my wound, or wound her cruel heart. 
Fair Love ! Sole Centre of my thoyghrs ! to you 
I am a Suppliant, be my Judge;and rue ; 
Cenfure my paſhons, prayers, aftetions, me 
Throvghly and narrowly, and (if you ſee 

No fault in me; as you no faulc ſhall finde) 
Leave off your cruelty, and be you kinde, 


-Uſe me according tomy love, it I 


Adore you not let me uppitied die. 


16, Ar boo going out of the 


C omntre 'J. 


Farewell faic Saint! But when you are away 
And tar remote, think of me 9nce a day. 

When ſhall I ſee againyyour Amber-haire ? 
Look on your ſtately foreheadzarched fair ? <- 
L 10| 
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Viewthoſe two Suns,your hearr-bewitching eies? 
Your Noſe, and Mouth, and all your Rarities > ' 
Hear your ſweet rongue again,whole words alons 
Would make deaf Morralls hear, it nor aſtone > 
Not tall I come to London : Phabus, hie; 
Drive not the Sun ſo {lowly rhroughthe skie. 
If theſe ſhort dayes, theſe Winter-days will ſeem 
So redious, then what ſhould I chink of them 
If they were Summer-Hours > Surely I 
Should wiſh(like ? haeron)thou mighr'R fall & die: - 
For in your abſence I ſhall rake delight 
InDreams of you'r'wear out the longeſt Night, 
I love, and thar is all that I can fay ; 
My yehement thoughts rake all my words away. 
The more I think to write, I canthe leſs : 
His heart is fate who can his love expreſs. 
Know I am yours much more then l can cell, 
And ſay (with grief) ſweer it af your Sex | Fare- 

| (welL 


17. eAtmy Return, having brought her 
the firſt days Journey. 


Farewell again, Fair Miſtreſs of my hearr ; 

For o- muſt go, and I mult now deparr. 

My body doth return ; my hearr doth ſtay : 
Youit along with you do bear away. 

Lay it by yours, thither it would withdraw ; 
The fire of mine the froſt of yours may thaw, - 
Farewel dear eies : It will be tedious Night 


With me as'long as I do want your light, 


E 4 - Fate- 
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> - Farewell ſweet mouttyencompaſs'd with a row 

-* Ofricheſt Cherries over and below ; 

” The Netarand Ambroſia I (hall want 

- Thathang onthem, and falt an irkfome Lent. 

Farewel beſt rongue; Now thee I ſhall noc hear, 
I would norcare 1f all things filenc were. 
Farewell all fair !- Beauty Iſhall not view, 
Uncil again I do behold'c in you. 

. Allthings befriend you ; Hyems, do not frown 
Keep Boreas fill, andall his Brethren down. 
Be of a kind Aſpect, and look nor pale 
Wirth froſt or Snow ; nor ſullenly ler fall 
Showr's from thine eies;Be mild2,that Phebus may 
Waite on my lovely miltreſs "_ day. 
So ſhe may hap ro favour thee; which rhins 
May change the Winter to another Spring. 
My laſt Farewel : Till Lin London fee 

. My Love azain, I ſhall a mourner be. 
, 18, 
Hailmy Delight ! whom I ſo well lov'd here, 
Donow love there and will tove every where, ' 
I hope you do nor doubt my faich: Foc 1 | 
\ Know I adore you ſo 1 daily die. 
;Whenyou was here my patlion was ſo gre:t, 

That I did bow and fink down under 1t : 

Bur now y ate gone my Love 1s ſo extreme, 

I am diſtracted : when your hippy name 

I think upon, your beauty, Goodneſs, all 

What you include, 1 into madneſs fall ; 
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Thar whep we meer there might-not paſs. a No. 


A cruelrojment with a {weet delight, 
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At theſe ſlow hours thar keep me from you, - + 
Thus Iaffe&: would you did lave me ſo, 


Tell me how doth that richelt jewel, your- 
Unkindeſt heart again all love endure > 

Although D1ana's Charms environ round, 
Andcircle ir, to keep ir froma wound ; FY 
Yet Capid: Dart hath greater force then thoſe,” © © 
And when he pleaſe can peirce it-with his throws. 
And I will makeſuch prayers co him,tharhe  * 
Shall be reveng'd (unto the height) for me : 

If 's ears be nor deat as his eyes be blind, * 
Fle-make him hear me; and he'l make youkind, -- 
You'cannot (faire(t Maid) your Fate remove: 
Yield therefore not by force, but will ro love, 


| I 9. k 
I will not now implore a Muſe, not One | 
Of the inhabiters of Helicon : | 
Neither Apello, he that doth above 4 
Sing Sacred Anthems to eternal Jove : | b 
It you ({weer Miltreſs) willvouchſate to be 
Gractous,and read;each line will come off tree, 
Since I beheld your Beauty-I've ftorgor 

My former pleaſures, and now know them no : 
I've no Dzlighr bur you; and you are {© 

Unkind to me you are my torment roo, 
Unmerciful Deſftimies ! that do vnite Fs 


* ©  Butbe you far morehapder-hearted then = 

'  Waseyer Lady yet toany man; _ 

-- Though Daphre-like you ſhun,andrunaway; 
+ Like Phebw I behind you will nor Ray. 

\ You are regardleſs, and will lend no ear 


" 
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7 Þ 4 


« 
4 * 
4 


© . Ormake her's fleſh, or mine an hearr of tone . 

- Octtrik me deat,or irik my Miſtreſs dumb: (come, 
-, Ir makes meevento love my own deſpair: 

-,. If choudoſt love the bright delicious bride 


*  . Of Molciber, Mars be thou on my fide; 
By.thy wing'd feert,and by rhy Charmed wand, 
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Unto my. vows, nor my entreatieshears; 
Deigo therefore, you immorral Deiries 


bd ty td op ot at 


1 / Tharreignenthroned in the lofty Skies ; 


Hear, andredreſs my wrongs, pity my mone, 
Or euide her tongue thar chence kind:words may 


Yer is her rongue all Muſick, and ſo rare; 


For Neptwnes ſake, whoſe Tridentawes che Sea, 
Pals Lune ſhine with an auſpicious ray. 


A gracious 1nfluence,Mercyry, I command. 
For Alcumena's Night, and for her Child, 

The Monſer-Queller, J=piter be mild. 

If evet thou didit love Adonzs deare, 

Now Fenmftavour me in thy Careere, 

If chou dolt hope Jove will allow thee peace 

In heaven, thar did affor'd thee ſmall in Greece ; 
On Lovers (Satwurxe ) gently (mile, and joyn 
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(With ch'orher Six) ro perfe& my deſign, 


By all Yer's various flowers, and Autumns fruit, 
Sol;l implore rhee to complete my ſuit, * 


ay 
Ne, 


n 


If me the Planets do betriend inthis, . 
Her Cruelty cannot withſtand my bliſs; 
Againſt che Stars there 1sno ſtriving, ſhe 


"Muſt yieldunto her Fare, whichis rome ; 


And (Lady) if their beams be gracious, know, 
I mean to have you wherher you will or no, 


F 


20, 


My love (Dear Soul) is grown unto that height, 
That when I cannor.ſee you I muſt write : 

By my aftection,now I am trom you, ra 
You may perceive-my former words were true. 
Donbr me. not (Lady ! ) rather. doube che Sun 
(Daſh'd our with Ocean waves)will ceaſe roruns 
Believe the Mooan,.pale Cyzthia ofthe night, 

Will leave her Sphere,and on the earth alight ; 
Andch' other Planets (frighted at this change) 
W1ll Rand fill ina maze, and leave to ravge; 
Believe old Neptune mifling of his Deare, 

Will be dul'd into calmneſs our of fear ; 

Suppoſe the earth wanting the Light Divine: 
That novur1{h't 1t,will never more be green; 
Believe the earth agreeing yer-with Heaven, 

Into another Chaos will be driven; | 
Imagine what you will, true or untrue ; 

Bur never think I can be falſe rg you, 

Know that if you affteCtion will return, 

Thar now Im'warm, and will hereafter burn ; 
Thar now I curb my paſſions; but will then 
Give way unto them love, and loye agen. 
| We'l 


FO  _. OEMS 
- We'l not be parted, be nor you ingrate, 
By Lands, or Seas, by friends or foes, ot fate. 


| 2T, 

Dear Saint,I'do love you ſo well, Kul 
You canttor think, nor can tell. Mz 

- As whenfromearth ſome look on high, An 
” . Andſcethe Lights that grace the skie, To 
- They thinkchem ſmall, becauſe they ſeem An 
” Noruntothemro beextreme ; Ne 
So you perchance when you do read oy 

My Love dreſs'd inſo poor a weed | dy 
As my weak Muſe can frame,will ftraight Ie 

. Orthink it counterfeit; or light : -- 
Bur could my hand expreſs my minde, Pi 
You would no longer be unkinde ; na 


- , Fortisſofnll of loyvetoyou, 
©» You cannot think, nor I can ſhew. 
- 32; 
May you (fair Sweet) live long and happily : 
Bur do not you live {o that I mult dye. 
- Bekind ; for if you chance rofrown I fall : ur 
Your No 1s equal tothe Fares ſad Call. 


” Acurious Limner dares profeſs a Strife ” 

” With Narvre, thinks with att to match the life : I 

O that my pen could draw my heatr, and you > 

Be won(by cerrainties) ro know me true ! - (ver! Tt 
© How many thouſand prayers would you read o- 


How many yows profeſſed by ybur Lover! * M 
Whar'a poor martyr you would ſee | An hearc, | 
Dying in lamesbecauſe you care not for'r ! 


Shall 


Shall I believe you always will remain 

So careleſs of me, andfofſlightmy pain > 

[le not deſpair ; when you leaftchink ro be 
Kind unto me) the Gods may piry me; 
Make-you with me in an affection zoyn 

And mollifie your heart as much as mine; 
To ſacred Hymen their high wills reveal, 
And make him ſign our Loves with his-broad ſeat. 
Nor will I wiſh (if you do ſlight me ever ) 

That you may love, and may be pitied never ; 

Far be it from me :- onely that you may 

Sigh once, weep one tear, and wear black one day. 
But Lwill hope you may be kind, and (though 
Yare [irange ſo long) notalways uſe me ſo. 

Piry your Servant ; 1t I do not prove 

Worthy of your love, then withdrayy your loye. 


23. To her reſolved to go be- 
youd Sea. 


Unkind, fair Miſtreſs ! are not frowns and Noes 
Enough to fill your Servant full of woes ? 

Can you not be cruel enough, unleſs 

You leave this Kingdom, and do pals the Seas > 
Like unto Ceſar would you have me fall 

With maby wounds, and triumph over all > 
Though, when y'are gon my fare is ſad, I will 
Wiſh you all good though you with me all 111. 
May Neptune proud of fuch a burthen,ſmooth 
His old and avgry Face and fall in love ; 


May 


. <6 4.4 us . SY p > Jo % ; > 4 4 LP —- 
% _ - / # F | - pu E 


| May not an adverſe winde asmuich as breath ; 
That you may# onthe Seas beneath, - 
Were I not w rue, inſtead of prayers 
Tſhould uſe imprecartions,curle the ſtars, 
Wiſh Neptune with his powerful Trident throw 


L 


1 - The waters from the Centre,and below 


In that Abyſs fink down your Ship, and then 
The raging winds blow back the Seas agen 

And cover yousthar women hencetorth may 
Bewarez and earneſt love withearneſtpay. 

Bur Tam patient, and (rough invaine 

I love) I dare not therefore be profane. 

May you arrive ſafely and ſoon,and live * 

_ Inall feliciry-whil'(t I here grieve, 

And ſigh, and weep for you ;5 may not a thought 
Of yours remember'me;(be I forgot) 


© "Leftwhen you think how you have left me, you 


' Should give aſtop unto your mirth, and rue, 
But one word more; it is not yet too late 


.. To make a wretched-Lover fortunate : 


Let not my prayers,fighes,vows be ſpent in vain, 
But asI do love you,1oloveagain; 
And we will go together,never part, 


| . Till I your body have who have my hearr ; 


Which had Tinpoſſeſhon,I ſhould finde 
Ways ſoon enough to win your backward mind. 


\ 24. 
 Alchough ſhe cannot number chonſands, even 


With ſome deform'd, whom Fortune more hath 
given; Shall 


Shall wanc of wealth (fcorn'd by true happineſs) 
lh 5 cpiiir;or make me love her leſs > 
'M Yer hath ſhe a faig Portion, and her Name 
"BFrom one of out beſt Houſes, {oritaxe + 
And ſhe is beaureous asa cheerful day, 
Of Ven rifing from her Mother-Sea. 
Are nor her teeth che richeſt Pearls >. and ſute = 
Hethar hath Pearls enow cannot be poor ; 
Are not her radiant eies two diamonds fair > 
And we all know that thoſe tones precious are z 
rt not her hairs of Geld > And what but 1© (fie > 
Makes wrinkles ſmoorh ; Age, yourh; unfit rhingy, 
er beaureous Cheekes are Roles, ſuch as neither 
he Spring can give, nor the cold Winter wither. 
erlovely Breaitsare Apples of more worth 
never the Hefperides brought forth ; 
rabian Odours, both the Ind:a's Good 
She in one curious body doth include; 
p14 in nothing more hiseies doth miſs, 
2n that he cannot ſee how fair ſhe is. 
, Woputer for her would unthrone his Queen, 
nd Pluto leave his lovely Proſerpine ; 
eptune from Amphttrite would remove, 
vd Mars for her forſake the Queenotf love. 
She's like a Soul before it doth deparr ; 
Even all-in all, and All in every parr. 
No man harh ſeen her, bur ro every Sence 
Ot him {be bercereth che intelligence ; 
e knows his eies are perfe& intheir fight, 
- "at 1h no other Object can delight ; 
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He knows his ſmelling's exquiſite that doth 
When he hath felt heobcharh all othersloth ; 
A perfume-for the: Gods moſt fit, and ſweet 
When they (at Counſel) on Olympres meer, 
And1rs they or Mercury beneath " 
Tis likely ſend for her ſo fragrant breath: 
A tree and uncontined touching her. 

' Abovethe lips of Queens all would prefer, 

-  Orfacred hands of bounteous Kings; compar'd 
The precious Downot Phenx's being hard 
Unto her ſofter skin : And her {weer Tongne 
Which chides in Muſick,and enchantes in ſong, 

'Andftrikes the ablet Rheroricians dumb, 
Isfit't ro plead the peace of Chrittendom ; 
He inthe ſphere of happineſs will moye 
On whom ſhe pleaſes to beſtow her loye, 
And have the moſt delicious Repait 
That ſhall her Hymeneaz Dainries talt, 

You that are beauty inthe Zenith, who 
Can find no Equal whereſoer'e you go, 

'My Love no longer cruelly deſpiſe, 

Bur dart me mercy trom your gracious eyes, 
And we ſhall both be rich: For Iam ſure, 
Themſelves no happy Loversere thought poore, 


25, Toher obtain'd, 


Paſt ate my Gghs, and woes,complaints, and eats 
Nor am 1 longer ſubje& ro my fears ; | 
Her frowns no more {trike terrour to my ſoul, 
 Thongh 1 was wounded ſhe hath-made me who! 
__ "Re Wit 
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TY Wichiothe rank of happy Lovers I 
Bam tiowenrol'd, and march rriumphantly 
Ore all the Crofles thar before did tay, 


And hinder me co enter in this way, | 
KEAnd ſing the Boy-Gods praiſe, who(wantifig fishr) 
Shot at my Mittreſs and did hit the White, 
My happineſs is fuchthat Times to come 
Shall nor complain I of my joys was dumbe, 
Wet him whoſe Mikreſs is defornvd or old, 
ENot worth a Sonnet nor a Line, withhold: 
Or (if on ſuchan heap of years, or ſad / 
| haos of features, he will needs run mad ; 
poſe the true judgement of his eyes, or think 
That Channel water's Netar he doth drink) 
x him profeſs he's happy ne're ſo much, 
World that fees her cannor think him ſuch; 
were fondneſs in me; that what ere my youth 
ric1n her praiſe I now ſhould ſay was truth ; 
would not if I could : but co be juſt 
oher, and to my ſelf, thus much I muſt; 
mſo far from repenting of my choice, 
That every day ſhe's dearer in mine eyes. 
dear heart ! and dearer to me then mine heart ! 
re, WVe'l live in love, and in our loves depart. (come 
ie World ſhall bleſs our Fares,and they that 
noſad bonds, wiſh happy Lovers dumb, 
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F ancral Elegics” 


1. On the Death of my very.good F riend 
Mr, Michael Draytos. 


PHebwart thou a God,and canſt not »ive 

A Priviledgeanto rhine own to live > 

Thou cani : Bur if thar Pozts nere ſhould dye, 

In Heayen who ſhould praiſe thy Deity ? 

Elſe (:ill (my Drazte») thou had{Fliv'd and writ; 

Thy life had been immortal as thy wit. 

Bur Spencer is grown hoarſe, he that of late 

| Song. Gloriana i inher Elf fate: 

'  Andſois Sydney, whom'we yet admire 

* Lighting our htrle Torches ar his fire, 

Theſe have ſo long before Apollo's Throne 

Carrol'd Encomiums;thar rhey now are growne 

Weary and faint ; and therefore thou didft dye, 

Their ſweet unfiniſh'd Ditry to {upply. 

So was the Tliad-writer rapt away; 

Betore his lov'd Achilles tatall day, 

And when his voice began to failzthe great 

Linzquai'd Maro did aflume his ſear : 

Therefore -we muſt not mourn, nnleſs it be 

Cauſe none is lefr worthy to follow thee. 

Ir 15 1n vain to ſay thy lines are ſuch 

AS NCIther time nor enyies rage can touch : 

For they mul: live, and will whiles there's an eſe 

Foreade; or wit to judge of Poerrie, ; 
ol 
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' ou Swans of Avon, change your fates, atdall 


Sibs, and chen die at Draytos's Fanerat: + 
K SureſhortlyTherewill nora dropbe ſeen, 
And the ſmoorh-pebbled Botronybe turn'd greens 
When the Nya#phes (thar inhabic in it) have 
(As chey did Shakefpeere) wepr'thee tothy erave. 
Buc I moleftthyquier; ſleep whil'twe 1. 5 
That live,woutd teave our lives radie like thee, / 


2. On my dear Sifer Mrs. Ibella Cokaine, who 


who died at Ashbourne about the 18th yeer of her 


Age, and lyes there beried, 


Ji anirrelicious pride to turne 

Away our eyes, and not to ſee thine Urne, 
For ſure that body whoſe bleit ſont dorh keep 
A jubile in heaven, (while here aſleep 
It lies in holy earth) is every day 

Bleſs'd by good Angels; chat do paſs that way : 
And therefore we with reverence ſhouldeye 
The Sepulchces where Saints entomb'd do lye : 
And every time that we do go or come 

Nigh where thine Aſhes lye,behold chy Tombe: 
Bur when we fee it, ſhould we weep our eyes 
Dry of their rears,and then conclude in cries? 
It is impoſhble that our complaints 

Should make a. D:apaſor rothe Saints, 


reli Can Hallelujahs ſong above agree 


With tears on earth Tisan Antipathie, 
” E 2 Bur 


' 
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; © Bur tis unnatural we ſhould be glad, 

And 'tis Impiety we ſhould be {ad ; 

We muſt not grieve therefore,nor yet rejoyce; 
-  Burfixus inthetnean, andſbew us wile. 

\. © Beelad, that we believe her ſoul is crown'd 
With endleſsGlory in Heavens ample Round: 
: your lament rhat we have loſt our guide, 


3 wanting her) are apt to wander wide. 

', We neednot bid thee ſleep ſecure, tharknow 
TharGod himſelf rock'd thee afleep below. 
Sweet Sainted Maid,«hou meriteſt the Pen 
Of Cher#bims to ſhew thee unto men: 

And doſt deſerve a bench of Poers gtave 
 Toftudy, and co write thine Epitaph, 
Which-1n Moſaick work with diamonds bright - 
Should be drawn out, and read by it's own lighe, 
A Titiax, of a Bonarota ſhould 3, 
Caſt thee a Statue of pure Ophir Gold : | 
Had'lt thou thy due, the eager earth would ſure 
Anaromize one 1»d;a for Ore 
And precions ſtones, a Pyramid to reare, 

Laſting and great as the Egyptian were, 

To thy eternal memorie ; and from 

The eaſtern-lands bring all the plenteous ſum 

Of ſpices and perfumes; and on the height 

Of that rich monument burn them day and night, 

Bur 'tis a thing 1mpoſſibly too hard 

For men on earth to give thee thy reward : 

Thy God, whoſe power and love is infinite, 

Fhee hath, and doth,and eyer will requite 
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Among the Chorus of Heavens Virgins pure, 

To fig Divineſt Anthems evermore, 

"The homely verſes-I have wrir, ſhe oft 

Hath ſmil'd upon, approv'd them ſmooth and ſoft : 

Andif my pen hath power rogivea fame, 

Dear /ſabella, here ſhall live thy Name. 

Had I rhe'deathleſs Homer's brain, and could | 

Sing lofry numbers like to Mare Old ; 

A wit tomatch Sulmoneax Ovid, I 

Had writ a Poem, nocan Elegie, 

Tis known, and I confeſs this is beneath .. 

Her Life) and her expreſſions at her death: 

Her reſurrection plain will ſhew how well 


She led her lite, and bad the World Farewel, 


3, On the death of Henry Lord Haſtings, Soy 
torhe right Honourable Ferdinand Earl of Hun- 
tingdon, &c, | 


5% (come, 
Now all to whom theſe few fad lines ſhall 
This melancholy. Epicediuns, 

ie young Lord Haſtings death occafion'd it, 

dſt a ttorm of Lamentations writ ; 

empeſts of fighes and grones, and flowing eyes 
hoſe yielding balls diſſolve ro Deluges : 

nd mournful Numbers that with dreadful ſound 
aite his bemoned body to the ground, 

eall, and the laſt dnties we can pay 

he Noble Spirit tharis fled away. 
DO ; 


1, 


Tis gone; alas } tis ought did leave” 
A body rich inall Nature could give; 
Lg Rs | Con acponc: : . 
at won the Spartan Queents. forfeit tturhs |, 
E Break wedlocks {tricteft bonds, and'be his wife ; 
Environed wich rumults all her Eife; - 
” His years were inthe balmie Spring of Age | 
Adorn'd with bloflomes ripe for marriaves 
And but marure His fweet conditions known 
To beſo good they could benone bur's own. 
Our Ergl:b Nation was enamout dmore 
On his tult worth; then Rowe was heretofore 
Of great Veipaſian's ' years. 14.rak 
_ Theloveandihe Delighc of mankind here, . 
After a laree ſurvey of Hiſtories, 
Our Criticks (curiqus.in hopour,wiſe 


In paralleling ecnerous Squls)will finds | 
This eourhfal GO eas brave.a minde, F , 
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His few burwell ſpent years had maſter'd alt BF > 

Fhetiberal Arrs: And his ſ\yeer rongue could fall W -- 
| Into the ancient HakRs:; diſperice 71th 'S In 
' Sacred Jugeas ampleſtetoquence ; ' Bar 
-____ The Exe Idiomedegantly true ; T Ti: 
yy And Greek.as tich as Athey3ever knew : By, 
, Jraly; France;andSpain,didalt confeſs * "WT 
__ -Himperfeat m_—_ modern Lanzuages. Th 
' *Arhis Nativity, wharanery Stat '8 S: 
5 Malignane influences flong fo far+> ef 

What Capyr Algolts;/and what dire AſpeRs, (Tt 
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As ſoon as death this fatal blow had given, "4.9 
1 fancy mighty Clarexcoligh'd in Heaven ; 
And tullchis glorious Soul arrived there, 
Recover'd nor from his Amaze and fear, 
Had this befal'n 1n ancient credulous times, 
He had been deifi'd by Poets 'rimes ; 
That Age enamour'd of his Graces, ſoon 
Majeſtick Fanes (in adoration) 
Would have rays'd to his memory; and there 
On golden Altars {year ſucceeding year) 
Burnt holy incenſe, and Sabear Gums, 
That Cucles of vapour from thoſe Hecatombs, 
Sould reachhis Soul in Heaven: but we muſt pay 
No ſuch Oblarions in our purer way : 
A nobler Service we him owe then thar, 
His fair example ever r'emulare. 
With the Advantage of our double years 
Lets imitate himy and (through all Afﬀairs, 
And all Encounters of our Lives) intend 
Tolive like him, and make as good an end. 
Toaim ar brave things is an evident figne 
Fx 1n Spirics, that ro honour they incline; 
And though they de come ſhort 1n the Conteſts 
Tis full of} glory to have done one's beſt, 
TK You mournful Parents whom the Fates compel 
To bear the Loſsof this great miracle, 
Bf This wonder of our Times, amid(t a figh 
| (ouenguncied with-your thick'tt Calamity). 
efle& on joy, think what «n happineſs 4 
(Though humane Nature oft conceitsit leſs) 
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 * Ir wasrohavea Sonof ſo much worth, 

He was too good to grace the wrerched earth, 

»  AsfilverT7 rewrehrough onrNorth Countries glide 

'/ Adorn'dwithSwans,8&crown'd with flowry fide 

'- .' Andrufhing imo mightier Humbers Waves, 

_ | Augmentsthe Regal AE fruarinn?'s Braves: 

$o he , after a life: of eigtiteen years 

Well mannaged Example to our Peeres, 

In's early yourh encountring ſullen Fate, 

'..  (Orecome) became a Trophey rohisSrate, 

- -» Didſtthouſleep Hymer ? or art lately grown 
 _Teaffe&che Subterranean Region ? | 
Bnamour'd on bleard Libentina's eyes 
Hoarſe-howling Dirges, and the baleful Cries 

Of Inauſpicious voices, and (above | 
Thy Star-like torch) with horrid toribs in ove } 
Thoy arr; or ſurely hadſt oppos'dthis high 
Afﬀeront of death againſt thy Deity: ' 
Nor wrong'd an excellent Virgin who had given 
Her heart ro him, who hath his Soul to Heaven; 

' Whoſe Beauties thou haſt clouded,and whoſe eye 
Drowned in tears at theſe ſad Exequies. 
Thefam'd Heroes of the golden A | 
Thoſe Demigods whoſe yertues did aſlwage 
Andcalm the furies of rhe wildeſt mindes 
Thar were grown ſalvage even againſt rheir kind 
Might from cheirConſtellations have look'd don 
And by this young Lord ſeen themſelves out-gon 
Fartwel (Adm ired Spirir) that arr free 
From this tri& Priſon of Morralitie, 
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honour to epſhrine®”. + 

ous Body(whence-the Soul Divine 
Pid larely part) be careful of thy ruſt, | 
That no profane hand wrong that hallow'd Duſt, 
The Coſtly Marble needes no'friend t'engrave 
Upon it any-doleful Epitaph ; | 
No 200d Man's rongue thar Office will decline, 


Whil' years ſucceeding reach the end oftime, 


4, On the death of my deat Conſm Germane Mrs. 
Olive Corton,who deceaſed at Berisford the 38th 


"near of her Age, arial heebubied at Benily by Aſh- -12 


| urne, &c, : 
'A Mongſt the many that ſhall celebrate (Pare; 
*" (Wirth fighes and tears }this excellent womans 
And wich the many that ſhall fixa verſe 
(Sacred unto her Fame) upan her Herſe ; 
Wotld ! pardon me my boldneſs, that intrude 


en 
"Theſe few poor lines upon thy Mulricude : 


iey need not read them, I have my defire 
'Þ they but ſee my name; and look no higher : 
But with my Sadneſs thou may '|t well diſpence 
Atribute due to her Departure hence ; 
For from my ſoul I honoured her, and grieve + 
Thar I've bur ſuch ſmall means to win beliefe. | 
Others may aim with a vitorious Rhime 
ovindicate her from the rage of time ; 
ur ableſt Poers, whoſe each Diſtick may 
Both Braſs and Marble Statues wear away) 
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ET able: Soul ia thallore 
"Andrake poſſeſſion of | C ent Roomes... 
Converting all their Funeral Elegies 

(By that Reunion) *Epichalamies ; 
And ſo by ſolemnizing her juſt worths 
Acquire themſelves an nendleſs Name on eatth. 
- * Ino Ambition have butto make known 

Her merurs, were my Admirarion; 


Her Converſation harmleſs was and free, A 
For neither Pride nor ill Diſcourſe had ſhe : F, 
Her ſweet Conditians all the vertges were, & 


Nor ſtudied, but ual in her :- +» A 
And (ere the fatal Feayer had begup B 
T'diſfturb her calm Soul's Habitation) E 
The beautcous body was a Palace fir 
(Above all other) rentertain in ic 
So Sublime, and (o many vertues,ſuch 
As made old Saints and martyrs prais'd ſo much. 
Bur ſhe 1s gone, and we are, left behinde 
To mourn the want of worthinWoman-kinde ; 
For femal vertnes (as our fears ſurmize) 
Are all with her recurn'd to Paradiſe, 
And there/(beſt Coulin) may your welcome be 

_ A Crown of Glory and Immortalitie, | 
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 Elizaberh Reppingron, , -who'deceaſed at; Am- 
minoton about the erghteenth year of her age, and 
he! buried at Tamworth, ; 


Tic Comemplation of death roprize 

Above all chonghrs of humane vaniries 
A Sublime wifdom-1s, and makes Amends 
For {uch ſad Contemplations at our Ends. 
Stifle therefore (my MuſeYatrtheir firlt birth 
All choughts that maprefletuponthe earth : 
Bermeraphyhtcal;diſdaining to 
Fix upon any thing that is below, | 
Famezſet thy Trump unto thy lips, and ſonnd 
The world thisfad newsfrom/her hallow'd ground; 
Elizabeth Repprugtonzthar glorious Maid, 
Hath left ro-guide us inthis morral ſhade 
By her unpar#llel'dexample; ſhe 
Hathchang'd all Finite for Infiviry. 
Her Graveall beaucy doth include, for there 
Two Suns eclips'd he inane Hemiſphere, - 
Enveloped with Clonds, rhicker then thoſe 
Which the remote(t Ar&ick dorty impoſe. 
Her humble Lovers,rhar like Perſiazs pai'd 
Devorion tothe Beams of her fair Head, 
(Whoſe hair their eyes in wonder did contain) 


. Continue to wifh-cthat Golden Fleece in yain : | 
[Flowers more rich then graced Edezever, : 


Lilies and Roſes there to duſt do wither, 
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+ There thermonmthad us'd to come; | 
3 "A nidyak aleneſs firsupontheskin  _ | 
Thar did encloſe the beauteons body in : 

- Asaftera brighr day Night doth ſucceed, 


”, Andclothe high Heaven in a moſt hortid weed, 
" Her handsa Conſort wete of muſick, ſuch 
As skilfully beſt Inftrumenrs did tonch, 
Begetting harmony to emulare 
What the Inrelligencing Spirits create 
By motion of the Spheres ; woe now they lye 
Uſeleſly here through deachFImpietie, | 
You thar ſhall chance to read in rhefe poor rhime 
This Virgins Fate,whoſe life did grace our times, 
Whoſe Dearh chis Nation juſtly may lament, 
She being of 'it the prime Ornament ; 
And many vertues mult a pattern prove 
To all thoſe generous Souls that verrue love : 
Conſider whart a loſs het Parents have s 
Whoſe Hopes are fal'n with her into cheGrave ; Bt, 
(Her Graces grown toan unequal'd height) 
Lying now ſleeping inrhe'longeſt night. 
Yer any Soul but hers would have been glad p 
. So fair and pute Confinement to have had: 
But more il[uftrious hers, like a bright flame 
Broke looſe, and is rerurn'd from whence it carne; 
Where ſhe enjoys alljoys, ſmiles on out tears, 
Wiſhing thar ours as happy were as hers : 
And her (weet Company and Converſation 


Ws ate depriv'dot, but by Contemplatiop, 
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YUunder each Willow, and onevery fone, .. 
BThe woods of Amirgton, which oft times ſhe 
Grac'd with her Preſence to hear harmonie = 
From the Innocuous Quiriſters of the Aire, _ 
ow murmure for her loſs in ſad deſpaire ; 
he Dryades that there had wont to play, 


xending in weeping tor her every day. 
he Graces, that us dthither torerue 
o dance unto skiltul Apollos Lyre, 
ks often ſince as they that way docome, 
rm and tinge E picedinms. | 
hus I could proſecute ; burbeing grown 
Dull with ſo long a Lamentation, 
My hand ſo trembling it can onely blot, 
ind Eies ſo fraught with tears that they ſee not ; 
* Mlkave the. World (thongh ſorrow fruck it faint) 
0 mourn her Loſs, and make up my complain. ” 


, A Funeral Elegie upon the Death of Mr. Tho- 
mas Pilkingron , oxe of the Queens Muſicians, 
Who deceaſed at Wolverhampton abemt the 35. 
gear of bus Age, and lies there buried, 


me; 


BAT che Report of ſo ſad News ſure ſoone 
The grieyed Nation will be out of tune; 


v1 | For 
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Though he(by playing) had acquir'd high Fame, 
gi wy a Gameſters Name : © 


. He evermoreeſca 
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Yet hear Gamur frequent was, and caught 


E. Many toplay) ill Death ſex his Gam our. / 


He was facetious,and did never catp, 

Makipg thar Muſick which came from him ſharp, 
His Flats were all Harmonious;; -not like theirs 
Whoſe ebbsin proſe or verſe abuſe our exrs: 
But to what end praile I his Flats, fince char 
ey grow pew and now lies F on 2 
Others for miſpent are-.charged wich crime, 
But hea EUN was of time. 

Nothing eſcap'd his Study (by all vores) 

Being molt perte& of mankind at Notes. 
Though he was often. in his Moodes, they were 
Such as rezoyc'd all mindes, and pleas'deach cat, 
The Muſes two=-clit 'd Hilbhe:did ſurpaſs; ' 
Whoſe Muſick had three Cliffs to-do it: Grace. 
Wirh raiſhneſs none his Credit could impair, 


.* Who did obſerve his Stops with ſomuch Care. 


His Frers were gentle-Ones; ſuch as would be 
Stop'd with a Finger, and make Harmonie, 
His Family agree 101n their Hearts, | 
Thar they did make a Confort of five Parts ; 
To bea Pattern unto everyone) - \ 
Himfett, lis Wife,rwo.Daughters, and a as 
Ys Thoudl 
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"ME Thovet (vinauhh here wink lms Diviſion runs | YA 
"Twas for che beftin'the Concluſion 5, © - - C1 

For each learn'd Maſter in this Seience khowes! | 

\ B Good Muſick often hath from Diſcords role, 
ALarge his generous heart was and a Long 
His Lite was wiſh'd by allthe happy Throng 
Acquainted with his worths : Bur (inthe chiefe 
Ot all hisDayes) Death made ir be a Briefe. 


K Crocchers he had good ſtore; yer ſuch agwere 


Harmonions, full of Spirits life, andaire, 


s WHis Life was bur a Mioum tilt his prime ; 


When as old Age ſhould laſt our Sembriet-time ; 
His proved over r ſhort, as if indeed 
ewere; Alas ! to die by Quaver-ſpeed, 
WhoſeLoſs ourtremblingHeart ſach wiſe lamenr; 
"Fs they like Semizand Demi- Quavers went. 
So he 15 gone (as Heaven harhchought ic beſt) 
WAnd (after all his pains) hath made a Reſt. 
uficks beſt Inſtrument his body made, 
Wherein his ſoul npon the Organs plai 'd: 
Buc Death was likewiſe Sacrilegious 9 grown) 
Who rudely hath-choſe Organs overthrown. 
For orher Bxequies what need we call > 
Play o're his Hearſe his own famed Funeral ; 
The doleful Aire that he compos'd, ro mourn 
or beaureous Repprngtons untimely Urne. (clare 
hat-need more words, when no words can de- 
e Merits of a Man ſo wondtous rare ? 
He was too excellent for earth : And's gone, 
obein Heayena prime Muſician, 
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116 To the Right Hihourable Johs Lord Mohw 
>” Baron of Okehampron, my Uncle x» Law, 


SS. 
» 8 


A MY Lord, unto you fiow I have not writ 
wy” For Oftentation, or to boaſt my wit, 
»  -Iknowit weak ; this ontely is ro ſhew 
4 How wilhoely Fde: the debt I OWE; - 
> Which though I "= I ſhouldbe moſt rude 
Toler my Stlence prove Ingtatirude. 
I muſt write therefore, though when I have done 
I rt in Glene Admication, : 
/- Be you bur pleas'd to reade; although tis true 
- © Kcannotdrawa line deſerverhyou: _. | 
So gracious Kings will give their SubjeQts leave 
To grarulare the Bleflivgs they receive. 
Let our moſt able Poets, ſuch as can 
Feign vertuesfor a well deſerving Man, 
Expreſs with theloquetice of all rhe Arts, 
Half one of your Innumerable Parts : 
-I can bur onely wonder, and profeſs 
I know ſs liccle thar I cannot gueſs. - 
It were aneafier matter todeclare 
The heights and deprhes that in each Science are; 
- AllLabyrinthes that Diale&affords, | | 
-.  And(Critick-like) which are the hardeſt morcs, War 
. I: 


Tha WES"; 


& Of yona Charadter would bearask © | 7 .. 
WB Memnides and Maro would not ask, FO EF 
8 If for preeminence they were ro write; * 
Ic is ſo weighty, and theirskill ſo {lighr, RD 
The fluent Singer of rhe'Changes wonld w.5 i 
ul in implorationtfor Aide groyy old-: "vl 
And yet they were the Miracles of Wir; 
Through all Times famous,and renowned yet; 
Honour'd by Grandees ofthe world, and by 
The Supreme beaury of ſweet /raly, 
Witneſs the conquering Macedonian Prince, 
Who wept for envy Homer's eloquence, 
And mighty Pockie rais'd cothe Scars 
Achilles Fame ;-and thunder'd nor his wars: 
+ MAndgreat Auguſtus who could eably flight 

All other things, t'admire rich Yrg1/s height, 
Witneſs bright 7:4 roo, who far - wh 
The Roman Princes all did Ovid love. 
Happy was Orpherz that in former rimes 
(To admiration) did rehearſe his chimes : 
So was Amphiontoogthat long ago l 
His matchleſs skilt in poetry did ſhows; 
Hid they been your Contemporaries, they -: 
(Whom all men did, and'Salvages obey, © |: * - 
Androcks and trees) wirh all their ſtudy ne're _ 
Could penrone line worthyourarrentiveears © 
Had great eAacides your worthes, heſo | 
re:FHad not effeted Heftors Overthrow : ' 

He had beet lain fairly ortiv'd ; for great'” - I 
ds, {nd worthy mindes uoworthy Actons hate,” | 

on ' & As» 
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'dinthe field; | 


" eAjax wasonel 
'- Would you had pleaded for him, tor the ſheild , 


” The /thacar diſgrac'd away had gone, | 
1 bra Souldier pur the trophie on, 
# Compariſons are odious ; Idiſgrace 
You, to look on:you by anothersface. 8 1 
* © You Heaven»bred ſouls whomPhebe doth inſpuc B 7 
. From high O/ympm with Poetick fire, | / 
| Bewail no more theſe ignorant wretched days; WU 3; 
This fingular Lord will not withhold the Bays. ) 

+ You Sitters that frequent the Theij1a Spring) I 

| A 
C 

A 


And on Parnaſſu 1s Pears inc, 

He hath been,andis now a Patron to you, 

And in his own immortal Lays dorh woe you, 
Proceed my Lord; and ler ic be your Glory 

No Chronicler dares pur you in his Story: 

For if your vertnes verſe cannot expreſs, 

I muſt believe thar heavy Proſe much leſs. 
mans proceed, and lerthis move you to it ; - 

Of your own worthes you mult be your. own Poet 
Or let your vertues rule Amazements throne, 
To be expres'd by no Muſe but your own: 
And ( left from your own goodneſs youdecline) 
Pardoneach faulr chats in every line: 


2. Tomy friend and Kinſman My, Georoe Giffard 
who cal d his Miftreſs the Green Bird of France, 


[ He Necromancy of your fove dothichange 
Sp Your Mifirels oa Bird; oro'eftrange - 
4 « RR + + | d 


POEMS: © * 85 
Her name from v ears, and to conceal M 
Thoſe harml ages of. love you ſteal 2/1 
And by this means be your heart what ir will, - /? - 
Your rongue's Platomick that can keeprthis ill, - \. 
Bur ſure your judgement and moſt curiouseyes / ' 
.& Fancieno bird; bur that of Paradiſe, 
: & The Phenix, or arhird of mightyworth ; 
A wonder and a Glory to the earth, | 
Jove's Eagle s rooaſpicing to invite 
Your mind ro love, or love toapetite: 
The Doves of YJenw you too-gencle know » 
And yours muſt give you caufeto court and wo, 
Minerva's Owlis onely far the Night ; 
And your fair Miſtreſs doth become the light: 
Saturmea's Peacock hath a gandy train, 
Bur feer too courſe ſuch Colours ro ſuſtain: 
Your Bird ſo curious 15, ſhe would diſperſe 
The Clouds of proſe, and make ic cnn 1n verſe, 
She's nor deriy'd from MagellanckSreights, 
:& Where the moſt numerous Parar-Covey delights: 
Bur from a richer Soyle, and may perchance 
The Dolphin wake) to courr the Bird of France : 
) & Bur C2ſare ſelf might conquer Gaul anew, 
And with his vi&ories not trouble you. (power 
Your fair green Bird of France doth know her 
6 iourtothe ron Conqueronr 
eB Whilſhe reſiſts no fort ſo (iropg as ſhe, 
B Whoſe vitour muſt her own conſenting be. 
Nor martial engine, ſword,or piece canmove  / 
Her from your love whites will be your _ 
3 2 
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"a Bur if her Reſolution alrer, then - 

= Her how to you will you retrieveagen 2 

” Like the mad lover make your heart the lure, 
© And'that _ wn 
Had: Hymen aro er Pine, 
And you ts b; E ava h ore his ſhrine, 
Then would notyou' and your ed love 
The Changes imitatexof amorous ove, 
 Wholike a Swas fait Leda did compreſs, 
 Andon her gotthe Twins Tyndarides? 

* Butwhy: fince Birdsare of all cotoursſeen, 
Do-youcall her you moſt affe@ the Green? 
The Firmament we ſeeatrir'd in blew; 

But that too heavenly a Colour is for you. 
The eatth is green ; and you do think molt fit 
That ſbe be (o, while ſhe doth live onir, 
The Sea 1s green and Sea-born Venus was 
Made beauties Goddeſs being molt beaureous Laſs 
And your fair One, whom you think Parallel 
; To her, you call the Green-Bird wondrous well, 
All health I wiſh her, from each fckneſs free 
Bur one, whoſe cure I do commitrto thee : 
If the Green Sickneſs ſhe-doth chancete get; 
Your Love and Care of her may remed' ir. 


3. To fy right honourable Ferdinand Earl at Hur 
rivgdon, Fe. | 


M; Lord, have not filent back ſolong 
For want of ka _ d todo you wee 


| 


my or ſhe'bcome no more, 
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POEMS:. 
Your nameſhould-fromtheearth rouch ar the 
Bur asthe meane{t Peſants came before 

The greateſt Ceſars Rowe did ere adore; 

And as the graciqus Gods no more deſpiſe 

The poorelt cher the richet Sacrifice ; 

So 1 (my Lord) preſent my ſelt ro you;. : _:c 
And this ſlight humble verſe unto. your view. | 
Let our beſt Heralds, ſuch as are moſt good, 


Sail upche mighty. Current of yaus blood; .. — - 


And from the ancient and moſt glorious Stern - 
Of choſe that wore the Exgib Diadem, 

Blazon your pedegree, whil't Ladmire 

Your fair Conditions, ſparks of. honours fice; ;/ 

To be born onely-great, and not.zo-be £974 
Vertuous too, is, as we oftenſee :; 2: 1: : X 
Themorning Sunriſe clearly.inche Eaſt, 
Prefencly after be with Clouds opprefſts 

And(afrer one fair chearful blaze-of light) , -- 
The day prove Rormy till it mix with night, 
But this concerns not you ;- you afe as: far 

From. all unworthineſs,as is that Rar aps 
That by the vertue of the, Sourhetne ftayes 


This Maſs of earth, and warter ip irs place 


From earth : And as thoſe oppoſte Stars dopo iſe 
This Globe of earth, and Water mid(t the skies > 

TheHeayens that round it inCircumference come. 
Or to deſcend; As-Mabowets tormbe doth fix 


By vettue of rwo LoadRones them berwixt ; 


"4-4 : 

21 G 3 Se 
- Dd. * 
oy "» , 


g _ ON 
| $5" + 
Could I but. draw xlive defery;d:your eyes, (skies.” 


. os 


$0 you (myLord) for ſweer Condiczons known | 
P Paralielsro/your high bicth, tandalobe. = 
* Unaim'd, and unatriv'dat, (rotheirends) 
- Th Amaze of all, and honour of your friends, 
- "Accept chis | 9c pr. kav=ix 4, Yy gut 
- "Tis buta Glimpsof the reſpet I owe, 
And but an Arome of the Servicez, For 
Whole volumes would not be a Character, 


| 4. To a Lady that ws (o ke anether that 1 cabd by 
* Pare... - | 


[| Call you PiRtute, and by your Conſem ; 

Alchough 1know you want no Ornamenc, 

Nor any curious Arts uſe, to ſupply 

' Anydete&inyoutoany eye. . F: 
 Yourhenare neneand do want Colours ſo (ſnow, 

&.. As heaven wants clouds , or Summers carch wanti 

2 Both which do both deform ; Andyou therefore 

#”. To outvy heaven ahd'eartch admit nomore, 

=; You thenno pifture are, but amo thoſe 

©, **-Thar can become enamour'd on your clothes. . 

*.. ; Fandike, Mitten, Geltrep, or Johnſon raay 

- Draw ſomerhing like you ; As a Summers day 

$  Mayin the fleerrng Clouds well coumterteir 

I Sev Wage here, wy R 

©  For'tisim eto Limnyou tight, 

|  ;Astisrhecarthly Globe wickoue a nighr, 

- "To make your eyes were to amate us all ; - 

-Make ip yourface two Suns rig; Andto yall” 
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Their glorious moty is, no e ples there 
To ee beannifa then your brown hair ; 
So doth the brighteſt tar oftrimes repine 
At it's own glory, and forbear ro ſbine, 
To name Apelles, and to wiſh him draw ? 
Your PorrraiQure, could he perform'r 'rwere law * 
To furure Limners ; bur your beamies heighr 
All imiratiop doth tranſcend ontrighe. 

Your Lips are like the rofy buds of. May ; 

he BY Andyour even ceeth the pearls of India ; 

Your mouth's the ſweeteſt Mazazin of bliſs, 
Where (p:ds Diale& beſt f 1s. 

Your loyeliefſt Cheeks are the tru'{ Hemiſpheres 
Of beauty, triumphing above your Peeres., 

This your firſt firring 1s; when you fir next, 

I ſhall be berrer pleas'd, and'you more vext ; 

For I ſhall more admire your beauries ſtore, 


Though you be avery thi'are ſo {lubberdo're, 
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5. Tomy Miftreſs. 


TO loye you (Lady) is bur juft ; we know 

We have good eyes and Judgments chat do ſo, 
Your beautiesare no Common Ornaments, 
But Rarities,” and plac'd'(with excellence) 
By Natures curious hand ; That could -emice 
Even Jove from all his Glories, and the Skyes 3 
Make him reje& his full criumphanc way- 
O'ce Godsand men, mo thunder calt away po 
F 4 
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» Depoſe himſelffromngwOlhmpuleave = 
* Amazdrhe heavenly Deiries, and beneath 
- Retirehimſelfoneacthro'gaze on you,?. * 
More wonderful then all the Goddeſs Crew ; 
Make him forſake his'ftarely Queens embrace, '} Y 


Wiſe Pallas eyes;and: amorous Venus Face, M 

His draughtes of 'Nettay fil'd by Gaxymed, Y 
And the ſweer Leſſons by 4pollo plai'd;: Pi 

*  Hisfiſter J#»ohad norbeen his Queen, : Y 
& | If yourhe itarglier beauty he hadicen. - RA 
His daughter Venus had nor been enſtal'd Y 

| Goddeſs of love; bur youthe Goddeſs cal'd: 'BA 


Nor had Minerva(wirh the fair gray eyes) - 
Been crown'dfor wifdom *bove the Deities, (fall E 
© Had Jave heard your diſcourſe ; your words do'' ll B 


* Withſucha raviſhing force upon us all, A 
Immortal Phabwrhar with glorionsbeatns . Y 

| All Nations lights, andigilds all Ocearftreams ; i A 
” Inall his Progreſs yer did never view It 
” A beautyſo ſupreme; and brightas you. Ir 
Had Phaeton liv'd till now; and skilful been, L 

He would have given his Chariot unto him, v 


2+ - Left cheSrar-chequer'd/Courr,and(from the skies) M Le 
” Alightonearth in fomeuvus'd diſguiſe, (throne, I T! 
To courr your ſmiles, more precious then his 
And all rhe glories that attend thereon; 
* And(in your company) {wear by a kifs 
* He never was before in any bliſs. , --. 
. Youreyesare nor the Sun'and Moon 3for they 
; Areequal lights, and both do rule by day ; 


Your 
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7 Your Noſe is ſuchag de b be heyourface 1/7 
Bf perce the belbather inchar-place. - |. ;1 4, * 
breaking of the day; 51 i 


Your mouthexceedes the br 
For tharis ſweet whep Night drives light away. 
Your teerh ſurpaſsthe milky-way iv Heaven, -'; 
More white then.1ty mare wonderful, more even, _ 
Your lips are ſmooth as Chrytial;redas is" 1:1 | 
Pure abliraQt redne(s, blefledneſs ro kifs. - // - 1-77 
Your boſom's a neyv paradiſe of joy, 
Apd undiſcover'd tothe vulgar eye. 


Your hidden beauties do as muckhexeell 1 |: |! | 

All, all Arc can invent; and all congues tell;-/; -, 7 

As doth your body (magazin of joyes) - + 11177 
ill MW Exceed your clothes ſeen onely by oureyes, 4 


But were this all, yon onely did preſent. + - 24 
A curious Outlide, picture, Ornament: - - - 1! : 5577 
Your mind (brave bay) isathipg above '- -: 4 

- i All ObjeRs yer of all the paſt worlds Love z |; +17 
It is ſo gentle, ſweet, and unconbu'd ;:- 1 4 
In goodneſs, that it makes the body, minde: - 7 
Like the Philoſophers Srove that mixing with . 
Worſe merals, doth co them. gold-ſubltance giye.. 

$)  Lerchem.cherefore chat. do not wonder, when. 1; 

xe, @ They have ſeen you, be counted beaſts nor men,, « 


6, To the Lady M. = 


* $ 


RER of your Sex, and handſomeſt ro boot, P 
I here preſent you with no mazriage-ſuit; NT) 
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90. "POWs. 
* MyFarteis fix*dandT comenced am, 
* Although ſomerimes Tcourtanorher flame. 
| -Idare nor wiſh awrong co your deſert ; / ” 
 (Farbe ſuch cthoughtsforever from my heart) 
Yer muſt worbeſo crueltomy-ſelf, 
mor from youto coverſuch a wealth, 
© Arabia's rich perfumes ate nothing to, 
©. Nor all che Spices all che Balt can ſhow, 
- - Sure my defire can be to Crime in me, 
{ Nor your Conſent canyour difhonour be: - ' , 
” Elſe all the ancient Poers did deviſe - 
- "Tocheatchemodern with moſtStygian lyes. 
- Wherefore ſhould Jove neglet Sarwynia's Love, 
__ = endleſs SR above > 
> Aflumelſo various *njoy . 
| Wick humenobeanties (eafualiry + 
| Andglorious Phabw caſt bis Rayes away, 
© With our fine Lafſes here below to play ? 
F Although grim Plas the Infernalflames 
. - Endures ;'his PR beanty rames, 
_ - Cymtbia,whoſe chaltity eachGyeeran pen, 
Emp Roman wit, renowned erg Aer ry 
- Vicorious Love in trit trampled on,  - 
' And made her wanton with-Erdimuon. 
:- Theſe high examples we may imirare ; 
. For Deities did nothing weſhankd hare. 
{| They, whomall nations for Heroick ſoules, 
; And vertuous Actions, above the Poles | 
& 28 Have enthronjz'd,did noughtwe ſhould condems 
- ** Andthereforc (Loycly One) ler'sfollow them. k 
7 ; Str1 


OR. 
ves the Gods did never lay > 

l «ir more honour co obſerve the lives - 
| (> ſurly Cato's chen the Deities > | 

Away with fear ; Tis reaſot'prompesyou to/ 
What I defire, and love,me whattodo +> -  - 
And therefore do not bluſh, unleſs ir be 
Becauſe ſo many will envy theeand me :. 
Yer (Madam) know (after ſo much expreft) 
T honour verrucyand have Writin feſt, | 


7 To my Conſm Mr, Chiles Cotton, 


Wonder (Goukin) that you would Jpermit / 
| So great an Injury ro Flatcber's wits 1+ - 40: | 
Your Friend and 0 hes rn nenm his fame | 
Should be divided to $.name. ; 
Lyne erricghaſe Plays, ic had beep 

his merics a derracting Sin , | 
Hy they beenaxtribured alſo-r0, | (who 
Fletcher, They were two wus, and friends, and. 
Robs from che. one to glorifie the other: - ' - 
Of theſe great memories 18 a-partial Lover. 
Had Beaumont liv'd when this Edition came | 
Forth, and beheld his eyer hving name 
Before Plays that he never writyhow he: - - 
Ha romn'dand bluſkyd at ſuch Impiery > | 

n Renown no ſuch Addition needs 
To havea Fame ſprung from anorhers deedes, 
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$ = work Apo #1 he Uh Q 
Bur you may blamerthe Printers; yet you might'1 And 
Perhaps have wonthem to do Fletcher rieht; © 110 
Woul&you havetookthe pains : For whata foul! His 
And _— faulriris Fs whole ".;-. 
Volume of playsbeing almoſt every-one | 
After the death of Beaumont writ)thir none = .' oy 
Would cerrifie them ſolmuch > Iwilbas free 
” Y had told the Printersthis, asyoudidme.: 

" Surely you was toblame : A Forreigh wit 
Ownes ip ſuch manner what an Exglyh.writ: 
Joſeph of Exeters Heroick piece* - 
Ofche long faral war 'rwixt Tropa 
Was Ptitited in Cornelia Nepos Na 
© And tobs our Cormtreyman'of rrith of 's fame. 
” *Tiswue; Beawnmont and Fletcher both wereduch | 
& Sublime wits, none could them adttiteroo much 
” They wereout E»p(ibPolefiars; and did beare 

| Berween them al[thEv6rld of fancie cleare: 
 Butas two Suns whenithey do ſhine'to us, 


 Theaiccis1 och givin: 7 

” Sowhile rh pr lo 1. writ tosether, we % 
- HadPlaysexceeded' wharwe hop'drokee. » 
© Burrhey writ few; foryouhiul Bean: ſoon 


By death eclipſed Wwasiar his high n6on, 
ids. When -bryr nw eons n alone” 


Equal ro Conproleys 


And Sin nor rr 
T corfrie; gloriesof s former Age,” "ta 
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'B Fletcher was Beaumonts Heir, and did inherir 

Bf His ſearqping, judgement, and unbounded Spirir, 
BE His Plays are Printed cherefore as they were, 

BY Of Beaumont toogbecaulſe hisSpirit's there, 


8. Tomy Son Mr, Thomas Cokaine, 


OU often have enquir'd where I have been 
In my years Travel ; and what Gitiesſeen 
And ftai'd 1n: of the which rherefore (in briet) 
I(for your ſatisfation) name the chief, (more 
EB When four and twenty years, and ſome moneths 
Of Age I was, I lefr our Exgl/b Shore : 
And in a thouſand fix hundred thirty two 
BY Went hence, fair France and 1taly to view. 
At Roy July the fixteenth we took Ship, 
'RAndon the ſeventeenth did arrive at Derpe, 
-WHexr the fourths ſecure retreat ;. where one 
- Night having lain I rode next day to Roan; 
- FThence.in a Coach Idid to Pars go, 
-E'Where then I did bur ſpend a day or cwo, 
Thence with the Los meſſenger went thither, 
nd paſs'd through Mont-Arg»,Molbns,andNever, 
nrwo days thence, we did tg Cambray get» 
Cityat the foot of Eglebet - 27eq: w 
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There dre: Ce, and horrid ſound 'WTh 


; Of water,and hills hid mn Cloudes I found, -  -, 
” Andrretsabovethe Clouds on Mountains top, 
” Andhouſesroo; a wonder to get up. 
On Mowut-Smeſe's rop I did ride ore, 

.A ſmooth, and pleaſant Plain, a Leagne or more) 
” Upon thewhicha large Fiſh-pool there is, Al 


And one o'th Duke of Savey's Palaces: Pell, 
Ar the Plains End, a little Chappel,-and For 
A pretty Inn do near together {tand. Rid 


That/night we did deſcend 'bove half the way, The 
Where tirlt we heard {tal:an ſpoke, and lay. Vie 
Next morn we'down to S#/a rode, full glad The 
When Mownt-S:ineſe we deicended had : 
And that ſame night to Tri came, where we 
Staid bur a day the Beauries of t roſee, 
There we took Coach for A:llaine;and (by thiwy| 
A Dinners time did at Vercelk ſtay, 

And at Novara lay a night, and tai'd 

But at great Milame one ; fuch haſt I made : 
And but at Crema one, and by the Lake 

Of tormy Garda did a dinner take. 
Through the low Suburbs of high Bergams 
I rode, and that nighr did ro Breſcra go, 

For works of Iron tamed ; And having paſt 
Thorow Verona, by C atulins grac.ts 
Didat Yieeza dine, o forward went 
Through Padea, and (onthe banks of Brem) k: 
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Saw many Palaces of pleaſant Site, om 1 _ 


\Bavdto the rich fam'dYerrce came that night. - 
\YThence (having Raid there half a year) did go 
BUuUnco Ferrara by the river Poe, LEST 
Saving ſome four miles, where a Coach we took, 
When Phaetons fatal River we forſook, < 
Lat Kavenna dind, Rimmini lay, 
Andthe next Night did at eAncons ſtay ; 
Along days journey, wherein we berime 
Peſaro rode through, did at Fano dine, 
For hanſome women fam d; And (in our way) 
Rid neer ſmall,well-wall'd S:zingagha, 
The next day at Zoretto din*d, and there (where + 
View'd the Fair Church, and Houſe fam'devery 
Thorow long Recanat: rode, and {o 
To Macerata 1n the Even did 20, 
xt day I dind at Tolentin,and was 
Ith Church of their renown'd Saint Nicholas, 
oligno and Spolerto having palt, 
W7erm, and Narm, took a Nights repalt 
Within Orr:cols, I the next day 
Din'd at Rignano 'ith' Flammian way : 
ad inthe Evening afterwards did come 
Thorow the Port del Popolo to Rowe ; 
here what the holy week, and Eaſter could 
0 ſtrangers view afford, I did behold: 
ſhere that old Ciries wonders I did view, 
id all the many Marvels of the new, 
hree weeks I there made my abode, and then 
For Naples took my travels up agen; Ne 
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rchence.unte Felletr: rogethat mig! 
' Ar Terrach ng ay che nexrc..: Then throu 
” The Kingdom paſs'd ar ole, rhe 
” Of Old Geers;thence ro (apuarode, 
-* _ Where onely Ldipnersrume abode. - 

bs SoIro Naples came, wherethree weeks ftay 
> Made me thewonders thereabours ſurvey. 
I at Pxxzovlowas, there crois'dthe.Bay 

* (Fam'dfor the bridge of proud Calignla) 
"3 ve and that day a view did take 
> Of Anana,and ad ry 5 , 

” Themorral Grotrwas inyand Sepulchre 

L Which murther'd 4grippmadidincerre. >: 
'- Was in Sybilia's Cave, and onthe Ground 


- Cal'd/ulcans Forge,yielding an hollow ſound. 
” ' At Pasſalip paſs'd through that hollow path 
* Which//77o! forirspruneſt Glory hath, 
Theſe and tie reſt beheld: One day got up 
Onevermore ſmoking Yeſuvims top ; 
Veſwvins that two years before did rhrow 
Such death and damage upon all below :; | 
Which burnt up graſs, and trees.did-make appear; 
> Andrtore Griege that did Rand too near, 
> Above three weeks 1 did at Nyples Ray, 
> Then (ip a Galley) went to Geyoa 3 
= Which(init) an Embaſſador did bear 
 Toth'Cardinal /»faxtc landed there, 
= Sent by the/ice-Roy ro ſalute his hands, 
* © Going r'be Goyernoip oth Netherlands, 
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Ithere remain'd bur a few days, but fonnd 

| yp apr wap greens | 
in ic chiher paſs'd, bur by che way "I 
eto 


Tat Marſeilles but two dayes abode, 

And the next after ro Avignon rode, 
I din'd at Orange, and lay at YVienne, 
And ſo to Lyons did return agen, 
Theteftar'd a day, or two ; and then did tide 
unca-Rownu on the Loyers fide : 
J Abour three days and nights along thatfireame 
We went by Boat, till we to Briack came. 
EK There we did leave the River, and next morne 
'WUnco png didagain rerurn, '*- 

BY The morning afrer we from chence did go, 
And lay that Night atpleaſant Fountary-Bleay, 
hence we to Conbru wet, and (onthe Seine) 
0 Pars thence by Boat did come again. 
dere I above two monerhs then made a ttay; 
Save on Saint. Dennis wonders ſpent a day. 
After which time I went ro Amens, 
iere lay one night, and wenr to Calice thence, 

my ſtay ſerv'd, whatever wasof Fame 
YOr note I viired where ere I came, 

Four days I was in (abce;then croſs'd over 

ie Sea1n Eight hours ſpace, and came to Dover, 
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Encomiaftick verſes on ſeveralſſ® 
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Books. A 
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a To my friend Mr. Thomas Randolph oz his Play cal 
led the Entertainment, Promed by the name of thiff 5, 
Muſes Looking-Glals, 


Ore auſtere Cato's be that do not ſtick 
Toterm all Poetry baſechar's Dcamarick: g 
Theſe contradict ch-mſelves ; For bid them cell 
How they like Poche, andchey'l anſwer well, 
But as a ſtately Fabrick rated by 

The curious Science of + ,eoimetrie, 

If one fide of.the Machine periſh, all 
Participates -With.ic a ruinqus fall : 

So they are enemies to Helicon, - 7 
Thar yow: they love all Muſes ſaving one, 

- Such ſuperciliovs humours,1.de(- ile, 

And like /hbalia's harmleſs Comedies, --. 

Thy entertainment had ſo gaod. a Fare, | : 
That who fſoe're doth not-admire-cherear 


Th 


Diſcloſeth his own Ignorance ; for no = 
True Moraliſt would be ſuppoſed rhy foe, De / 


Inthe pure Theiþ:an Spring thou haſt refin'd is] 
nol _ ruge rules thy Apo: hath defign 4 li 
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© Thou baſt my luffrage Friend; 
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= _ thoſe preceprs which head mars 
In heavy proſe;to run 113 Himible 
The Stag anire wilt-betlighred; whododlitt | 
To read or fee'r becomes'a Moratifee or! - +> + 
And ifhiseyes and: adetare woretvchine Ore, : 
Learn more intwohoursther tw "Ad Two before 
ld folks 
Be a Speftcor of thy Soeves again” | 


Tomy friend Mr, Philip Muſfmizeties ba T4 ee 
nh called the OS of the Baſt, : 


Qifer (my Friend) thele lines robe the grace 
Thatthey' may be amole on Veams face | 


' There is no fault abourthy book buethis, 


I: 
nd 


| J; bet ex pre 


nd it will ſhew how fairthine Emperouc is. 
hou more then Poer ! our Mercery,chat art 
o's Meflengety and'dolt impart '. 
i ons'to our eats; ive long 
opurifie So ſlighted Emghſb Tongue. 
at borh the Nymphevof Taps and of Po A 
May not henceforth deſpiſe ont langnace fo : 


WNor could they do it if they ere had? ſcew Irov 


The machleſs tearures of the FaeryQueery ; 

Read Johnſon, $ hakg#heare, Beaumont; Flitcher,or 
iy neat-lin'd pieces (ﬆiltul Maſſmper.) 
ou known, all'the Caftellians rmult' Conteſs 

De Vega (arpio thy foil/and bleſs-" ' * 
1$ ave antranſlare thee, and the fine 


lian wirsyicld to this work ofthitie/'/ w 
H 2 - 1466 " Week 


And ward ial poetic Souls yerknown 
Are,met inithee contraftedinto.one. -:;o: 
This is a.cquth wot anapplauſe ; Lam. 

One thart at farthe-diftance view thy flame, 
Yer dare pronounce, that were Apollo dead, 

In thee his Poerry mighrallibe read, 
 Forbear rhymwodety + roars. ven; - 
Shall live admir'd, when Poets ſhall complain 
kisa arcerpot. c00 higha reach; - | 
And whar.greas.Phabwmaght.the mulesteach, 
Let it live bores 41 dare be bold, 
To ſay hovieh the _ Iballmorgrawe old, 


To my 'F an ae. Philip Malſwger 9 his Tragin 
| bs Tn t 45 \» 

WY hon not Gf FS dF A 

-For thee $0 givethat.thou dott give us mon 

I would be-jult but cannot ; that I know | 

I did not {lander, this-I fear Ido. 
But pardon me if I offend z.thy. fire 
Let equal pages praiſe whil'l} ] admire,... 
If any fay#hgt, Lenough-have writ; «1, 0:7 
They are thy Foes, and envyiat thy Kite. \ was 
Believg notthem nor me; rhey know thy Lines! 
Taka —_— "ou ary | 


S |} on of Julticeivorttd commend'thy ff 2511 7 
- Bur (Friend) forgive me;'risabovs my a o4 1 
BOne worggamd'l E have-done-: atnd (fr or j heart) 
EwWould I could fpeak che whole x e part: | 
Wecanſe ris chine;Irlhenceforrh tall befaid ) 
ot th'maidiof honourybuvthe tionour: d maid. 
| IH 3 © 
| Mr. John Elercher hi Plays , and eſpecially the 
Mad Lover, 7 !|ts 
* 36Skorc 7 4 L 
HiPR his well indent Body doth rerreat_'/\/ 
| /Toitr's firſt marrery and the formal heac 
/{riumphanr firs in jydgement to approve. 
« *WPieces above our Candorand our.loye; 
Puctasdate boldly vencure-co appear - 
ntorhe curious eEyeand Critick ear? 
>the Mad Lover intheſe variousrimes 
preſt ro life Caccuſe-usiof our Crimes; - | 
hil't Flercber lividjywhoequal ro him writ 
Wuch lafiog monumencs'of varuralwit3/' (thoſe” 
-Wthers might draw.cheir lines with ſwear, like” --* 
OT hat witht much pains$a.Garriſon encloſe, 
hilt his-ſ\weerfluencivein did gently run 
uncontrol'd, and-ſmoorhly as the Sun, 
er his Death our Theatres did make 
im in bisowm-unequal'd Language ſpeak : 
bdnowGwhen all the Muſes our of their ' 
proved modetty lilent appear) | 
4 Ws Phiyob Flechers braves the envious Light, 
-F wonderof our ears-once, now our ſight, 
ou +1 i H 3 Three 
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b- of Poets ancef? afarni + 1 
;- AGroomor-Oftler la Gigas trig : 
His Prgaſwaro the Catalan Spring; (115, | 
Boaſt he a Race vrethe Pharſabar plain:7 54 
Or happy Tempe valley dares maincain 5: 
Brag at one leap upon the double Cliffe : 
(Were ir ashigh as monliteusT! emarifay 
Of far renown'd Parnaſſm he will ger, -* 
- Andthere ramaze the world confirm his a | 
” Whenonradmired Fhtchey yaunts not'ought, | 
” Andlightedeverychinghewriras nought; 
Whil't :1koorfvg/(b i world(i 1n's cauſe 
Made this empty eccho wah applauſe : 
' Read him therefore all chat ean ad, andrhoſe / 
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That cannor;, ſearn ; If y'are net Learnings Foes, 
And willfully refolvedto. refuſe * + 
The gentle Raprures of thishappy Muſe; -- A 
From thy great'Confiellatriow(noble Soul) A 
Look on rhis Kingdomsſuffernor the whole F 
Spiric of Poeſfie retire to Heaven, ' 27+ V 
Bur make usentertain whatrhou haſt given; A 
Earchquakes an rhunder Diapaſonsmake;! /'. Bf B 
The Seas vaſt rore, and'Irrefiltlefs ſhake « 
H 
(I: 


© Otfhorrid windsa Sympathie'com SC} 2177 
"3 So that in theſe ehorg 's mukck/in ed 

And (rhoughrhey ſeem greacdiſcords inour ears) 
The cauſe 1s not in thery/but-tn our fears; 

Granting theny muſick, how much ſweecer'sthat £ N 


Mnemoſyne's dawohters voicesdo create? M 
$10 


Since Heaven,and earth, and Seas and air conſenc ' 
Tomake an harmony (rhe Inſtrument | | 
Their own agreeing ſclves) ſhall we refuſe © 
The mufick-that the Deities do uſe > ' 

Troy's raviſh't Gamymed doth fing ro Jeve ; 
And Phebm (elf playes on his Lyre above. 

The Cretan Gods, or glorious men who will 
Imitate right, muſt wonder art thy skill, 

Belt Poet of rhy times ! or he will prove 

8 As mad, as thy brave Memnon was with love, 


To my very good Friend Mr, Thomas Bancroft on 
8 bumorks. | 


A Pone (my friend) lay pen and paper by, £, 
by Yave writ enough to reach eternity ; V9 
In ſoft Repoſe aflume thy happy Sent 

Among the Laureats ro judge of wit: 

Apollo now hath cal'd you to the Bench 

Foryour ſweet vein, and fluent eloquence ; 

Whoſe many works will all tare parrerns ſtand, 
And deathleſs Ornaments unto our Land, 

Belov'd, admir'd and imitated by 

All thoſe great ſouls that honour poeke. 

Againſt tWapproch of thy laſt hour, when 

He thee ſhall call from the abodes of men, 

(In his own-Quire (for thy exceeding Art) 

Among renowned wits toinga part) 

Nor you, nor any friend ro prepare 

Marble os braſs a Pyramid to reare, 
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© Tothy continuall memory, nor-with 


A Mauſoleum hope ro-make thee live :' 1+ 

All ſuch macerials rime may devour, 

Bur ore thy works ſhall neyer have a power. 
While nimble Darwen Trent augments;and while 
The ftreams of Thames do glorihe our Ifle, | 
And th' Exghiſh tongue whales any underſtand, 
Thy lines ſhall be grace unto-this Land, 

Our Darbyſhre((that never as Iknew 

Afﬀorded us a Poet untill you) 


> _ You haveredeem'd from obloquie , that 1c 


'Mighr boaſt of wooll, and lead; bur not of wit. 
Virgil (by*s birth) to Mantua gave renown 1 
And ſweer-tongu'd Ovid unto Sulmo town, 
Catullus to Verona was a fame ; er 
And you to Swertor will become the ſame. 
Live then (my-friend) immortally, and-prove 
Their envy that will not-afford thee love; 


To Ar. Humphry C. 0p. bus Forms entitled Love 
Hawking Bag, - Is 


[R, I applaud your enterpriſe, and-ſay 

Y'onr undertaking wasa bold aflay:- . 
But you bavenobly:don't; and we may read 
A work thatall old;Pprems doth exceed, -') 
Avant you Grecian Mungrils, with your Scraps 
Fal'n from blinde Homers, or did Heſiods chaps : 
Muſeu top (forall Scahbgers cracking) 
Wich Hero and Leander may. be packing, 4 
( Virgi 


'Þ Pur up bis pipes; and hearken to thy Lay. 


Virgil be gon ! we hate thy landrous-tongue, | 
For doing. the chaltt Queenot Carthage Wrong. 


Venuſian Horace too hereafter may 


Ovidxthy feveral witry Poems, all 
From hence to Poxtxs into exile call. 
Valerins Flacens, hang thy Golden Fleece 

Before ſome hone(t Tavern door 1a Greece, 

Silizs Italics hence ger thee far 

With all che-cumules of thy Panick war 3 

And Spaniſh Lucan quickly call away 

Ceſar and Ry to Pharſalia, 

Status thy Theban Rory leave to brag : 

And liten all. unto Loves-Hawking Bag, 
Chancer,we now commir. thee to repoſe, ; 
And'carenot-for rhy Romance of the Roſe; /- © 
In thy grave at Sa:ue Edmonds Bury, thy | 
Heftor henceforth ( Lydgate)may with'thee ly; | 
Old Gower (in like manner) we deſpiſey -- | 
Condemning him to filence for his Cryes, | 
And Spencer,all thy Knights may (from. thisritme) 
Goſeek Adventures inanorther Clime. | 
Theſe Poets were but Foatpoſtsthat-did come 
Halting.unto's, whom thou haſt all ourrun : 

For Sol-hath lent thee Pegaſus the Nag, 

To gallop to us with Loves-Hawking Bag ; 

And welcome (mighty Poet) thar alone | f 
Art fit to-fit with Phebain his throne, iT 
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3 | To Mr. James Stronge Bachelour apts bis wonder: 
ful Poem called Joanareidos, hens 


Q 


E, 1 


ww Har a fine piece of poetrie appears! 
Such as hath not been ſeen theſe many years 
So ſtrange'for matter, and fo ftrangly writ 
That Jaanareidor is matchleſs yer. 
The 1hads and Odyſſes muſt give way, 
And fam'd e&reades yield up the day : 
" The high Anuſtr:iados mult allo yield, 
- And Mortemeriados leave the field. 
For where's that poer (all the world among) 
That mult nor vail the bonnet ro James Strong ? 
Thou bachelour of Arts, or rather bungler, 
Or bachelour in life ro whom the tronglier(Cluts, 
(Whar elſe ſhould move thee to commend thy 
Thar'mighr'ft have ſpent rhytime in cracking nuts 
Oc looking birds-nefts> or (whar's beſt of theſe). 
In earing butter'd cake, or toſted cheeſe) '(ry lint 
Hail our James Strong! (Strong James !) whoſe eve 
Draws like acable all our wondring ey'ne> 
 Andgeneral applauſe from friends and foes; 
And many ſtrangers up and down (he crowes.) 
- Orisa wondrous book ;each word doth ſmell 
* Asif 't hadſomerhing init of a ſpell : h 
The lines are charmivsg, and (if I gueſſe right) 
+. * They will bewitch women to ſcoldand fight. 
Old Robiu Hood your weltern dames excel 
Scarlet, and little John, and «Adam Bek, 
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Clew ofa: Clough; and William (loudeſt: 
And altthe out-laws at the Greenwood rec. 
Had Guy of Warmicke,and the bold Sir Bewyes, 
Stukelp, and Jonny Armſtrong made their levies 1] 
Of chemoſt valiant Souldiers of their time, - * 
it Þ And come to this fieges rh'had been ber ac Lime, 
The Chnbs inbuft rrembled; when (like to Turks) 
The ſaw thy Joanes to rage upon the works,(plight, 
might have burncitheir toes in piceous T* 
' Hadrhey but been their bed-tellows a might. 
But oh! their fury was -ſoraſh, they kepr:- 
That fire within, tor thoſe they did proce: 
So (for their zeal unto the < auſe) perhaps 
They pay'd chem with a plauvdite- ot claps. 
Mercileis then they were (there is no doubt) 
ts & Thar ſpar'd no friends within, nor foes without. - / 
Nor within walls onely their valour lay, 91 
ts & Burheld roo, as thy title page doth ſay +> - - "Mm 
| & AndIbelieyertheic mettle rhey have ſhown 
i: & Under ſome Hedges, it the truth were-known: 
eB Bur Idigre(s their power to relate, 
It is a theme-onely becomes thy pate. 
I for thy-pains (if ſuch there can be found) ... 
Wiſh thee one of thy Joares, and that. Feaxe ſound! 
That thou may '(t lime her; and (on her) intimey' > 
Beger a race of Joares rofight for Lawe; 11 (cr 
O happy New-J/ns- Hall (where thou had(t luck 
Such ry dregs of poerry roſuck) 7 + | 
For allwill-fay it henceforth mult excel --- A 
(For chiming) Kare» Halland Emanael. >. . T 
This 
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" This any "I upon heie Sie). 
As Coriaotiexreefor fot terieing Profe;' © " 
-  Sothouforpenning an Heroick Sons” 

| "om all pas; In MERE being Joes Son 


A Preludinm to My. Richard Bromes Hrs 


"(may 
io we ſhall Rill hd Plays; and lowph rhey 
Not them in their full Glories yet diſptay : - 
"Yerwe may pleaſe our ſelves by reading them, 
Till a morenoble A&chis' AR condemn. 
-. Happy willehat day be, which will adyance 
>» This Land from durr of preciſe Ignorance”; | 
Diſtinguiſhmoral verrue,and rich wits" 
Soma Aion, from an unfie 
Patentheſis of Coughes, and Hums and Haes, 
reſhing of Cuſhions; and Gans cor i TT 
Then the dull zelors ſhall give way, andfly 
-= Or be converted by briphr Poely ; «2/211 
| Apollo may enlighten them, or els = 
- InScottyh Grots ;che may conceal themſelves. 
Then ſhall learn'd Johnſon reafſume his ge 

 RevivethePharix by a/ſecond hear, 7 
-.© Creare the Globe anew, and people ir, 
- *By thoſe thar flock to ſurfeirion his wir. 
* Judjcious Branmonr;and th'ingenious foul * 
- Of Fletcher ro6 may«move withour contro. 
are. (moſt rich in humoncs) entertain 
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rouded theatres wittrhis happy vein.--. 
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and Maſſinger, and Sherhjthen 
Shall-becci'd up mc, famous men: 


OR UPXS. 


And the-Dramatick Muſe nolonger prove . 


- The peoples malice, but the peoples love. 


Blacksand #hute-Friars roo ſhall Aouriſh again, 
Though herechaye been none fince'Queen Mary's 
Our theatres of lower note 1n thoſe (reigw: 
More happy days ball ſcorn the ruſtick proſe 

Of a Jack=-Pudding, and will pleaſe the Rour 
With witenough to bear their Credit our. 

The Fortwne will be lucky; ſee no more 

Her Benches bare as they have ſtood before: 

The Bll take Courage from applauſes given; 
Toeccho to the Tax in the heaven : | 
Laſily,Saint; James may no Averſion ſhow, 

That Socks and Buskins rread tus Stage below, 
May this time quickly comeztheſe days of bliſs 
Drive Ignorance down to the dark Abyſs: 

Then (with a juſtly attributed praiſe) | 
We'l change our faded Brome to deathleſs Bayes. 


To my worthy,and learxed Friend Mr. William Dug» 
dale, #pon hxs Warwickfhire Illuſtrated, 


Hey that have viſited thoſe forreign Lands 
Whence Phebw firttour Hemiſphere comands; 
Andrthey that have beheld choſe Climes,or Seas | 
Whence he removes to the Antipodes: '| 
Haye follow/d him his/Citcuic through, and beer 
In all thoſe pagts that day:hath ever ſeens: 
&if ; | (Although * 
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” * (Alchoughtheir number ſurely is but few) 
> Have not (learn'd friend)rravel'd ſo muctvas you; 
” Thovughin your ſtudy you have ſat arhome, 
- + Wichouramindabour the world co rome. 
 *>Wicneſſe this ſo elaborate piece ; how high 
-- Have yonoblig'd us by your Induſtry! - 
* We may be careleſs of our fames, and ſlight 
* © The pleaſfing\trouble any books to write : 
The Nobles and the Gentry (that have chere 
Concerne) ſhall live for ever in your Shire, 
Our names ſhall be immorral, and whenar 
The period of inevitable fare 
> Wedoatrriveza poer needes not.come 
=. Toerace an Herle with's Epicedium. | 
Marble and braſs for crombeswe now may ſpare; 
And forian Epitaph forbear the Care : ** 
> For, fot usall (unto our higi content): F 
> Your bookwill provealatting monument, T 
And ſuch a work ir is; that'Exg/and muſt T 
Beproud of (it unto yourmerit juſt ; ) Ul 
A grace it will unto our Language be, 
And Ornament to every Library, 
Noold, 6&modetn rarity we boaſt, - 
* Henceforch ſhall be in danger to be lot: 
Yout worthy book comes fortunacely forth ; 
For it againchath builded X iingwerth. | 
Maugrethe rage of wat or time to come 
© Aſton (hall flouriſh till the general doome-: 
- Andche-Hoſts Progenyſhaftowe as mych 
wn Uaco yourlines,/ ag him'that made/ir ach; - 
_ MCA ) 
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Spires.and walls of Coventry yo! 

arty her more laſting - Wear Hands of men, * 
The proſpeRts of our noble ſears you ſhall | 
Secure from-any ruine may befall : 

Our pleaſant Warwick, and her Caſtle (that 
Surveyesthe ftreams of Avon from herſeat) | 
Your Labours more illnitrious have made - Wm 
Then all the Reparations they e're had. 

Victorious Guy you haverreviv'd, andhe 

Is now ſecure ot Immortality. 

Eyen my beloved Pooley thar hath long 

Groan'd underneath iitter fortunes wrong, 

Your courteous eyes have look'd ſo kindly on, 

That now it 1s to 1t's firtt ſplendor grown ; 

Shall ſlight times devattarions, ando're 
Thebanks of Anchor flouriſh evermore ; 

For theres ſuch verrue in your powerful hand, 
That every place you name ſhall exer ſtand. 
Theskilfullett Anatomilt thar yet 
Uponan humane body e're did fit, 

Did never ſoprecilely ſhow his Art, 
As you have yours,in your Corravian patt : 
You (in your way) do them in theirs exceed, 
You make. the dead to live; they ſpoil the dead, 
Now Stratford upon Avon,we would choole _ - 
hy gentle and ipgenuons Shakeffeare Mule, 
Were he'among the living yer)o raiſe | 
our Antiquaries metic ſome jult praiſe: (nown. 


And ſweet-rongu'd Draytor (that hath given re-+ 
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Ito a poor (before) and obſcure towns 


The Harſull) 
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"  Harſull) were he nor fal'ninro his tombe,” © 
> Wouldcrownthis work wich an Encominm, | 
E Our Warmick-:ſvrre the Heart of Exglandis, 
4 As you moltevidently have prov'd by this; 
: Y Having it with more ſpiric dignift'd, us 

+. Thenall our Ezg/iþ Counties are beſide, 
Hearts ſhould be thanktull; therefore T obtrude 
-- © Thisceſtimony of my gratitude, 
2 Youdodeſerve more then we all candoe: 
And ſo (moſt learned of my friends) Adrex. 
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Re: 


To my learned friend Mr. Thomas Banctoft up 
bu Book, of Satyres. 


A Frer a many works of divers kindes, (A 
Your Muſe to tread th' Arwncan path defignes, W Wi 

*'Tis hard'ro write bur Satyres in theſe dayes; 

And yer to write good Satyres merits praiſe : (Th 

And ſuch are yours, and ſuch they will be found 

By all clear Hearts, or penirent by their wound, 

May you bur underſtanding Readers meet, Tos 

And they will find your march on ttedfaft feer. N 

> _ Although your honelt hand ſeems not ro ſtick 

= - Tofearch this Nations Ulcers to the quick, 

> Yeryour Intent (wich your InveRive Strain) 

2 Is bur to. lance; and thento cure again, 

- - Whenall che putrid matter is drawn forth 

}- Thar poiſons precions Souls,& clouds their worth, 

+. Soold Petromm Arbuer appli'd "6 LOO. 

. Corfives unto the age hedid deride : | 1: 
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Herr Prin Jen (am 
ancient Romans ){ 


bo Arioſto (iptheſe lacer pps 

'Þ Reprov'd his /taly for many crimes: 

So learned Barclay ler his Laſhes fall 
Heavy on ſome,to bripg a cure toall, 7 
Solately Withers (whom your Muſe dork far 
Tranſcend) did trike-at things, Irregular, 

ur all inone t'include) So our, prime wit 
In che too few ſhort Satyreshe hath writ) 
Renowned Dos hath ſo rebuk'd his times, 
That he hath jear'd vice-lovers from their crimes, 
Attended by your Satyres, mounted on 

Your Muſes Pegaſu (my friend) be gone, 
(As er't the LiRors of the Komans went 
With Rods and Axes (for the Puniſhment . 
OfIll)born with them )char all vice may fly(vigh, 
(That dares not ſtand the Cure) when you draw 


To my moſt hoxoured Couſin Mr. Charles Cotton _ 
Jeunger upon his excellent Poems. 


ReEar back you Croud of Wics,chat have ſo long 
Been the prime Glory of the Exg/;ſh rongue 3 

And room for our Arch-Poet make, ;and follow 

as you would do your great poll : 

i bidToferiour, for ſee 

| His fiduce, and you'l kay that this is he ; 
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So young, and handſome both, ſo rre(s'd alike, 


8 
This gives us better veſe, then'thar the Gods, 


Thar catious Lally, ormoBtskil'd Vautike 
Would preter neirher tOnely here's the odds, 


Beware you Poets that (at diſtance) you 

The reverence afford hirh that is due. - . 

Unto his mighty merit, and nor dare 

"Your puny chrids with his lines to compatre ; 
Leſt (tor ſo1mpiousa pride) a worſe 
Then was Arachne's Fare,or Midas curſe, 
Poltericy inflifts upon your farnes, 

For ventring to apptoch tos near his Flames ; 
Whoſe all-commanding Muſe diſdains to be 
Equal'd by any in.allPoeſy, +. 

As the preſumpcuous Son of Clymene 

The Suns command importur'd fora day 

Of his unwilling Farher, and for fo 

Raſh ah artempr fell headlong into Ps ; 

So you ſhallfall, or worſe ; not leave ſo much 
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As empty names, to ſhoyy there once were ſuch, 


The Greek, and Latrwe Language he commands, 


So all that then was writ in both-thoſe Lands» 


The French and the /tahan he hath gain'd, 
Andall che wicthar jo them 1s comeain'd : 
So, if he pleaſes to tranllare a pitce: 

From France, or Italy, Old Rome; or Greete, 
The underſtanding Reader ſoon will find 

Ir is the beſt of any of that kind 3: 
Bur whenhg lets own rare Fancy looſe 
There is no flight ſo Noble ashis Muſe : 


ay 
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"2 Treats he of War > Belloza doth advance, 
"And leads his March wich her refulgent Lance : - _ 
* Sings he of Love > Cxpid abont him lurks, 
Ven in her Chariot draws his works : 
What e're his ſubject be; he'l make it fit 
Tolivehereatrer Emperont of wir. 
He is the Muſes Darhng ; Altthe Nine 
Phebms diſclaim, and rerm hirtt more Divine, 
The wondrous T ef that fo long harh born - 
The ſacred-Laurel, ſhall remain fortorn: 
Alonſo de Ercilla that in trons 
And mighty Lines hath Araucana ſong: - 
And Salsſt that the ancient Hebrew-(tory 
Hath Poeriz'd, ſubmic unto your Glory 3 
Sorhe chief Swans of Tagm, Arne and Seine, 
Mult yield ro Thames, and vail unto your kreine, 
Hail generous Magazin of Wir ; you bright 
Planer of Learning, diflrpare the Night 
Of Dulneſs, wherein us this Age involves, 
n, W And (from our Ignorance) redeem our ſoules, 
WW A word at parting Sir, 1 could not chooſe 
-, WW Thus to congratulate your happy Mule : 

And (though I vilifie your worth) my zeal 

(And ſo in mercy think) intended well. 
The world wil find yourLines are great & firopge; 
The N:hil {tra of the Englib Tongue, 
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To my learned Friend Mr, Thomas Bancrofc » on by. 
Poem entitled rhe Heroick Lover, 


F Rom your retir'd abode in Bradley town 

FF Welcome (my Friend) abroadto fair renown 
Nova Atlantis and Hroprayou | 
Againexpoſg unto the publick view. 

By your Heroick piece ; unknown before 

To all Mankind, bur Bacon, and ro More. 

To the tripartite world Colunbm er'ſt 

The Weltern /zdia diſcover'd firſt ; 

= - Yer after his more curious Survey 

© Pefjputinsmuch on's Glory took away, 

Z By giving it his Name: So (though theſe two 
Mott learned Lords did firſt choſe countries ſhey] 
Youby your Antheon, and hisfair delight 
Far-ſoughr Fideleagskilfully unire 

a and Atlarts : what they two 
Ow'd ingly to their Pens; they both owe you. 
\., Nor Belgium, [taly, nor France, not Spain, 
>, Nor Greciaznot Sicilia could conftrain (Knight 
*__ (Withtheir moſt rempring ObjeRs) your brave 

To yield \ubmiſhon to a falſe delight. 

Although Sir Antheon did refrain to run - 

The monſtrous Courſes of rhe Knight o'ch Sun, 

; (Whoſe Fablers ſoftrange tales of him rehearſe 
©. © Thar ſuch untruths never appear'd in verſe) 3 
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Þ Thoſe Countrey beauries he deſpis'd,and pelt ; 
J s o'recome others, but he himſelf : 
And of all viRories ir is rhe beſt 
To keep our own wilde apperires ſuppreſt, 
Hereby his proweſs he did molt diſcoyer, 
And hence you term him the Heroick Loyer, 
n & Your fair F:delta did not range abour 
ay Cities to find Suirors our : 
A free well-order'd houſe ſhe kepr, and there 
Sir Autheon mer with her, and married her, 
Joy, or long life, I need not wiſh them eirher, 
They in your Lines fhall happy live for ever : 
And you (for penning their high Epick Song) 
With Laxre! crown'd, ſhall live ich" Poers chrong, 


PETE TT NTT 015,09 7 "Wa 
A MASQUE. "þ: 
Preſented at Bretbie#n Darby: I * 
ſhire On Twelfth-N zobt. . 
16 29. H 
39 ; 
_ — CCC TS Ol 
-... -.. The Prologue 7 
a 
To be Spoken by whom the CMaſquers By 
| ſhall appoint, Fe 
T2 you great Lord,and you moſt excellentLady, 4 
Andall this wel-mer, wellcome Company, OF Th 
Thus low I bow : And thank , char. you will grace W 14; 
Our rude Solemmiries with ſuch a preſence. W 
© The Lar Familiaris of the houſe being proud of 6 | 
much and great Company,and glad of therr free aud >. 
»oble Entertainment, appears to congratulate the ho- Th 
ſpitality of the' Lord and Lady , and Freaks theſe An 
: lines, 

C.. T | An 
PRkcerche I could wth MSnperlative Ma 
n To all relations, not.examples now ! 4 
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; ' Yre known the Houſhold Gods of Rome & Greece, 
: "And alt the good Penates of fam'd Troy, | "= 
" Þ Heard what they could riumphiingof their Fares ; 
Tell jovial aries of the frolick Greeks, 
 Andthe great Banquers of fared hum; 
Have been inform'd of Egyprs 2lorious Feaſts 
Toentertain the Courtly Anthony : 
Yet was there or Neceflity, or pride, 
Or empry.prodigality in all, 
Here 1s a Courſe tteer'd even, and voluntary. ; 
And1I rejoyce, as much as Ganymed, 
Olympus Nettar, and Ambroſia Keeper. 
Here I grow fat wich plenty of all forts = 
That eicher Seas, or Land, or Air canyield ; 
Andhere I live as well admir'd, as envi'd 
Byall the Lares of all orher Places: 
For there's a Conltancie in my delights, 
Ableft Elz:3#m where I do not want 
» © Thetithe of any with I ever thoughr. 
The proudel(t Lares of the greareſt Princes 
Mayboaf of (tate, and lavguiſhin a noiſe, 
Whil'k here I live ſecure, and do enjoy 
[ As much of every thing, but fears and dangers. 
'{ Y And may it laſt while Fare attends on time, 
Uncil the ſupreme Deities of Heaven 
4 | Thipk you too worthy to adorn the earth, 
And mean to fix you glorious Stars in Heayen: 
And whiles there's air but to receive a Sound 
May your Names buſfie it to ſpeak your praiſe, 
nupuC ever matchleſs,as you are 
APair without Compare, and bur a Pair, : 
I 4 


ons, 


A urys invued by the yer of the Sorafe and 
the perpetual-concourſe of people to inform bimſ 
to what end all tended, comes boldly in,and meets " 
the Lar Familiaris, 


Lay, What means this bold Intruſion > 
Sat. Friend, forbear, | | 
Though I was born ich*Woods, and rudely bred 
Among the Salvages, I have a mind 
Aſpires the knowledge of great Princes Coutts, 
And to what end aimes all this jolliry 
* Inyours as well as others Palaces, 

Lar. Doſt thou approch ro cenſure our delights, 
And nip them in the bud > Satyre / rake need 
We'l huntyou hence through alrhe woods8laury 
And over all the brooks rhine eyes have ſeen. 

Eat. You threaten more perhaps then you can do: 
Whar arr > 
Lar. 1 am this Palace Deity, | 
Sat. Iwiſh thou wert a Servant unto Par, 
- Or any God that dorh frequent the Fields. 
Lax. So would not 1: I'm better as Iam. 
. Sat. Thy Ignorance bewitches thee ro this : 
Thou liv among all fears, all noiſe, all cares, 
While I walk merry under heavens bright eye. 
We inthe Fields are free from any Sin 
Againftth almighry Deicies of Heavens : 
We know no Law but natures ; do not tremble 
Ar Princes frowns ; haye neither fear nor hope ; 
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bt wn contentza State the Gods exceed not, 
anguiſh in a LANNY 
Ofe Hr. + _ as uncontin'd as are your ends 


Canſt thou compare the Rags of nakedneſs 


"FoEMS. _ wit 


You ready laviſh all your faculties 

In gertipg coverous wealth, whicff we contemn. 

Your fleeps are ſtarting, full of dreams and fears ; 

And ours as Quier as the Barks in Calmes. | 
The youthful ſpring makes us our Beds of flowers, 

> es-bright ſummer waſherh us in ſprings 

Asclear as any of your Mittreſs's cies: 

The plenteous Aurume doth enrich our Banquers 

With earrhs moſt curious fruirs,8 they unboughe : 

The healchful Winter doth nor pain our bones, 

For we are arm'd for cold, and Heatin Narure, 

We have no unkind loves in meads or fields, 


' That ſcorn our tears, or ſlight our amorous ſighes, 


Notratre we frantick with fond jealouhe, 
The greateſt curſe /ove could inflict on's Queen, 
Forall her curious ſearch into his Lite : 
We in the woods efteem thar Beaſt the Rarelieſt 
That hath his head the richlie(t ſpread with horns, 
The Golden Age remains with us, ſo tam'd 

- £0ga6 Athenian and Roman Poets, 

Thus we enjoy what all you ſtrive to ger 

With alt the boundleſs riches of your: wir, 

Lar. Satyre ! When I bur ſay tiyart Ignorant, 
Thy flouriſhing Boaſt is anſwered at che full, 

Sat. But Idefire a larger way. 

Lar. And take it, 


Be- 


When, 4 I _ 4 TY 
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*  Beforgthe iudied dreſſings of theſe times > 
'  Andcanſtthou like a cold and-tony Cave Fo 


Before the periym'd Beds of-Palaces > 
Admire the Melancholie falls of waters, 
Or whiſtling Mufick of th' inconſtant windes, 
Thechirping diſcords of the wanton Birds, 
Above the Angnleoiees of our Ladies, 
" And th'exquiſite variety of Muſick 
.Oxder'd to thouſand {everal Inftruments > 
Content to cloy thy homely Appetite (herbs, 
With Crabs,and $lows;and Nutszand rude mixt ' 
Refore the ately Banquers ef the Great > 
'How-canſt thou like Beaſts inarticulate voices 
 Abovethe Heaven-given eloquence of men > 
Forſake the Woods (fond Satyre) and but try 
The unthought difference 'twixt rhem and us. 
The Hills are fir for Bealts : Converſe with men, 
And thou wilr never like thy Cauſe agen. 
Sat. Thou almoſt dolt perſwade me : bur then 1 
Shall leave mine old, and hone(t Company. Sa 
Lear, Thy new Ones ſhall exceed them. Her's a 
Wil give thee wine as rich as is thy blood: (Butler 
And her'sa Cook willclothe thy bones wich fleſh 
As richas was youbg Jaſon's Golden Fleece, 
Sat, Well ; I will ive with thee. - 
Lar. And welcome Satyre. 
Sat. Spire: of the Fateszand Grecis's beſt Protector, Þ 1 
T'le be Achilles,and o,cecome by. * Heor. »*xryecoom Þ 0! 
. Lar, Areſolution worthy thy Sylvanys, Name: 
Sat, But for my, la Farewell unto the Woods : 
: Ile 


- onus 
Veſbew youa wild Dance of nimble Satyres: = 
For we do dance as much as chey rhar live - / . 
lo Pripces Courts, and Tiſlue-Palaces, ' 


Firſt Song. 


you Satyres that 1n Woods 

 * Have frozen up your bloods, 

Advance your (elves, and ſhow * rr 
) What great Par's men can do. -' oY" 
ue Appear, 
Here you had need beware, 
Andmove as ſwift as Air : 
Theſe are nor S$ylvane Swaines, 
[Buc Courtly Lords and Dames SP 

Sit here, OA 


The Antimaſque, 


Satyres r#dely bat decently attired; Fuck with Flowers, 
and Bayes- ( haplets on- their heads, come in, and 

r dance as many ſeveral Anticks, and in as many ſe= 
veral ſhapes, as ſhall be neceſſary. Bemg ready to de- 

part, two excellent youths in 11c h apparel, come ftri-" 
* png 18 together; to whons the Lar Feaks, 4 


kl 


» & £47.What do you mean(fweer Boys )ro interrupt 
; © Our 4 Dy I pray youleave your wreſtling thus,” + 
And do not frike your skins, too ſoft for blows! - * 
1, He would our-run me; and be kitt before me. 
ill 2, And 


| 2.Andhe leave me among theſe dreadful Sary; 
' Lar, Whence-come you? - | 
1, We both'were left i'ch woods, and rempred by 
Snch things as theſe to live abroad with them. 
Lar,Wharwouldyou have > | 
q 1,1 would goto my Father. 
2. And I unto my Morher.” -- 
Lar. Who 1s your Father > 
- 7, Theever honour'd Earl of (hefterfield, 
Worthy of all his Titles by his verryes ; 
Andfull of Noble thoughts. A great maintainet ' 
Of our great Grand-Fathers verrue, Hoſpirality : 
The Feeder of the poor ; whoſe Gare's ſo open, - 
Ir doth nor need the Office of a Porter : I 
Whoſe Houſe is now Delph:an Apollo's ſeat : 
For he's the Patron of all Artsand Wit, 7 
Lay. And,who is your Mother, pretty One ! 
- 2, Sheis the Connreſs to thar Noble Lord ; 
' ALady worthy more then earth can give her : 
Richiv thoſe verrues make her Sex admir'd ; 
A fair exceeder of the beſt examples. -* 
That Greek.or Roman ſtories e're produc'd : 
Goddeſs of Tame, of Anchor, atid of Treat. 
She's ſuch an one as hath none equal ro her, 
And chectfore you may very eaſily know her.(ledee: 
Lar.I know them both, and honor'd in my know- 
Sweet youth ! yon dis your Father,kiſs his hand: 
- Andthar {fair liccle One) ch'unequal'd Lady 
Youagked for: go,and beg a kiſs ofher, © 


Here 
* 7 


I md 4 Fo 


_—_ OO Pons, wy 
ye th Lord of the Houſe gives þ | aff 2: 
Nd the Counteſs kiſſes her Son, Then the Satyre 

ſeas to bus Companions, 
(leave you 


Sat, Fellows, ſince you have done, Fatewel : I'le 
And all the rural Paſtimes of the woods : 
I like this noble Company ſo well, 
Thar I hereafter here intend ro dwel. 


- Þ The Anti-Maſquers depart : then the Lar Familiaris 
i ſpeaks to the Satyre, 5 


| Lear, Now (Satyre) I will let thee ſee how far 
The Pte vleckores do exceed the Woods, 


The Lar leads, the Satyre to A CHTLOWS bower, all decks 
with the. beſt and fineſt flowers of the ſeaſon : and 

« opens 4a wide entry into it, where ſting upon pleaſant 
banks, full-of the ſweeteſt herbs and Foot flow-. 
ers, he diſcovers the Maſquers : then preſently in- 
vue then forth with this ſong, 


I, Second ſong. 


"= J7 1s unfit weſhould be dumbe, 

4 When beauties like to thoſe of Heaven 

To grace our micths ace hither come, 
help ro make our meaſures eyen. 

Then let us dance, and ler us ſing, 

all Hills and Dales with Eccho' $Irins. 
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: Now it is fit. our Souls ſhould know + 
| No thought bur whar isfull of pleaſure ; - 
*', Thar-we our ſorrows ſhould out-go, 

- Andrread thei down inevery- meaſure, | 
Then ler us dance and tet-us (ng, | 
Till Hills and Dales with Eccho's ring. 


34 
"Tis mirthrhar raiſeth upthe Minde, 
:*- Andkeeps Diſeafes-fromthe Heart:  - 
Sports harmleſs never were inclin'd | 
Tocheriſh vice, bur to diverr, 
Then tet us dance; andler us fing, 
Till Hillsand Dales with Eccho's ring. 


"Here the Grand Maſquers come forth ; the Ladys dv 
. -dcke the ancient Goadeſſ ; then the Lar rea toth 


-'Lar, Satyre fit, and obſerve a while alone : 
bor 1 domeanto mix with theſe in Dance. 


Here they Dance what or as many Set-dances as thi 
pleaſe , the a wt bemg Men and Women," = 
onely Women: + Mey Soarfarce all they 
tended , the urn or 076 0 # the Maſquer Svitesth B He 
Spettarer -Linaye! with this ſong #0 joyn with rhem. | 

4 


] 
1, Tl 


OZM 
. 1. Third ſong, * 


(Come Ladyesriſe, and let us know © 
Now you have-ſeen, what:you can do; © 
Harke how the-Muſick doth invite | 
- All you to Solemmize rhis Night: 
* Then ler che Sounds that you do hear 
Order your feer unto your ear, 
Oriſe! riſe alcogerher, 
And let us meer : | \ 
Mufick's Divine, and well'may joyn 
Our motions rude unto a ſweet; | 


% 
o 


= 


0; fa, 

The Figures of the Magick Art 
rf -We'l equall in a beccer part : 
kB + Judicial Aftrotogie 

Cannot calt ſuch an one as we : 

Adde bur your skill (as we defire ) 

And wee'l keep time to Phebm Lyre. 

O riſe! riſe altogether, 
And ler us meer : 

by Mulſick's Divine, and well may joyn 
of =—- Our Motions cude unto a ſweet. 
WW 
th 


| Here all the C ompany dance what they pleaſe,and while 
. they pleaſe ; when they leave, the Lar, or one of the 
Maſquers,ſmgs this to the ſpeit ater Ladyes,as they go 


from them, 


Foxrth 


| Forth ſong 
LAdyes enough ; we dare nor 
Tempr you romorethen this ; 
Now may your Servants ſpare nor 
To give eachof you a kiſs :. 
If we were they you ſhould have them 
Torecompence.your pain : 


- O happy they that gave them, 
And may give them again! 


"Tis late ; Goodni hr.: go ſleep, and may 
Soft lumbers TT your eyes till day. 


This being ſung, the Maſquers , the Lar Familiaris 
on; the Satyre, go into the Arboar, which cloſes n 
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py 2945 PR Prevents 1991 16 Sl, 14a 
RY amorous Viegies, nſeandaets 2i 2cft wo 
The Bride,:het-Greame's tr ag] I baA 
She wakes) and ain wouldicall yonSrom: [Is yo 
Your Beds, þiithluſhes;:cherefore cOmRa >: Hol 
The early Brideggroom fwears he knows$ or!) baA. 
Youdream't to night of pleating.hawes5 15 [1A 
Of Hymen joymus-y ithn 380 150 beol 14; 
To be ſubjeRed:rg 15Þands;" 9g, 08110990 aT 
Of Hymen joyning mutyabhearts, ©-iv i 02 197 
And Hymen joyning otheriBattsg mi 917 11cm 1A 
Orelſe you did notfleeparall;or: +21 or fiorer 2H 
For thinking whaetwas ro befallt! +27! 5 on fiuM 
Tothe fair Virgin, that to nighti. v1 oþ yolt wo A 
(Full of ſofrtrembling;anddelight)': :155) 2todT 
Muſt a pure Maiden go'to-Bed {cit 115) [is bnh 
And riſe without her Maidenhead: 10+ 11:10 LA 
But merry Lafles haſty; Ieaagi} -£ 10n 22ihntt 202 
- & Bc your own turn anjether-day 2: nicgs ooll word 
Attire hex quickly, avd while yett 1: - 75 01ny 1A 
Are buſied fo Jaugharher toy 22 if 57 Hed 
And any of you wadld Jaugbtede .o:w yg 2H 
So happy atd ſo nighas fhe-crn £1911 2T 20 onntt 
Let her dreft as #no, when S100117 IONS ak 
She atmpred:Jave; ſcato'dmortal metre: v2 oc 
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As the bright Cyprias Queen, when ſhe 
Didfir ne War'sDeitie: _ , 
Asthe delicious # Dame 
When ſhe great eAnthery o'recame, 
Not by her Souldiers 1es, 

Bur beams of her al-powerful eyes. 
Now ſhe is ready, ſtay. a while, 

And let us ſee her bluſh and ſmile : 
May all the Genial powers Divine, 
Moſt gentle ſweer One, now combine 


And ſhower and power upon you two 

All that you can defire, they do. 

Bur lead her out ; Now go together 

To beof two made one; or either : 

You godivided,andalone, 4 

Bur muſt return both of you One : | 

He muſt be hers nor his, and ſhe 

Muſt not be hers, bur his muſt be, 
- Now they do. walk criumphant o're 

Thoſe fears that troubled them before ; 

And all cheir friends attendants by, 

All joyful for this day of joy. 

She ndies not as ſhe doth go, 

How ſhe again may anſwer No ; - 

Bur unto every _—_ I, | 

As all che Maides would that are by, 

He happy man, ſoonto be bleſt, 

Unto the Temple makerh haſt : 

Andevery minute hates that ſtands | 
Not 'twixr their hearrs bur 'rwixe cheic hands, ſy 


Behold ! rhey are arrived where 
They will be placed in one Sphere; -— 
To runthrough a moſt glorious Life 
Of Love ; molt blefled Man and Wie, 
Th'Amazed Prieſt when he eſpies 
The radiant beauties of hereyes, 
Cannot believ'r the Bride to be; ef 
Bur an Immortal Deitie ow 
Deſcended from Ol/ympm Top,. 
Where they all drink 1n Heb#s Cup ; 
Or Cyther ea Queen of love, 
Orthe chaſt daughter of high Jove, 
The new Solemniries to grace, 
Oroy the yourhful Pair to gaze, 
” Þ Butwhen he's ſarisfi'd 'ris ſhe, 
 & Helooks no more for fear that he 
His heart ſhould deep enthral in love, . 
Paltany hope of a remove, © -- 
When both are willing and paſt woing, 
| No Marriage can be long a doing : 
TheParſon asks,and they Confenr, 
Both eager of their own Content ; 
Though now and then he ſmiles, and ſhe 
Doth bluſh ro think what ſoon muſt be. 
Now all is done that's to be done 
Within the Church, and they are One z 
The Bride-men wiſh all joy beride 
Unto the glad and baſhful Bride ; 
And the Bride-maidesdo bid the like 


4 To him ; which he expeRs ar night, 
FA K 3 


53> .POXENT. 
At theic Return (withaſhrhe 
Of all their Friends'tor 
A Sum pruousPibmeridoth in 
Allto'r F ict @tenrA 
Moſt fitto feed thein 


ec I" fr : vo. 10 
cored Thorgim AT 
With the Brides \deticucies 2or6its11 ol 
No other Obje& can rembye! 5(l1 1voriod want) 
Their looks, and many roſewlove;ormmi ns 
Some old cold few,apdithejr:neerkin; {©>5©153!-( 
Ear well, and — ls youls S191 
To both their —— da oi. wa e$dtc) 10 
And the ſoon gertibg/gtthiBoyirlgueh fd 5111 10 
Such healths do de her pred'-/ 1490 ol 
Her beauteous facewith ſuddemretgo 1 *rt; go 10 
For III bloſtcohear: i.) tort nd vs od 
 Thoferhingsr an nr Bajno) 11 oH 
- All Dinner-y finehroigqfBohror!} 1c . 
Sings many a Song," —_— a Toy-qorl yi: 
Of OVC), ambes tofteſbirlems bikes 199 (1: be 
And all the jo hd Bans 99561116 of 


His eve look; andexery ſmile mob 21 11s woll 
Andbl YT neranyHiley!”) 5d1 aid 
She is aſham'd v6 dfeftdrers noom-obiid ol 
And loves ſo ſhe cannet give of ter bel $1 o2all 
On hre and hreapiiditiey ſer)! cc bin v3 bal 
Lig hearts, I DOROEn dw: 1n1id ol 


wo | blocs 
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The Bridogroombippiaitmaber alk n611;T ol 
May ſafely | cake;ſmyey(andvfallo(!: 10 1545 by 
Into no dabger) ob theMſwterr!) ns v hn 

Delicious. Btileygandibe:dbrhimeet)) 1rd if 0 


The) 


1 
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They know thequghr\will come;dnd thew +1154 
Th'are ſure to cool agen yorlrbad or 


' Dinner being don&ysheafternoon:!) 219d 19qque 


punaaingy wont om dium ooT 
Yerwith variety wornawaysl z ©1171: /lluytns! odT 
Ofſporrs belongingco.thavday 3: v: 3% gotldenonT 
They dance; and the fair Bride doth mover; 126 Ln A 
In conjuring crrcles.of (Weer:kpye!;s ro odd 1d 0 
She creads ſo evenly as {hemeant: ' 6,01 190 yell bn 
To make the'rowdd an Infirument;c'o:) bluovy vi”t 
And ſends up ſoundsſorfoftandoareys! 5 evil od 
Angels might dance uned chat (Aire) 1112 not 
The Bridegroom's ble byevery robgue !); #111} 51 T 
Ofallche mercy variousthronge,t vs 31 3502 20 bn ft 
To be an Qwger of charizOns, 201i! 129127 157] 7 
Whoſe equal they have-never known; /\'n17 511 al 
Is connotipyayiany 291 2£914h 93165} bafA 
Tobe belov'd by him; ©:irne! ono! 197) hain 
Toher,and wantiy untoalhy of m4! dot bod 19H 


Both bleſt in equal Nopeid bo 129v/! 1197s 2190 VW 


He now dares bdldlykiſs::and afgsi.l ov oy 19H 
Deth give her batd ines! s ehim 4 2 bas 11, nO 
She is his own, andao/delighs: ) 11ct 9155115b 19H 
He wants, but wkaewiltcomerxar tights!) 151! no0qll 
Though ſhe's aſham'd whenhedochidifsy 11-19 10 
She's not contentmhen he dbthumiſs;a) !\ visno 20/1 
And thus the Afrernoopbeing fpenyani\) cdLid oO 
Time draws thegboearet theutcoment; y1-vs no vd 
he Bo ro Supperz nat toeat;o 20 ivi2 007 2qiT 19H 
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Bur both to be revengtbaIntaghtsd «no 25101 221k 
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” Becauſe, till that be done they know 
' To bed they mytt notzcannor'go. 
Supper being finiſh't:(andindeed” 
Too much time,knowing whar'sto ſucceed) 
The fearfull Virgin's lead away 
Trembling ar what ſhe would aſlay ; 
And her undreſſescell next morn, 
What ſhe muſt riſe; yerwiſh her curn : 
And lay her ina bedſo ſweet, 
Jove would come downto't, did he ſee't ; 
| here lies a jewel of richer uſe 
Then either n4:4 can produce; 
The firſt aflault ſhe wiſherh done ; 
And he that it was but | : 
What between ſmiles and fears, ſhe lies 
In the truſt peſture toentice: 1 1; 
And ſcarce dares ſee who looksppon her, 
Thinking her honour her diſhonour, 
Her Bed doth ſeem the bower of bliſs, 
Where every ſweet andpleaſure is: 
Her eyes two Lights divine, to ſmile 
On all, and comfort them the while : 
Her dclicate hair (that's onely'found 
Upon her Cheeks) a neron ground 
Of pureſt Marble, ferto rake - 
_ onely Mars, bur omg make 
On high O/ ropa ; 
Eyen oi erm, FL oentler God, 
Her Lips therwinsof Lovelineſs, 
Liks roſes ona bank;thar bleſs 
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: F Theeyesofallthe lookerson ; > - 
From whence a Z 


| ephyrus doth come, 

$o ſweet, and calm, as ic would ſoon 
Turnevery thing into perfume, 
The pleaſanc Garden of Delight, 
Her cheeks mantled with red and white, 
Seem like the early morning, e're 
The Sun comes in our Hemiſphere, 
The Stately Column of her Neck, 
Isonely worthy to protect 
Beauties rich Palace, her fair head, 
As \mooth as Ivory poliſhed, 
She was in bed, and we no more 
Could ſee of all her wondrous ore. 
New comes the Bridegroom, now ſo bleſt, 
Hisonely miſcrie's nor undreſt: 
He helps, and rhey. do help him freight ; 
(Few Mendo linger on this night.) 
Who ſoon tands 1n his Shirt, whil'& ſhe 
Deth hide her Face, aſham'dtoſee : 

'But by her fide he's quickly laid 
And kiſſes the fair baſhful Maid, 
Whenthey hop'd all would leave the Room, 
The Bridal Poſler in doth come : 
A Ceremony he exclaimes 
Unfitfor Hymens yourhfnl flames, 
Andall the company prayes (It we 
Muſtear ir) ler it our preakfalt be : 
And many thought the Virgin kind 
Was alſo of her Bridegroom's mind, -©  - 
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ie Com peo lang deandita'2 rs 
Forhim £0 do REHAB. Srv mo 


There is no helpgbeidgtiohegs nl: io: 1525916 
Andeats to ger I onyryoneu Ir1: 1 Y19YS mul 


The Poler bein - done » 5hfy. £2 2082519 offf 
{oem wes ing ven} to \theiebliſs. f2 of 
Now he and ſhe are, equally: Of YNE9 IN: Leh [119% 
-- . Bleſt, undpoſſct-hojhy of their j Joy} -: F 
i<, And Innocent Loyehis Port doth play.) mY 1612 of 
And recompences lopg delay.” 07 velnov yvieno a 
Love's is no Coward Eightsalchough 1! me: q 
A Friend meets Friendyand Foe por Foe 5500771 44 
Ir is a battel ſweet, yavervels 4; bn, ;b. dais "Or. 
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Andyer an evenand naked duel toll 11s 1 

No timofeng PARITetrild 2c: +9103 wol 
: Perperuval Twixt manjandwites {-jid! tr "2% if! ou 

As Nilw in ene;@hanvel bounds; y orls boy gle 
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7 3. To Chbri. © 
'. Whata beginning is;you fain would know 
- And it thecefore Unto you thus I ſhow : 
- Youare exceeding nanght; be good, andſo 
Of a beginning you example ſhow. 
W : : ; 4. To Mr . William Turner, 
School-fellows when we (Friend) together were, 
The verſesthart Iwrit you loy'dto heat: 
Soon as I can Iwill requitethe ſame ;_ 
In the mean while receive this Epigram. 
Bur this 1s nothing youreply : In troth, 
And your applauſes then were lictle worth. 


5» Tomy Couſin germane Mrs, Olive Cotton, 


"Suſpicion, Grief, Diſdain : Fame,Beauty, Truth, 


Wron erh,conſumesbegets:keeps,wounds,indueth 
Friendſhip, life,hatred : deeds,cthe mind;che beſt, 
You want the firſt three, and enjoy the relt ; 
Suſpicion hace,ſhun grief,abhor diſdain, 

Love fame; keep beaury, and in truth remain, 


6. Tomy worthy Friend Mr, Harbert Aſton, 


When we at (bene School rogether were, 

I knew you often to abuſe a Boy, 

Whom,when he did co you for pity cry,, - 

* You beatthe more ; but good Sir! Do you hear | 
© - Isnotthistrue, when he coyoudidmone 

.. Didhenotthenlament unto After ? o 
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YT | 7. of myſef, _ -- vero to a Jndges 


Thate to lacquey humours, and dereſt (beſt, 
Some things as vile, though orhers think them ' 
I muſt not loſe my freedom for a face 
Icannot dote on ; not refrain that place 
Nor company 1 like ; think Poets poor, . 
Of Captains roo prejudicarely, endure 
, Þ No fight of Wine, judge Playes unlawful be ; 

A fraudulent ſhadow men can onely ſee, 

Hypocrifie I doabhor ; and woo'd 

f/ Life ſhould be chearful as well as good. 

Iknow I have ſpies on rme, but I lighr X 

& Their vigilancie, and dare rake my delight, 

I may obtain another Miſtreſs, know 
No ſuch copſtraints for het, nor undergo 
Cenſure for things I ſhonld do : I prefer 
My liberty, and friends much above her : 
Not that I do diſlike rhat mo ;z fo 
Iſhould erre foully froma truth I know. 

8. Of my ſtaying Supper with my Conjm 

Mrs, Ohive Cotton, - 

If chat the Seas were gentle, there would be 
No violent Tides, waters would run as free 
When they mix with the Ocean, as at firſt 
When out of: their orisinal rocks they burſt, 
J Ifchar the winds were quiet,and would ſtay 
Enclos'd in rocks under their Sovereigns ſway 3 
The frighted Lilly would as firmly grow + 
As the greatt-bodied Beach, and-never bow, 
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Our lives ſhould aim, 

Robelſious man wo with " 

To lize by 4,and ooo roman 9 cod . 
I meant not tohaweaid: relatepr 111m! 
Ladies do what angry bkeSeas;Winds;Face) | 
9. An Cry 0% v Het, rather Mr, LT oO ws 

ae gekt Ht out the A ok 

Opens "11 «SOL VY 10 l 

Sha Pn TI 7450 ol wy nub ty \ 
AE though thouatr!> | 2111044 

Ot 6 were wort votilygh ; 

For underneath his one lies he i eric 1 wool © 7 

Who wa \Heavens:Epitorne ob bit 6 O10 1% 17 3190] ] 

ourn,1 thy Pen hare hedidiabe: nizdo vi ; 

+ His flight ſo. foop,and thee forſaken: 1111192 11211) 0 1 

4 Or (if a firangerro bis'warch): | 290 1) 10t 9141099 / 

| Thathe unknown cochee wenttorth.:: 1210 il tf þ 

What old menare {o.longabbur;;'. i! 0 [ 38113 204 i 

Iva ric dr pages wot 139 bluodll \ 

Arr 10g.we fo: \ 

May all by him, Nowchou inai't yp | qt; 

"10! Tv Mr. JotinHovy rtkdg.”” > | 07 3k uÞ 7 

CL VIEWD3 Vi Xe 1 1 209!f0tv 9 | 

On bopeialLyouh,and eughy baopy Grain” ad If 

Redeem the/Glary of the.Stegeagait':'o 1:10 = 7 

Leſſenthe Loki Shakeiþ167redearttby why! 1 | 


SUCCE neu roots wee anger 7 ar be 

He did not care buta&bs, Andſeon! 411 941 
Thou doibd03-oxely: a3 butineekion:,1;, - - I 
11 6 


0z3 [ 


2PORNS, 
ee difference appears 
made. up with eq gueve-. 


| EH: rage and I ſcorn my, en /. 1 


Should crown onthe heads of undeſerving AHny 


o VS; 13 »\ * ee KuY RR I TURRTYY % wouy 
- "xx." Of Dover" 
Quik TL GR annuity ES \o>\ uf 
Heroick Coſerthi Aidoretevme” DIED 
& many Nattons; triamphed in Rome," way i "Je 


Was by a Lady's oy ſo'"* 
That Snordifly eye court a W 
And never ogy he giberticou be f\ 
Fair (leopatra her young brothers bride ; 

Ilufrions Azthony did icave'the Carer 10 1T 
TobeRemet'E Lcomy and forſodk rhe Wat 1A 


LeſgallhisSoutdiecsioadoubrfullBight; /! [il / 


Andon the/Seas purſued: his fled delieht; 1-1 1oT 
Since ſuck; grearmindes by Love enchral led bez 
Wherefore; las !! woridersrhe world if i Ne? 0A 
May married couples layfullyenjoy” 20 
The Sweeres ef Love: vill o raed o 
Andmuſt the reft then c -mnderoo Wl 
For the ſame thing'which chey! ſoften do i" - 
We muſt nor have fruition where 1 Wewosd, 
Bitobetytherewherewe doknow tis'g608,/ i 
AcircumRance doth make a thipg unjult ; 

For th'chaftelt Loye is bur a Lawtul Luſt, 
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& X I's, To young Maides , tran/lated out the 3, lib, 'Y 


Arte Arnandi, 


Venture memores jan nunc eſtote ſeneft« : 
Sic nullem vobis Tempus abibit iners. 
Dam licet, & weros etiam nunc editis annos, 
Ludie : ſunt anni.more flaentts aque. 
Nec que preteriit Hr ang revotabutur und : 
Nec que pr ateriit hora redire poteſs, © - 
Utiendum oft atare ; cito pede labitur atas : 
Nec bona tam ſequitur quam bona prima fuit. 


Think often on o1d Age, ahd it's decayes, _ 
Ando you will not loſe your flouriſhing daye,, 
Whil'k you enjoy fit years, young wenches, play 
For years like ſpeedy waters ſeal away. ' 
Paſt ftreams will never be cal'd back again: - 
Nor will an hour return, though ſpent 1n'vain, 
Uſe yourh, for it quickly away doth paſs, | 
Andrime to come's nar as the former was. 
Thus far the Rowae Bale. But alas 

Thar book the cauſe of hisexilement was: 
And(if you follow the adviſe t'ath given) 


:Twilwork youa worſe baniſhment from Heay 


13. ToPlautia, 
Away (fond thing.) tempt me no more : 
Tle not be won with all thy ore, 
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eyes can look upon, 

{Fay pre when I have done : 

Thy cherry ruby lips can kiſs, 
He Fang fruition never wiſh ; 
' Canviewthe Garden of thy 
And light the roſes there as leeks : 
 Canhear thee ſing with all chine Arr, 
Withour enchralling of mine heart : 
Liberty thou canſt not wrong 
ithall the Magick of thy tongue : 
Thywarm Snov-breaſts and I can ſee, 
And neicher ſigh nor wiſh for thee : 
Behold thy feer,which we do bleſs 
= - dag ſo much happineſs ; 
: they at all ſhould nor defiroy 
l Ya do reſerved Li 
Could hoe ee naked as at 


Our Parents were when varig uncur'ſt ; 


And with my buſic ſearching eyes 
View riRaly thy hid rarities ; 

Yer after ſuch a free ſurvey, 

& From thee no Lover go away. 

| thou art falſe, wilt be (0, 
elſe no other fair would wo. 
Away therefore, tempt me no more, 
Tle not be wen with all thy ſore, 
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15. To Mrs.Maty Coles as Acroficky 
My buſic eyes lately captiv'd meſo 
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. 
ba 


my (trength,I know nor what to do, 


A 


R  exais my Liberty I could nec : all 


7 our beauries needs muſt make a thrall, | 


C ould I bur ſhew my heart , which I defice ; 


0 n it your Picture you might ſee entice. 
X inde therefore be, and ler it be your will 
E ffecually to ſave, and nor to kill, 


16. To my Wncle Sir John Stankope,an Acroſtich, 
S It, revs unto not _ : 
I magind ill by you;rhovghe worſe by me; 
R eaſonT haye ro write,and therefore will : 


3  cannor with my thoughts fit and be till, . 
0 ver and over ler me ſearch my hearr, 


8 H ere you, and there I find in every part, 


N 0 man was ever to another bound 


$ o muchas Itoyou; for you haye found 

(T o' make your ſelf more marchleſs) ſuch new 

A; $ the Invention would extorr a praiſe, (ways) 
N ature was kind to me, and I do bleſs 

H er care, to giveme ſuch an happine(s. 

0 nely thave been your friend had been a fate, 


Þ roud to have made me eyer : bur my Stare 


E xceedes ; Iam your Nephew, and you do | 


Incteaſe my joy, and make me your friend too. 
vale My Joy) _ yo + Shall 
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* Shall Lbefilent chen > Icapaswell - 
_ . Make my ſelf worthy as refrain to cell, 
You are my wonder ; word you ſpeak 
” Vicetrembles at, andthinks thar ſhe ſhall break, 
” Nofſtop hath verrue, but you do remove, 
+ Caſting the ſame away our of your love. 

” Live long, and glory 1n your worth: for you 
Equal your will, exceed what others do, 


17, Of my Miſtreſs, 


Hove a Laſs, whoſe eyes are Stars Divine ; 
' Whoſe teethare pearls ſer ina ruby line; 
'- Whoſe mouth 's a ſacred ſpell, and doth encharm 
> Her coldeſt hearers hearts,and makes them warn, 
Whoſe hairsare curls of God, andcan compel 
The God of Love himſelf to love her well. 
Bur beſhe cruel ; would here eyes were not I; 
Such Heavenly Scars, that they might be forgot ; 
Would her teeth were nor pearls,bur far from fall, J x; 
That I for them atall mighr nothing care ; Ba 
Would her mouth were an homely one, and all Fo 
Her hair would change the curious hey,or fall; W 
For if my Miſtreſs force me to deſpair, If 
I cannot chooſe bur wiſh ſhe were pot fair, Ty 
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fick, 


C oufin, Iwrite to you that you may know 

H ow much I loye you, and how much would 
A 11thar I can I will do, and have 200d (ſhow 1 
R eaſon todo much more, and if I coo'd, - 

L ong time I have deſired to expreſs 

E ach thought I have of my own happineſs ; 

$ uch you have made me y your love, and do 


C ompel me each day more to honour you. 

0 'tis a noble part in you to make | 
T rue friend{hip whereſoe're you undertake, 
T hus youdo live , and living ſo you may 

0 mit the care of your departing day 3 

N © death can raze your memory away. 


1 3h 0 my very good Friend and Confin Mr, Roger 
Hove, and ſo do you ; but know you whom 3 
Faith that ſame parry beſt that firſt doth come : 
And my love is as conſtant as her ſtay ; 

ſhould I love her when ſhe goes away ? 
Ifyou are of the ſame mind, we are then 
Two conſtant Lovers though not conſtant men, - 
Weborth are Rill in love, but fix nor ; for 
We the new Obje&evermore preferr : 
And that affeRion ſurely is moſt wiſe SC. 
That comes not from Fe heart, bur from the eyes. 
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_ © Mineears with all the wit theſe Times do breed, 
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20," To Thalis, 


Weep out thine eyes (Thal:a ! ) why are they 
Unimelced yer into an Inland-Sea > 

- Drown all thy Aanderers with them ; ſuch as dare I ax 
Afficm thee guilry,and thy name nor fair : | 
Or rather ſcorn their Ignorance that frame wed 
Unworthy Calumnies azainſt thy Name. 
eMymemoſyne,thou mother of the maides, 
And you {weet Siſters that in Afcra ſhades 
(Rerired from the troubles of the Earth) 
'Tomany a laſting verſe give forrunare bicth ; 
Do'ſt not offend you that the Comick Muſe 
Should ſuffer ſuch affronts, and high abuſe > 
Becauſe thar I frequent the thronged Stage, 
i'm cenſur'd by the malice of this Age 
OfLevity ; bur I deſpiſe the frowns 
Of rigid Cato's, and the hiſs of Clawns. 
Illiterare Fools may pleaſe their glutronous caſt 
Ar dinner with ſome Epicure-Lord, and waſt 
Their precious dayes in riot ; whil'tt I feed 


Sins loud, Thalia ! Noble Souls will love 
Toſec thy Servants in their Socks re move : 
And may their ends be Tragical that hare 
The harmleſs mirth rhy Comedies create, 

I do profeſs I'm'one that do admire. 

Exch wordrefin'd intrue Poetick fire : 
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"And do approve of natural ation, where 
Fables ſeem as rrue paſſagesthey were: _ 
And love our Theatres of worth, where we 


May thee ip all chy yeral dreſſes ſee, 


Ba fs Epitaph on my dear Couſin German Mrs. 
Elizaberh Stanhope , who died at Elveſton about - 
| the 20th year of her age, and lies there buried, 


Here lies a Virgin,and (ip iead 
Of lofing of her Maidep-head ; 
For ſhe ſhould ſoon have been a wife) 
ne of a noble ep - 

5 lamenrt;and Rarcliffes mourn 
Before her ſad untimely Urne, 
But ſuch a ſorrow is too flighr 
For cauſe of ſo extreme a weight ; 
EDroop Elvefton, and Darbyſrre, 
No Green, bur black perperual wear: 
{May Aprilſhowers to Heavens rears turning, 
eall May-flowers ſpring up in mourning, 
Weep all chat ever knew her, or 
Rather all that have heard of her. 
For trivial Deaths ler's mourning wear 
Of black, for her of cloth of hair : 
Orler us ſenſeleſs clothes deſpiſe, 
Kod ſhow our ſadneſs in our eyes. . 
let's melr our hears chough rhey be ſtones, 


nd Wnecp Qur Eyes to II Which 
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| Which(being touch'd by gearhs cold hand 
Cen ew ker Merkle fapd. 4 
Any diſcontſe ler us dereſt ; 
For and grones expreſs us beſt, 

_ Bur who is this thar we in ſuch 

- A forrowmultlament ſo much ? 

Elizabeth Stanhope;now you know, 

Go mournuntil you die for wo, 


22, An Epitaph on my dear fifter the Lady Botele; 
who FLAY about the 34% year of her Age. 


- '  Hereliesthe Lady Boteler, who ran through 
Two States of Lite, and both of chem ſotrue 
And juſt were known to all that knew her, that 
- . Her, her ſurvivers all may imitate, 
> . "The Virgin, andthe matrimonial life 
She bleſt with her example : And fo rife 
Her memory doth flouriſh, that it can 
Nor die,while there op earth lives one good mat, 
Cokaine her own name was : Elveſton gave 
Her Lite, Twtburic death, Aſbbourn a Grave. 


33. ToLesbia. 


Ichank you (Le:b1a) for your lips, and ſmiles, - 
: Your pretty courtſhip, and your amorous Wiles, 
Her breath was fweer as Yew bower of bliſs, 
Her joyes uncounterfeit, and not remiſs ; 

Her skin was ſmooth as calme(t ſummers day, 
Ang warm as are the temperate Noons in Hay . 
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- F Her mind was willing,and her body laid --- 
1» ch' txuet Garbe co tempt who durit invade, 


There wanted nothing to complece our joyes, 
Had not the houſe been liable co ſpies; 
For I do value more a Ladies fame, 
Then ſatisfaftion of my higheſt flame; 
Thus much in jeſt, now to {peak trurh is time ; 
Inglad we parted, and eſcap'd the Crime. 
24. An Epitaph on a great ſleeper, : 
Kere lies a grear Sleeper, as every body knows For, 
Whoſe Soul would not care if his body ne're- roſe. 
The buſineſs of life he hared, and choſe: . 
Todie for his eaſe for his becter repoſe; - | (him 
And*cis believ'd when the latt pm 364 wake 
Hadthe Devil a bed, he would pray hi _ 
25. An Epitaph on a great Wencher. . 
Here lies a great Wencher, and dead I' dare (wear, 
For were he alive an whore would be here. - 


26, To my honoured Friend My.Marmaduke Wyvel, 


it;I haveever honour'd you, and do 


Owe all fair ſervice I cap pay to you : 
But (Friend) Lowe you more then this, yer ſhall 
(With all the ſpeed chart may be) abſolve all, 


27. An Epitaph on Mrs.M, H, 


Here lies a body whoſe ſoul went hence 
Fuller of Glory ther Innocence ; 
Wo: 'L 4 Whar 
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kh. -Whi her life wantedro make high | 
- - Her worthy ſhe wroughc when ſhe did die : 
”  Andnowwhen all her fight is done, 
- Her Foes muſblay char ſheharh won. . 
' Let her faults periſh wither breath, 
And none think of her life, bur dearh. 


28. To My. Nathaniel Harard and bu Wife, on therr 
AMar rages : 
Bleſt Pair Goodnight! The Prologue now is done: * 
Your as. © palt, and borh of you are won. 
©, The ſweers ot Love remain, the Play's behinde, 
Toyield delight to a long longing minde. 
', May allfair forrune crown your happy Lives, 
Tg \ ecpratugtx Regbarnls, = _ my aha? 3-4 ON | 
every night and day, y andnight-; 
And bags: manure be co-you deliohs.. 7 
-.  Mayall my wiſhes profper, and may you: 
. Never repent y/are one, and wiſh you ewo : 
And (for your Epil6gue) when you return 
Tocarth,may all chatknow you for you mours, 
29, To Corinna, b, 
Why {excellent Cormna) do you throw: 
Your gald away for durr to lay on ſnow 37 
* . For ſo,compar'd unto your whiter skin, 
+ The Linen is you veil your body in: _ 
” For like a Diamond raken/from a rock 
' You would appear unclonded of your ſmock. 
39, 
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30. Of Lyeoris, 


Beauty and Honour are great names; and 
FB Here and hereafter differ many a way. hor. 3 
halt Age deftroyes ; and none canbe 
Enamour'd on the fair'tt Anatome. 
Immaculace Honour eabily diſperſes 
All Clopdes that hover o're Heroes Heirſes. 
Beauty triumpheth ovef humane kind, 
And mighty Love epthrones in every mind. 
Honour diſdains baſe Ations, and would have 
A noble life to be our Epicaph. 
The fait Zycores doth defice a lopg | 
Andflouriſbing Spring of beauty, ever young : 
Her many years to wear away in mircth, | 
And Heavens epitome to have on earth : 
Her dayes in muſick, and in feaſts; and nights 
(Between her lovers Armes) in ſoft delights ; 
But with ſo cunning Carriage to enjoy 
This momenrary falſe fe liciry, 
Asto deceive the curious world, thatfor't 
Steevery where may have a fair report : 
And that (when ſhe enters the Graye's deſcent) 
Honour may fix upop her Monument, 


31, Of Mary « Chambermaid, 


Mary aChambermaid;a brown-eyde Laſs 
Complain'drhar the all day in labour was; 
bn; I laugh'd 


 Tlavgh'dat her fimplicity, and ſaid, 

Surely at Night then you l be brought to bed. 

_ . -32, Of Katherine, a Kitchen-wench, 

Katherine a Kitchen-wench merrily faid- 

That lame men were the beſtto pleaſe a maid: 
© T ask'd her why She witnly repli'd, 
' They that have LegsdeieRtive love to ride. 
- 33. Of the Infamie of bis Miſtreſs, Tibull,Lib,4, 
Raonor ajt crebro noſtr am peccare puellans : 
I Nyc ego me ſurdss arribu eſſe velim, 
_ Crimina non hec ſunt noſtro ſine fitta dolore : 


_ Quid miſerum torques ? Rumor acerbe tace, 


”-- Of falſhood Fame my Miſtreſs doth accuſe: 
= Would I were deaf, and could nor hear the news, 
© This isnor forged without my uneaſe: 

- "Whydoſtthouyex me > cruel Rumour, peace, 


' 34. To Apollo, Aufonius Gallus, 


” Pone arcum Pean, celereſque reconde ſagitta : 
Non te virgo fugit, (ed tua tela timer. 


b: * Phobu chy Bow and Arrows hide ; for ſhe 
3 Thy weapons fears, bur doth not fly from thee, 


35. To my Couſiu Mr; Charles Cotton, 


Pardon my boldneſs (Couſin) hat defames 
Your name amopg my trivial Epigrams: . 
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Yet I before have ſomerimes u#d you thus ; 
' For in my Eclogues you are Trigro, ? 
36, Of Chaneer, 


Our good old Chancey ſome deſpiſe : and al Ss 
Becauſe lay they he writerh bobcat: "7? 
Blame him nor (1gnorants) bur your ſelyes,that do 
Not at theſe years your native language know, 


37. Of Edmond Spencer, 


Our Spencer was a Prodigie of wit, 
Who hath the Fairy een ſo ſtately writ : 
Yield Grec:iax Poets to his Nobler Style; mY 
And ancient Rewe ſubmit ugto our Ile, Cadets 5 
You modern wits of all the four-fold earth(werth) 
(Whom Princes have made Laureates for your 

; | Giyeour great Spercer place, who hath our-ſong 


Phebus himſelf with all his Learned Throng, - 
38, To my Noble (ou Colonel Ralph Sneyde, 


Whenthe laſt ſpring I came to Keel, and found 
Old Hoſpitality on Engiyb Ground, 
I wonder'd : and (Great Sydney) did prefer 
My Sneyde ſuperiour to thy Kalander. 
All things are neat, and Jovial Plenty keepes'- - b 
Continual Feftiyals by years, not weekes : | 
ve 20g decai'd Houſe-keepipg doth revive, 
And doth preſerve our Engliſh Fame alive. 
$0 liv d qur worthy Ancettours, and (o 
May youtill you the oldeſt Map may graw _ 
4 | Within 
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© Bemon'd as far as kgown. 
* Ofrime and paper bath may ſave thac day, 
' The Poor £ your "laſting '& epitaph will ſay, 


39. Of Parmo, 


Farmo one afternoon was drunk extreamly, 
Wherein he curs'd, andſwore, & ly'd.not meanly, 


 Oneask'd him whence (when he had's wits again) 
op So man vices did proceed, ſo vain > 


> Marry (quoch he) as I do truly think, 


They came not from my heart, bur from my Tink 


«1:5 


40, Of Ovids Banibment, 


The ſecret cauſe of ws fad miſchance 

Was ſecing or being ſeen in dalliance, (time, 
thar Uare a@ that vice ſhould chooſe their 

And not add feandal alſo to the crime. 


41, To Myr, Thomas Bancrofr, 


Sirzin your Epigrams you did me grace 
Tallow mie 'mong your many Friends a Place : 
Topo my gratitude (if Time will be 
Afrer my death ſo courreousto mez 
Asto vouckſafe fome fey years ro my name) 
Freely enjoy with me my urmoſt Fame, 


_ — HER and ripe far heayen go hence, EY 
"{ Poets th'e | 
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#, To th Lady Elizaberh Darcy ; wy Conf = 


Madamythe greateſt Ladies of paft Times 
- Kind Influences __ Poets es | 
Have from cheir gracious eyes beſtow'd, and made 
Them Heaven with their Inventions co inyade, > . 
8 As the Pelgnan Poet honour'd by 
. Þ The ſupreme Princeſs of fweer Italy, 
) | Who finging her (under Corimna's Name) 
Fill'd the whole Roman Empire with her Fame; 
Which having ſpread from his immortal verſe,” 
, # Is now renown d —_ all the Univerſe. | 
$ And(Madam) you will do your {elf no wrong 
T'encourage a good Poet in his Song ; 
And to your mercy you no Injury do, 
If you forgive this roy I've ſent ro you, 


* BN 43. To my worthy Friend ( oloxel Edward Stanford, 


Great-ſonl'deAch;lkk, was a noble Friend , 
Heftor for valour every where renown ; 
Thouſands the bounteous Ceſar did commend ; 
eAntonng the beſt natur'd man was found, 

What need I ſearch for more'in Rowe or Greece 2 
You (in you) have the verues of all theſe, 


44. To my (onfin German Mrs, Cordelia Hatryes; 


When as in Cornwallat Powlmaggon, I 
Evjoy'dthar ſweet retired Companie, 
"A 
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© Methought that kouſe afforded all the bliſs 
© | Poetscanfeign there in Elyſwmm: is, 
. My Lord andLady (bleſt in wedlock) led 
* Their dayes in as much quiet as in bed | 
They-ſpedtr their Nights; fit couple rentertain - 
Hermes and Jove, walk'c they onearth again: 
' Andtheir Houſe to be made a Temple, where 
Cencor'd and peace triumphed all the year. 
\  Burold Philemor and his reverened wife 
. - Led amoſt poor though a contented Life, 
* MyLord Mohan livd ina plenteous wiſe, 
to feaſt the wandring Deities. 
”, Youandyour Siſters Graces ſeem'd to grace 
Your Parents firm Aﬀe&tion, and the Place. 
So live the bleſt, and beſt : and ſo may 1, 
While you a more tranſcendent Life enjoy. 


45. To Lydia, 


You boaſt that you are beautiful, and wear , . 
'A ſeveral rich Gownevery week rch' year; 
Thar every day new Servants you do win : 

But yet no vertue have to glory in, 

One of leſs beauty and leſs bravery, and 
Servantleſs, ſooner ſhould my heart command, . - 
Beauty will fade,and ruines leave behind ; 

Give me the laſting beauty of the mind. 
Servants and clothes are the Enammel oft 

Of bodies roo luxurious and ſoft, 

Leave vaunting (Lydia) therefore till you can 
Speak one true verrue and I'le hear you then, 


*: 
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6 _—_— Pats of mighty Ale: 
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b = Of 4 Reon in an Ale-houſe that we call thi 


'Þ Ard(although here we do want Wine 
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Apollo. 


This Room with Mirth and jets we hallow 
Untothe Deity of Apoll : 


Toconſecrate before his Shrine, 
Toabſent Friends) we do preyail Lit 


as it {ſeemes great Dzs did love, - -- .\ | 
Who Ceres daughter from aboye LY 
Did Real ; ſuch drink as will conſtrain | 
Ceas'd Oracles to ſpeak again ; 
And noble Spirits will intuſe 
Into the poor'ſt and humbleſt Muſe : 
And Men in all the hnmours dreſs 
0fOwvids Metamorphoſis, 
An Ant by drinking this is grown 
Tobe a luſty Mirmydon : 
The ruſtick Name it will bring 
From Plow, and make him Rome's great King? 
Defire 1n coldeſt boſomes move, 
Quickning Pygmalion's marble Love : 
Againſt Troy's Conquerofifts combine, 
And curn the viRours into Swine. © 
Then welcome all char hate the Folly 
Of Solitary Melancholy, 
love mirth and jefts, and mean to hallow 
Aus Room unto the great Apollo, © 
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E995 0 57611 fe Of Dilbes 
*- Talking with Deha1 did perceive 
”.. A natucal Perfume in her fragranc breath ; 

* And could not chooſe bur gather many a kiſs 
© From her ſweet lips, Portcullifes of bliſs, 
= - Like a Chamelox 1 could live, and ſpare 
” All otherthingsto feed upon thar ait. 


| 48. Ca. Germanici Anguſti Epigramma de Pun |} | 


© Thracenſ, 156 : 
*  Thrax puer aftritto glacie cum luderet Hebre FB 
© Frugore concretas ponders Tupit aquas : W 
Dumque we partes rapido traherentur ab amne, Gi 
Preſecuit tenerum lubrica telta capnt, = Tr 

Orba quod inventum mater dum conderet wrua, (V 

Hoe peper flammis, catera dixit aqui, TW 

7 F Dr 
A Thrac:an Boy on frozen Hebrw plai'd, BTh 


Till with his weight a breach i'th Ice he made; Þ Pr; 
- Which from his body cur his tender head, 
The reſt bein by the Waters ſwallowed, 
: His Motherfighd(bellywing't inan Urne) 
*.-. "That Ibrought forth for waters, this to burn, 


49. Of Cajus Germamicus Anguſtns, 


' Germanicus was Druſu Son,o'th high 
the illuſtrious Claudia» Family ; 
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| eminent Poet ; to-whom Ovid ſent 
& s Reman Kalander from Baniſhment. 
A 't s Couſin Agrippina was his Wikte, 


Þ By whom he many children had. / His life 
"F (Atthirry four years age in Antioch) 
Þ Tiberis (by poyſon) from him took. 
# Ofall his many Poems nothing came 
\ Þ Uncoour Times;bur that one Epigram, 


ki 0 To my very good Friend Mr, Francis Lenton, 


Sir;many years ago when you and I 

Frequently kept cogerher company | 

With Maſter L:ightwood, and my Noble Brother 

vir Andrew K xyveton, and ſorne few ſuch other ; 

Tem Lightwood made each following Anagram 
(Which 1 illuftrated)uponyour vame, 

While (at the Fleece in {overt G arden) we 

Drank roundly Sack in Roſen Cans; and tree, 

There all was done in jeſt, and ſo was took : 

Pray laugh at them again now. inthis boak. 


- 


51, Francs Lenton Poet, 
Anagram, 
Fil-pot Roſen Canne. 


Mp What Port> A Roſen Canne : wh 
Who ſhall ? Fraxk, Lertox (hall, chat man, 
þ, | P"080 | 
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"Bur mult he thentuth Tapfter 5 Noz 

Bur fill for hitn Hedtitiks nt. 

He (like a ſmall Wir) ſcotnsco put 

My Friends health in a lirtle Cup; 

Bur (like a Generous valiant man) 

* His ſmal'ithealth drinks ina whole Can: 
-- . BucPoers Drink is farely Wine ; 
No Ale-houle rtaſh makes men Divine. 
Why then Filpor, and Roſen Can, 
Except he be a Malr-drink-man ? 
He's nothing leſs ; Glaſſes being ſinall, 
In Cans he dorh drink Sack to all. 
His Anagram istrue; and fo 
His ſack doth him true Poet ſhow : 
He therefore is a Gallant man, 
And owneth Filpor Roſen'Can, 


Hh. 9 o9 to... Aa hoc 


52, Francis Lenton. Anagtam, Nan ( oc fit 


D 
T 
Nann Colts Fire, That is Love: For Love's a Flarne, # © 

'Bur ſore Na Colt ther is fome curious Dame, | V 

It may be not : For he thay carry perhaps lr 

Nan Colts fire inhisBreeches, have her claps. Tl 
-* Then Nazz (15 unſound, and likely he, Sh 
_ Why ſhould he freſher then his Miftreſs be > Fi 
' NaznCol:s fire once did burn his heart ; bur 10! -}} Re 
Ir now hath ſertled in a place below. Te 
I chought that Poers Wirs ſhould be of fire, (5 
And nor their bodies; thar flames did aſpire. 
Art thou burnt Frank? Be not dejefted ; ſo 
Many aQuart of Wine hath been you know, ul 
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ad yerthe bertet forks andſo mai'R —_—_ f 
By leaving her upon afolemna vow; - » 
Bur thou may *tt be her fire another ways: | 
The Man he doth her hearriand paſhons ſway s 
A goodly fortune, to expreſs defires. 1:1 

To have chy brains diftil'd by Nann Colts fire!! 


53. To the World, of Nan ( lr. 


If there be Lady chat this Name doth 01VNs 

Oc (of interiouc condition) 

A Womanin the world; world! witneſs beac 

We did not mean (by this) £o injure her : 

We knew none ſuch, he tgund 1 it inhis pamey 
And(rhus much ſaid) I hopew are free iram blame. 


54. To My, Francis Lenton, refa/ſmg wine. 


Doſt thou endeavour (Franke) to leave thy drink 
That made thee ſuch high raptutes wrice & think > 
Or arta weary of the Muſes >for 

Whar els could make thee Pheahwy Sack abhor > 
Iris our grief, our mourning, and thy ſhame, 

That the-Queenes Poet; and a man of name; 

Should drive Apollo from his brea(lt with a 

Fine glaſs of fix (billings, or a diſh of Whey, 

Redreſs our ſorrows, and return again 

To wine, apd make thy head like Charles his waip. 


$5. Francis Lenton, Anagram. Not Nel; Cu,Fran. 


Net Nel, for ſhe is fair and ſound and ſiveer ; 


& Buc Cig,for ſhe's as common as a ſtreet. 
, 1 M 2 
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®” Why ſhoulda Poer that can drink baſe drink, + | 
> Afcer a Lady thar's deſerving think © | 
Or why ſhould you,becauſe your Charadters 
Are' peRt a Miſtreſs like the Stars > 
Becauſe your Azagrams are rich to you, 
Would youa Mittreſs rich in beauty roo > 
Not Net ; C## (Fran) 1s thine, and uſe her well, 
That's make her rympanous belly rightly (well, 
Blame nor thy fortune bur thine eyes ; or ſure 
Some dark nights ſport behind, or 'gainlt a dore, 
Whar thongh ſhe be decar'd like wither'd roſe > 
She is no ancienter then her beſt clothes, 
You't fay this Anagramis naught : burſhew 
Your reaſon, for we all do know it true, 
However *cis unfortunate, you'l ſay : 
For Poets Loves ſhould be as bright as day. 
It is your name ((g00d Fran) doth tell ſhe's foul 
And makes the world acquainted with her foul, 
Bur you will ask, why may not C# be fair, 

' And Ne/the homely One beneath compare ? 
This will not help you Fra» : for Nel! is known 
Famous for beauty,witneſs Sparta Town : 

And C# 1s yer, and hath been ever fince, 

A common name for every Kirchen-wench, 
You mult be patient therefore;and may thank 
Yout namefor rhis fine beaſt; Not NeLCi(Frank) 


56. Tomy very good Friend M. Thomas Lightwood 


Sir, that I do expoſe theſe rriflesto 
The world, which we (in jeſt) writ long ago, : 
| if 
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POEMS. 

| ay pardgn me: for (Iamfure) I do 

Agrearer wrong unto my ſelfe rhen you. 
rſo many croubles, chey remain 

Once more to make us laughs ar them agaiy, / 


57. To my noble Couſm My. William Milward. * 


When I have wanred company ſometimes, 
I'e made my (elt merry wich wricing chimes ;: 
| And I do hope that reading them you 1 will 
| Langh too, and pardon what you hn fn de ro00 5:, 
For worth bod approbation here is noughr.;. 
My whole book being a continual faulc, 


58. To my worthy Friends the two Colonel Wiltiam 
| Bales. AK 
: Solov'd che two chro yon cwo : L1QUISE 

Sodid Alcides and P eantize do. 

Inthe ſame Reps thac Nobleſt friends age 7 
n» | Andwith as firm a love as _y ave lov'd, | 

You hand in hand have walk'd,;and work'd as high; 

And glorious Actions of Amiry, 

Ktiving each ochers affetion to out-go : 

Yer (from your Spheres of Honour) look'd below | 
wk) # On me, and me inco your friendſhiptook ; 

Who here have link'd you (with me) inmy book : 
0% Y Andthat fair Fortune thar your hearts inclines,'/ | 

Grant us alite immorcal in my fines. 17 . 
01 20 Mogo00 5 yi I's ; 


Ga 


59. To my dear (oufin Mr. Robert Milyand. | 
* Whil't you retir'd gt 4/fop inthe Dale, 
= Wuh Poets and. Philafophers converſe ; 
”  Ando're Voluminous Law-books do prevail, 
7 And thoſe-hours you from ftudy-{teal, deſperſe. 
> Into your Oeconomucal Afﬀeairs, 
bs You mixe much pleaſyre with ſome eahie care:, 


60, To my noble Friend, Mr. Marrnadyke Wivdl 


6: After ſo navy inthe Exgliſh topey 

' Whoſe Nhkp rt: 4 rey 4M ſupg, WE þ 
-  Thaver00 Caldly done, Rey Writ in vain” 

vet repute by following har rain. * 

4 | patios me thar great Johnſon (he 

'  Whoall the ancient wir of [taly 

© Andlearned Greece (by his induſtrious Pen 70h 

- Tranſplanted hath far his own-Coumreymen, | 
And made our E»g/ihrongue ſofiwellythat now (/ 
We fcarce ancqual ito ation þ 1 6hob | 
Writ Epigrams; Ltremble, and (inliead 
kg beſeecha pirdon when n m oead. 
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en I. To my hononed kinſman th Henry Kev 
who founger. 4 
Your Grand-Matheri was hoſ| -irable, did 


Iovueme often to her houſe, and bid 


Me hearty welcome ;'And Ihopero prove 
- The like effects hereafter of your lore, 


( 


Poets 


POEMS. © wor © 
4+ T'Poers of old were Prophers held; and 1: - , 

\ W For once will vencuce on a Propheſy:/ * 

You ſhall at Smubsby flouriſh, gain the Hearts 
Of all your Countrey by your worthy Parts, *! + 


62,-To eMandes. "Ss; 


Soft Virgins,you whoſe render hearts are prone 

To yield unto your own deltruction, 

Ref all vicious flames, and you will find 

The Glories of an undefiled mind ; 

Preſerve your bodiesas a Magazin | 

That doth contain the richett Treaſurein;. . 

For Diamonds, Pearls, and Scones of highett price 
Heaven lov'd virginity mainly out-vies: , 
Paavine Chaſtity enjoying more ; 
Content,then Acts of a *SuburranWhore, *4 prime 
/ | Tismeantoyield ſubmiſſion untoS2nle, freer is 


-) | When virtue hopes ſo great aRecompence, 9/4Kws. 
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+63. Tothe truly Noble Sir Arthur Gorges. 


.; | Thoſe worthy Ryman: that ſcorn'd humbletmngs, 
uf | Creared, and obliged afrer-Kings, * -.. | 
Amid their choughts of higheit hopour,,ne'ce 
(0 | Conceiv'd Imaginations 'boye your ſphere,. .. .. 
i | The Babylonian Exphrates may 1 
: | Forever run, and Tybri never kay ;. ; rs 

;The plenteous Rhine continually:lped ony,. 1 A 
And Dannbizyeach ro ir's Oceans, | 11; 24 oo 7 
o M4 | And © 


' * And not out-goyour fair and high repute, TY 
| Which doth amazethe world,and firikes me mute, F T 


94+, To Sir Andrew Knyveton my wives brother, Þ| 6 
Wonder not why rs, bs many of I 
y Epigrams; I dono ofrner ſcoff, C 
raunt of men, obſerving when they halt, M 
Andtax hem ſmarrly after tor their faulr. C 


I know that Epigrams ſhould either be Y 
Satyres reduc'd to an Epitome ; H 
Or els inchoiceſt Language ſhould invite M 
(Being what you' pleaſe)theReaders with delight, Þ V 
Troth ! T in ſcoffes bur little do prevail, P 
Which is the cauſe thar'I no ottner rail : $ 
And have for Eloquence but whar you ſee ; 4 
And therefore all my friends muſt pardon me, ' 


| I 
65. To my Colſins Germans Mr, Cromwell, Mr In 
Byron Mr.Ratcliff,and M.Alexander Stanhope, - 


The worlds four Parts; and all the vatious Seas H 
And Rivers that embrace them thouſand wayes, |} A 


- Perfe@tthe Globe terreſtrial, ſer-it fix't T 
- Equal the circumyolying Heaven betwixe : A 
So you four (joyning in a Symparhie 0! 

Of an umhach'd, fraternal Amicie,” At 
Sought to for noble Soules, by alf thar'can Te 
Undefſtand Honour, or-a Generous'man) Te 


Are coutted on all fides,/and truly do 
| Loye the m reciprocally that loye yon; 


| _ P03 SR 
"$othat your friends and you do juſtly ffand 
The Centre of fair Friendſhip in che Land, - 


66. To my { ouſin Mr, Charles Cottetthe 


Iohow few yeats have you rais'd upan high ' - 
Column of Learning by your Indultry , 102 
More glorious thenthofte Pyramids, that Old” * R 
Canopm view 'd, or Carr doth yer behold! 
Your noble Father (that tor able Parts 

Hath won an high'Opinton in all hearts) . 
May like the elder Sealrger look down 
t | With admiration on his worthy Son, 

Proceed fair plant of Ex'lencies; and grow 
So high; ro ſhadoyy all thar are below, 


67. To my honeſt Kinſman Sir John Reppingron. | 


Ipray you (Sir) impale your Woods, that we' + 
; | Inchem che huncing of the Buck may'/ſee: "0 
By which good deed you will be ſure to pleaſe” : 
The Nazades, and Hamaaryades ; rs” 
Honouring the woods and brooks that grace thoſe 
| Andraiſe a ately Eccho by your Houndes, 
Tinvite Diana to your Groves ; tharſhe 
A partner in your rural ſports may be ; 
Or peirce.the beauteons Godde(s YViyw ear, 

d bring her down from her celeſtial ſphere _ 
Tobeſpe@tatreſs of your game ; brought thence 
To guard fome young Adonis from Offence, © 
By making you a park all this is done, LOL 
A pleaſant Grace unto your Amimgtor, 


4 


68, To 


fe 


gultiul Oyſters taok 10 Lucrine Lake : 
rempred Ceſar firſt co paſs from Fravce. 


How did thoſe ancient Worthies captive all 


The humbled world unto their Capitol ! 


Yet from ir's higheſt Towers could nor ſurvey 
Sorich a Countrey as (trom Holt) you may, 


The noble Brutws, vertuous Portis, 
Luckleſs eAntonine,chat Oftavias 
Soul-fix'd Paulina to her murther'd Lord 
(The learned Seneca) ſuch worthes afford 
As have aftoniſh'd Ages ; yer your beſt 
Of wives may jultly with ther all conteſt. 
- Youthenenjoyinga full Forcunc,and 
acies mayieat of Seaand land ; 

| Ye boy dyes ſpend at a houſe of ſofair lite, 
Aod(with aſodeſerving wife) cach pight: 
ider (fince that you \poſlels allthis) 
If y'are DT: who the Devil is? 


69. As Epitaph 0s a Fenitent Bane. 


ere lies a 9d yromge (to ſpeak/bur rhe cruch) 
Wh! liy'd by hec Tail all the-days of her yams 
| Andwhen ro was old,and none. could. enguce het 

__s Rill toche Fleſh, and became a Progurer:, 


323 
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68. __— Law Colonel Will. Nevil.” 

ious Roman: vaunts did make 


{ io Eſſex better hath, and ſuch perchance 


k 


Yer was at her death ſo full of Remorſes,” + ©. | 
That ſhe cri'd a p<ccavi for all her lewd courſes. 


| 


70. An Epitaph on anvid Bawde. 1 1 
] -' +.» (have garren 

Here lies an old Bawde whom-the grave {hould 
Foutty years fince , for thenſhe was rotten; \* 
Now here ſhe doth lie for all People ro piſs on, 
(For fear of Doomeg-day)in a ttmking Candition, 
But enough of this buſineſs; for well we may think. 
The more we ſtir in ic che more 1eyvill ſtink, ..,, , 


71, To my Conſe Mr. Walliam Milward.; .c1 
Whil' you at Ch/care live,and'T at Pooleys! 141511 
Lets every Week meet one another duly ; 1 
Talk of our long Acquaintanceand che ſtrange |. 
Thivgs thac have hapned fincerhismighty:chavge: 
Anddrink a Glaſs of honeſt Gonaerer), AI i 21 
Toall our abſent Friepdsatevery Tate; 2: ::.\/ 


72, Don Qucxet, Quarta parts, Cap, JJ"! Li : 


Es de vidrio la Muger, | | 
Pero no ſe ba deprovay, 1 ole 
$1 ſe puede, O no quebrar ; 

) | Porque to do podr1a ſer, 

Kl Ter marifacilelquibrar fr; & rt 301901 
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| Teneſto opinion eften 

1" T ados, yen r' 4z0n la fundo, 
One fiay Danars en el mundo, 
Ay plavia de Oro tambien. 


Evgliſhed, Of Women. 


A Woman is of Glaſs, or weaker, 
And ſhould not be put tothe proof ; 
Or ifſhe be, not asto break her ; 

Which is a thing facile enough. 


Glaſsis crack'd wich an eake ſtroke : 


Andicno'wiſdom is ro put 
Thar within danger to be broke, 
"Which never canbeſolder'd up. 


: — All 79s! ak an Opinienare, 


> wat this reaſon ground, 
_ if any Danaes weres.-/. 


Gold Showersalſo would be found. . 
| 73. Of # Servenr- Maid, 


\. Afervantmaidin Winter walhipg clothes | 
Upon the banks where pleaſant Aram flowes, : 


Sa . . * SO ct. as ah. " a.lA._ a. 
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| POEM S,' 
vaſlenger eſpi'd her,and did ſay 
wiſh ({weer heart) you had a warmer day, 
Shelook'd upon him 1D a pretty ſnuff, 
And then repli'd ;Sir, here I've fire enough, 
Laying her hands you may gueſs where. Heſmil'd 
To hear her anſwer come ſoquick, and wild: 
And (pulling ouc his weapon) ſaid (fair Wench) 
Light me chis Candle then e're 1 go hence, 

74. The Boyes Opimons. 


Afew untowatd Boyes hapning together, 
Started a Queſtiont be reſolved whether ; 
And from the youngeſt pur it tothe oldeſt, 

$ What part about a Woman was the coldeſt, - 
The firſt a knee did ſay (in his Opinion) | 
Was the cold'ſt place of, any female Minion, (at, 
The next recovering from tome thought he fuck 
Said he conceiv'd it needs mult be her buttock; + 
By feeling cold (but he was but a Noddy ) | 
When ſhe takes up her clothes ro eaſe her body, 
The third then ſpake (with very earneſt urging) 
The breaſts he did imagine of a virgin. 

Maid, or no maidzthe fourth cri'd, "tis no marrer, 
The cold'(t place ſure lies between wind & water. . 
After theQueſtion thus being vext and hammetr'd, 
Oh! Ggh'da Lover (lately grown enamour'd) 
(Who ever ſpeaks the truch may be the boldefſt) 
Of a coy Ladies parts her hearr's the coldeſt}. 
I(quoch the 6xth) from all of you do vary, 
Andam of an Opinion quite contrary : 


For 


For wich a Woman lay late, and found her (he 
- Warmevery whiere to rh'pyrpoſe (Pox confound 
* They all laughdſaying,he mighr rhank his rioc, 

F And rs pon him a Clap by his tri& dier. 
My Hotels heardthem, (grunting on her Paler) 
” And ſwore, an old Womans atiy Saller A 
Was cold & wholeſome: And (to clear this riddt) } Ol 
- 'Shero him calld; Son! you 'may'come and fiddle: Þ Ke 
 Burheſcem'd baſbful, and refusd che Grannum; Þ (It 
Swearing, what Luſt is in theſe beaſts co dam u'n } Co 


75, Of a Sawyer. 


| | He 
Onecleaving Billets tor a Courtezan / Gr 
(Viewing het beaucy ) was a wounded man : He 


He figh'd, and mus'd; and aid his work neglect; | I'n 
Sothar ſhe came and him for Loyteting check't. F An 
..  HeRanding more amaz'd ;' ſhe (aid, ſpeak (friend) F Qu 
”  Whardoſt thou aile> Why dolt not make an end} | Cor 
Recovering from's ifloniſhinens he chought Am 
That faitit heartsnever fairArchievement wrought | 
And (Miftreſs)faid, A grear defire I have + 17. 
To lie wich you : She anſwered him, peace (knw) |} 
'fcotn ſo baſe-a Clown. For all this he 
1'd het, and ar the laſt rhey both agree : 
A Ctown of Gold he was ro give her ::{o 
She plackr her Clorhes her favout trobeftow»s 
And with her white hand clapr her whiter Thigh 
Sayings this fleſh fir for a Sawyer > Fye! 
. He hearing this look't onhis Gold again, | 
And ſaid, rs'efic re give this to a Quean? * And 


[: ſothe Goodman chanced ro recover, -- © /- #: * 
© ($xvin% his mony) and went home no Loyer, 
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6 46: Of a Gemleman of Vi enice, and hu Miftreſs, 


AGentleman of Yenice (asthe mot 
0 | Ofthem chemſelyes do pur unto thar coſt) 
e | Kepta fair Miltreſs, and did every day 
(In folace) weare with her ſome hours away. 
Coming one Afrernoon (with an Intent 
Toſpend ſome rime in amorotis blandiſhment) 
He found her vindiſpos'y, and newly laid 
Groning, and fick, and cover'd on her Bed, 
He(ſeeips this) figtrd ſadly (Love) T fear, 
I'm now but troubleſome in tiaying here ; 
Another time Ile vifr you, Pray ttay, 
d) } Quech ſhe : Introrh you ſhall'tior go away; 
6} | Come'fir down by me: Heark you (Servant) 1- 
Am nere fo fick, bur on my back can ly, 


— ww 
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17. To my efbecial Friend Mr, Henry Thimbleby. 


Plaronich Love muſt needs a Friendſhip be, © 
Orels Platonich, Love's a Gullery : | 
' Bore is (as Johnſoz in's New Inne hath prov'd) 
'JPefire of union.with the belov'd : 
And cannot onely be a gazing at ; 
ur a lirong Apperire Vincorporate. | 
Vhy do you praiſe a Ladies Beauries ſog_ , 
Y And (in ailence) let her verrues go > | 
þ, 388. Leave 


Po 225. 
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"Leave trifling ; for wegacher (by your ſaic) . - 
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| Ow "on | " 
Your marriage thortly will your words conture,  } / 


- 78. The Florentine: Dutcheſs, and ber Won I 
F Dwarfe. © | 


A grear Ducheſs of Florence ſome years tince | 
Had a She-Dyarte of quick Intelligence, 
And a ſurpaſſing beauty ; whom (above' 

Her other Servants) ſbe did highly love, 
Nanna; Ibear thee ſuch govd will (ſhe ſaid) 
That I've a great defire to have thee wed 

One of thy Size, bur handſome as might be ; 
Becauſe I Children fain would have of rhee. 
Madam{(ſhe anſwer'd I)have ſomerimes been 
Within your Cellar, and your veſlels ſeen : 

 - .And(which did me witha ftrange pleaſure ftrike) 
* The great and leaſt nad bunge-holes all alike, 


79. To my honoured Friend Sir William Perſal, | 


Sit, you are every where belov d, and ſhould 
* Ifayadmir'd, my words a truth woo'd hold. 
” - You maſter all the Arts, and can di{courſe 
Of any ſcience from the very Source 

Torhe full growth of it : From Pole to Pole 
Nacture hath made you DoRor of her whole, 
- What others have grown old about and gray, 
You haye acquir'd by a more gentile way. 
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Your quick;a {-apprehending{ brain is ſuch,” " - 

t diftares wonders ; which are prov d as much. E 
ze not this (Sir) feem flartery, and offend: 
iwgite but what Ithink ; And ſo lend. 


80, A Deſign of an Epick Poem. 


Hing the valiant deeds and braye explaics 

Of Bratxs,equal tro the Worthies Nine : 

And the advencurestrange of-wandring Knights 
Famous ip ours, and Countries tranſmarine ; - 
From /raly their high auſpicious flights, « 
DueRted hicher by che faces Divine: ' 
And how fair Ladies (in their bloomy years) 
Became enamour'd on thoſe Cavaliers, 
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Awork Heroick,worthy to be writ 

Ioftarely numbers equal co their deeds; 

;' | Andby no humble, and no vulgar wit 

' | Byone that onely knows bur oaren reeds ; 

But by an able Poet that can fit 

Each Lover, and each Souldier in their weeds, 
That knows to draw a Line ſo firmly wrought, 
As neither Time nor War can bring tonought;. 


Bur ſeeing none this Task ro undertake, 

And fearmstheſe grear Aﬀtions might die ; 
Neglected Calt all into Lethe Lake, 

| ranks 


that ſpme malicious enemy 
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” Hath won upon his|topjd Me to tak 
*  Icchipkchem Figtions rais'd by poeery : 
*” I(onrofzeal unto ſogrear a truth) 
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+ Preſent this poem to our Enghſb youth, 


$1, To my vertuoms fair Couſin the Lady Trentham, 


Madam, I dare not blame this Age, nor call 
Any vice if it Epidemical : 

You are immaculare; and of ſo high 

A yertue, thar you awe Impiety, 

Your Heart is a pure Heaven, where nothing is 
Admitted thar can be conceiy'd amiſs. 

The Poets Flight of vertuesIcontemn, 


 Andpatient flow Aftres'satter them : 


You aretheir Sphere of happineſs, and do 


\ , Knrerrain all the Goddeſſes in you, 


22. Tothe Same. 


You bear that holy Marryrs name that did 

Die for her chattity, Sainte Wirnnfrid, 

An honour here you do her ; and when you 
Shall meer in Heaven, ſhe will returryyour due: 
Yourhere will the precedent Saint appear 
And ſhe your name eternally then bear. 


83. Tomy. old F riend Mr, Rob, Groſ venor, 


Sir,we haye heard of Standers of that height, 
Asit to Paradiſe they directed right ; 
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Oo raolock an Innocence. : 
Thoſe Crimes that are by ſome on _ thrown 
Guiltleſly, they do make thoſe faulrs their own: 
Andche jult Judge their 5. arnous will bive 
Due co the (ins thar chey have flander'd with. 

Befides, his Soul he within vengeance bounds, 
That wich a cruth a reputation wounds : 

Your Friend and mine ſo much abns'd doth fall 
Under the Firſt, and nor che laſt ar all, 

Totalk of cthines commonly known anderue, 
Nomul& from Heaven will unto ns accrue. * 
Bur ſure he of a bleft Condition is 
That hates of any on? to ſpeak amiſs : 

Thar hath a merciful and candid chought, 

And thinks alt good, rather then any naughte- 

Heaven by a ſporlefs life is won , and by 
The pattenc beating of an Infamy. 
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b4, To my boneſt Couſins Mr. Youre Milward, 4d 
Mr, Roger King, 


You belt of Friends, and my beſt Friends,thar me 
Have many years grace'd with your Amity ; 
My lines you bonour wirh your worthy Names, 
(Alaſting Glory co my Epigrams : ) 
As Princes Stamps upon baſemerals do 

ie them prove currane; and of yalue roo, 
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"How, (hbriſtmas (teals upd us, as in fear 

-. *Tobe oppos'dby the bold Presbyter! | 

* And how you part from us againſt this Time, 

© Asifyou thought ro meer ic here a Crime ! 

42 Log oh inevitable buſineſs! when 

-» Old Chriſtmas we meant to hare trick'd agen, 
| In'slong neglected uſual Ornaments, 
Wu have prevented it by going hence : 

-  Soyour Departure we accuſe tobe 

 EGnuilty (by chance) of an Impierie; 

"T Tom HurtWill Tayleurand my ſelf ſhall mourn, 
” Till you recover. our joy by your return. 

a 36. To the right Honourable Henry Lord Haſting 
— _Baronof Loughborough. 


My Lord, whenin my yourh I (for ſome while) 
Did leave rhe pleaſnres of our native Iſle, 

And travel'd Franceand 7taly, I ſpent 
(Methought) my Time 10 a moſt high content ; 
- And-was {o far from longing to return, 

Thar I when I was {ent for home did mourn, 
And doubtleſs you are pleas d, who now enjoy 
A Calme after a ſtorme of jeopardy. 


- Homer his 1liads might have writ of you ; 
And (as our tear prompts) his Oayſes toe, 


But 
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_ To Sir Francis Bateler, my brother 1m law, from 
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Pur we will bopeche beſt, andrhar you inay 
TAs eritihyſes to his Ithaca)  * ' 

Retury to England (all thoſe tumults paſt)” 

And finde it crown'd with happy dayesar laſt; 
Bereconcil'd ro every own, and know V3 
(Among ſo many Friends) no fingle foe, 


$7, Tomy Noble Couſm Mr. Henry Haſtings of 
Branſton. WW 
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vir, fince our firſt acquaintance; ever through 

Our heme V, with the Noble Loughborough, . 

What tumulrs have we ſeen, and dangers patty 

Such as in graves have many thouſands calt ! ' W" 5 

And yet we live (thanks tothe Powers Divine) * _ 

And love, I thank your Friendſhip gracing mine, _ © 
os | Incedes mult ſay ſuch rroubles diſagree 

Both with my Genius as well as me. * | EY 

Though Poers often fing of Wars, -and with "il 

Amighry verſe an Eccho ſeem to give 9 

Tothe ſhrill Trumper, or the loudeſt Gun 

\ That thunder rores, and ſpreads deſftruMion ; 

Yer in a {weer retreat from care and noiſe, 

They draw thoſe lines that make thoſsSympathies; 

Andchough Iam no Poer)I confeſs 

lam enamourd much of Quierneſs, 
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,* ViſcounCullen. 


*” My Lord,you have an honeſt Heart, avd known 
+ Tobeofamolt fweer Condition; 

* - AGraceunto our Family and Name, 

© Andevery where of a moſt candid Fame : 

= Thisisarruch ; but leſt you ſhould ſuppoſe 

+ (If Iproceed) Iflacter'd, here I cloſe, 


F. | | $9. An Epuaph on my worthy Couſm Germax Colone 
6: Michael Staphope ſlain at Willoughbie-Fighr, 
41d ljes buried in the Church there, ©. 


EF. Here Michael Stanhope lies, who fought; and dy'd, 
- + Whenproſp'rous forrune left rhe Regal fide : 
”. He of a dauntleſs minde by all was known, 

” Andof a Noble diſpoſition : 

2 Yer his conditions; and his valiant Heart 
Could nor prevail with Death ro ſtay his Dart; 
> Forhere helies, anddotrh (by's Fall) expreſs, 

. Great Counrages do often want Succeſs. 


90, An Epitaph on my dear Conſin German ri, 
Olive Cotton, 


ES - 

_- Paſlenger ſtay,end notice take of her 

- Whom this Sepulchral marble doth inter : 
For Sir John Stanhope's > and his Heir 


Het 


lies here, 


© By his firſt wife, a y th 
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88. Tethe right bovonrable Charles Lord Colains 
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"Her Husband of a Noble houſe was, one. | 
Every where for his worthes beloy'dzand known, © * 
In _ Son ſhe left ; whom we preſage : 
A grace Chis family, and to our age, 4 
She was too good to live, and young to die, 
Yer ftay'd not to diſpute with deſtimie ; 

Buc ea as ſhe recerv'd the ſummons given) 
Sent her fair Soul to wait on God in Heaven, 
Herezwhat was mortal of her turns to duſt, 
Toriſe a Glorious Body with the juſt, 

Now thou may 't 90 : But take along with thee 
| (Toguidechy Life and Deach) her Memory. 
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91, To wy Couſin German Mr, John Stanhope of /|- 
' | © Elveſton, | +} £244 
When in an Epigram I did falute 

Your other brothers, and of you was mute; 
The reaſon was becauſe I did nor know 
Wherher chat chen you were alive or no, 
Your ſafery I cengratulate, and wiſh : 
Youa long Life of as long happineſs, 4,0 
This Tribute of my Lore toyoul give, 4. 
Under the Honour your Name ro live. 


92, Of Czar. and Cleopatra, 


Great Ceſars vaunt is known'toall;who ſaid). 
That h2 did come; look't gy, and conqueted> . .. 
v0 I, | Bur 
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” _ Andfaw thEQueeny rcome : 


Qocenpberhen was overcome 
Bur (roprove rather Os not beguil'd) 
Her he o'recame ; for he'got her with childe. 
93. Ax Epitaph on my miſt honour d K (nſwan Colon! | 7 

Ralph Sneyd, who'd, 4 in. the Iſle of Man abig || * 

the. 4oth year of his Age, - 
Here lyes a body thar gave Lodging'to c 
A Soul as noble as theworld did know ; 

E - It was well-organ'd, hand{eme, manly, and 

+ Ofcqual firufture tothebeft'o'th Land: 

- . Yet wasunworthy of the Soul was given; 

Andtherefore dy'd cauſe that fled back to-Heaye 

Here Colonel Kalph Sneyddoth lie ; Inbriet, -+- 

The joy of mankind living , now the grief, 


"4 3:42.21 BÞ Of Slander, | | 
&  Toſpeak too well of thouſands ſafer is 
= Thenof ene fingle Perſon once 'amils';'* 
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” Happy is he theteforewhoſe wary rongue T 
Wiſely reirainsto do-atiother wrong, (1! 
= © 95: T7 Epalions Tonkin Darbyhice, || 6 
- - DearElvefton, thar art a grace | 
 _Uncothe Shire where I was born ; 
” . And Elveſton, that aft the Place © Tl 
S oy firſt ] did falureche Morn ; Y 
4 '-B noble Staxhe per arethy'praiſe,” I ANY: F$o 
 Whomthoy afford @þirth, and Urne : At 
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| Terurn. 
* 96. Of Venice,Tra»/[aed out of Sannazarius, - 
Viderat Adfiacis Venetam Neptunus in undis + 


. Stare wrbem, & toti ponere jura mart : 
Nuac mibi T arpejas quantum vs, Jupiter, arces 
" Objice, & illa tur menia Marte, ait | 
Sipelago Tibrimprafers , urbem afice urramq; 4 
Illam homines dices, hanc pafutfſe Deos, e<S 
"% Engliſhed, | &'Y 
In Adriatick Waters Neptune ſaw 
nice, that layes on the whole Sea a Law: 
t Tarpejan Towers, Jove, whil it thou wilt, _ 
He ſaid, and walls by rhy Mars Oft-ſpring built, © 
Prefer'ft thou Ther! view both towns, and th'ods, 3 
And thou wilt yield men that made,thisthe Gods, 3 


97. Of the Gramity given the Poet, 


8 


The noble Senate for the fair renown 

(From his immorral pen) fix d on their town, 
Crown'd(with fix thouſand crowns)the Poets witz 
'Weuld I had.half fo for rranſlaring tt, 


98, . Of Womes. 


= tree.a Grace to Eden didappear, x 
Yet was prohibited our Parents there : "i 


$ Women as earths glories we eſteem, 


And yet how mch are we forbidden them! © 
7 


om '5 | FR TIT d.4 d. | - ' ed Is | 
© Ir pleaſes Heavento keep usall inawe + 
(To try our duties) by angid Law, 

| 99. Of the ſame. 
In Paradiſe a Woman cauſed all 
The cnine of mankind by Adams fall : 


What wonder then if they o'recome us here 
When w'are more weakzand they perhaps as fair} 


100. ey Epitaph on Mr. John Flercher, and M4, 
Philip Maſſinger, who lie buried both in one Gran 
1 St, Mary Overie's Church 1» Southwark, 


<= > — > 4 ne 


Inthe ſame Grave Fletcher was buried here 

Lies the Stage-Poet Philip CMaſſinger - 

Playes they did write togerher,were great friends 
"And now one Grave includes them ar cheir ends: 
So whom on earth nothing did part, benearh 
Here (in theic Fames) they lic, in ſpight of deati, 

x0T, Of Auguſtus Czfar, 4nd Marcus Antonius, 
ſos was to Ovid too unkind, 
Who him nor onely baniſh'r, bur confin'd 
Him ; had the noble Anthony o'recome, 
He might have led his life, and di'd in Ryme, 
But of theſe two great Romans this is known, 
Ceſar caus d others deaths, Marcw his own. 


102,To the Lady Mary Cokaine,Y:ſceunteſ; Cullen 


Madam, Lhear you do intend to grace 
Your Roften with your preſence all this years 
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| MI 8 
"HEÞ-Ne> a mere noble Place; | 
+057 che Counttey for your HE, 
” Lords and Ladies enjoy happieſt dayes 
When in their homes their righrOrbs cheyappear: 
& Stars do glorifie Heaven char kee their Orders, 
When Comets do preſage ruines and murders, 


103, To the ſame. 


Madam, I do recant what I have writ, 
As favouring coo much of a couptrey-wit, 
And 1 tear Clowniſhneſs : for where ſhould your _ 
Fair Sexe live but in London evermore > 
Bright Ladies in the Ceunccey. we elteem 
ht Sun ſhaded by the cloudes doth ſeem ; 

Pearls lie hid in Shells, and Diamonds ſo 
Upon their ſolirary Rocks do grow, 
As Stars grace Heaven, your beauties do rhe crown, 
Which is rhe proper Sphere for them ro own, 


Haltcheretore up ; you here will prove a Star 


OtGlory, who move there irregular, 


104, An Epitaph of Colonel Ferdinand Stanhope 
Son to the Earl of Cheſterfield, who was ſlaia about 


Shelford, and les there baried, i 
Here underneath this monumental Stone 
Lie Honour, Youth, and Beauty all in One: | 
For Ferdinando Stauhope here doth reſt, 

Of all choſe Three the moſt unequal'd Teſt, 


He was too handſome and too flout ta be, / 
| va face ro face by any Enemy ; 


There- 
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* * "Therefore his foe (fu! for his death inclir'd) 1 
| Stole baſely near, and ſhot him rhrough behind; 
105. Tomy Wives Neece Mrs, Elizabeth Pegoe, 


I thank my Wife for my ſo neer relation 
Unto a mine of verrue of our nation, 


To name your handſomneſs I do decline, At 
Asto tell Ethiops the Sun doth ſhine: Fo 
You are as witty asthe Lesb1an Lais, "Tt 
Who the tenth Myſe ſo oft accounted was : Tt 
And chafter then the glorious Roman Dame H 


That kil'd her ſelf for vicious Tarqun's ſhame, 
Thus I could profecure your Worths,but know | 
Y had rather Heaven then menſhould juds youſs, Þ Ti 


106, To her Brother Mr, Tho, Pegoe. 


The various manners you of menhave ſeen, 
And have in divers forreign Cities been; 

And after three years travel are come home 

= From Bruſells, Pars, and more glorious Rome, 
+. Tofixyou here for all your future Life ; 

- , Iwiſhy'a vertuous, rich, young, handſome wile, 
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Io7. Tomy Wife, 


PROT LCF 


| ; how we defire both to go down, 
And fill how buſineſs ayes us in the crown ! 
Since Phys are filenc'd by the Presbyrer, 

 _ And Wineis grown ſo very naught and dear ; 
”. Londonſcems trowning like a Step-dame now, 
=.” Thatlook'd before with ſo ſerene a Brow, 


* ata 


Amwaſ 


way thezefore, and ler us haſten home 

our Loves pledges our dear Malland Tom, 

108, Of Hubert Wyparr, 
Þ Hubert Wypart a Leigios ſome years ſince 

My Servant was ith Countrey) and from cherice 

Ad leave to goto London to be by 
Ata Friends death of his condemn'd to dy ; * 
Forhe (he added) loves me ſo I know, 
That he three hundred miles and more would go 
Toſee me havg'd ; we could nor chooſe bur laugh: 
Hubert had leave to go; but's Friend #or off. 


109, To Tom Mullins. 


& | Tam ſell 200d Ale; and fince we do thee grace 
To call thy Room Apollo, andthe place 
With mirth and jelts raiſe Oracles in, be ſure 
Thy drink have (trengeh to make them both en- 
For it would an Impiery be of thine, dure; 
With baſe Ale to pollure briehr Fhabu Shrine, 
lplicu of Eaſtern perfumes we will pay - 
Gacrifice of Yerinas every day. | 
+ Þ Though'we by mighty Liquor fall ſomerirne, *® 
Tis accidental, and a generous crime; 
Afkate that upon firidteRt Friends awaites, + 
When thoſe that drown themſelves in brooks, 
Heaven hates, 


| 110, TobuWwife, | | 
What Vulcan's. wife ſell Ale ! Thanks Yenw for't ; - 
The Goddeſs chough did uſe anocker Spore, - ; 
*, | ; | Be ſs 


Fw | 
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= Imicare fomewhar the Cyprian Queenth life. 'Þ'$ 
= Burthou arr old; and honeſt : therefore ger 
---.- Ayouns Wench to fill drink that may be fic. 
= Burthoucoo much of vercue halt ; therefore 
*- Sell Noble Sack, and we will ask no more. 
E, b 


11T. An Epitaph on- Mr. Iſaac Coc who died abin 
the 4oth year of bus Age. 


Here Maſter / ſaack Coe of Lincolns-Inn, 

A Glory to that houſe, and to his kin, 

” , Dothburicdlie;which Lofs we needs muſt moury, 
-  - And payoeurteats as Tribute to his Urne : 

" +—amagh can we call chis his Sepulchre, 

38 all his Friends do in their hearts inter > 
I ls 112, To Zou, 

*  Zoilmchou ſay'& my Epigrams are worſe 

Then any that thy Cenſucer did curſe : 


- A£oilm,lamotf thy Opinion too; 
: gAndrheretore (pray thee) make no more adoo. 


y 113. Of Lupa. 
_ Onetwo,tbree,four,five,fix,ſeven,ceight,nine, ten 


- Have lainwith Laps, andall luſty Men, 

-, Suchas their Boaſts of ſtrength in each placetel| 

; Yet none of them could make her Belly {well. 

* . Bur Zypa vaunts of this; that ſhe doth hate * 
*_ Her Belly ſhould copfirm what Mendo prate. . 
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114. Of Cloe. 


Onextwo,three,four,five.(x,ſeven.cight,nine;ten, " 
Eleven.twelve,thirteen,fourteen.fifteen Men 
vixteen,ſevenreen,cighreenand ninereen more = 
Che hath tempted to make her an whore. 
Count how many ſhe hath wiſh! d ſhe had lain un- 
Andyou will find it come r'a pretty number. (ders, 
Yet Noe of them have evet known her bed 
0, | For Cloe fill retains her Maidenhead. 
Sure ſhe's unhanſome then ! No ; ſhe's a Laſs 
Asbeautiful as ever Heller was. | 
theis obſerved by ſo wary ſpies, ® 
Thathicherco ſhe could nor play her Prize: 
But twenty ton2e relong ſhe'l find atime 
Tochear their eyes, and PErPELTate her Crime, :- 


115, Of the Thames, 


Some gallant Rivers do negle&ed runz 
And have no viewers but the conſtant Sun 4 Tbs 
The ſolicary Moon, and Beafts that by | 
Theic hollow banks do feed themſelvesto die:  » 
Whil't upot Thamesthe Glory of our Iſle, 
Fair Towns, and Palaces, and Caflles (mile : 
But above all Lo-d-» (tha doth embrace | 
| Thoſe fprightly ſtreams) affords the chiefeRt grase. 
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**  Tisyellic-isſo big; or elſexhis Town, + (dowty + 

+ (Wouldipche Beer thar's druyk) ſoon quaſt ix +} 

T 6. Tomy fellow Travellogr Mr Maurice La Meir, 
 ahas Ardenville, 


How, many Ciries have we ſeen,togerher > 
But now I wiſh-we might ſeen one another, 


117. To Porphyrins, 


Porphyrims' that isenough to rell, 
He thar doth all things 11l doth nothing well. 
An Epigcam's1s roo ſhort for ſuch a marrer) 
- * Hisfaults but touch'd ar brief deſerve a Satyre; 
 Andas ancxpert Archer hics the white, 
” So onthe Black his Poer needes mult light. 
= .118, Hs Miſtreſs. 
Sheis his own,and he is happy much, 
” Becauſe beſides himſelf none'doth her touch : 
Bur 'ris not for refpe& to him, or her ; 
For ſhe's ſo foul all men do her abhor. 


. ®She conſtant isro him againit her minde, 
And he r'her, *cauſe he can no other find, 


119. Their Marriage, 


>. Awedding ſolemniz'd, becauſe none els (ſelves: 
- *Wouldcourt themgo divide chem from chem- 
-  Andit isfic they ſhould be married , when 

” =® None els wiilhave that Woman, or Woman = 
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is are coupled ; ; and ill ba no woad Tr, 
LELAgree, or part alunder, _ _ 


Y pony nd 


age, and lyes there buried, 


Here Maſter- r1.Cumberford dot ly, 
Who was a Min of truth, : hnefty,- 
- Þ ALady Knighred him (ro his geod fate) 
8 Whoſe Honour ſo ſcapd nulling by the $rare; 
4 'dhe was by all of every forty! 

Beſs of Bow-Millco the very-Conre, 
He dy'd a maid, or (if hediddoi ill) 
"Twas not-his Nature; bur againſt ble will. — 
Iuvler him ret in peace ; and may we all T_F 
Wiſh, we may die as well when death doch call. . 


_*Y21," ToC lafinds. | 
That Len I $Hyect devour (larindaſayes; (diys, 
And wh $ on ſweet-meats moſt thoſe _ 


Bur par me.chat thus traduce your merit; _ 
Yeu keep che fleſh low to advance the Spicit, ods 


122, Tomy Books 


Gotrivial Book; and when thoy art abroad 
te bumble where thou find s : yu abode; 

5 atthyerrours avy ſmile 

Fis not handſome iti Heb 

Lye aye ſome money for + At cis fi 

That (to? rheir moticy Jchey ſome hughter ger: * 4 
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I, To the Fellow:ColthWoners ' f Trinity voy 
n Cambridge. 


(een Tao Iſpe pede ſore years 
| Within your wal \5 or 
|, By this oe" Book; Which 1 Es wt whe 


Unco North: for your recreations ſake : 


Nor har I do preſume that you may finde 
vl worth your cy She 'tmiinde ; Ix 


Buit A er evicw 'of cheſe (lie Gyeamayrii K 
You's accompliſh works d Fein pai If 
When you re 'dend 


b. prija T 
(Each of you) Pehifi Abbey "lherrer make If 


Which would a noble emulation proye, Ic 
And (rom our tr apk) 2n Reel reiniove, Þ-Þ Bi 
"I Te 
| 12s: To "the Reader, : 
b Reader; (becauſe I would &f ONT | 


Of all thy Tribe; the RAR 


petty Jury 
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What 
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13. To Mr. Tho. Harper & Prizter, 

bs ll 
pw Prigters, and the Scarioners.do raiſc 

Xt Þ "Upto your ſelves a fame, if nor a praiſe : 
i! } For be the Auchour wharhe will, you give (live, 
Stamps of your Names op's Book,and,with him 
- | BuritEcrara's you. prevent, you raiſe py 
ts | Notobely-coyour ſelves a/Fame, bur praiſe, 


#1 


4. Of Virgil, 
MNer- ff (Queen? 
_—_— wp Virgil wrong ow. 
it thro orance, or qur of ſpleen 2 

oy benpyicting lien her Glons | 
a Theableft Poer was unskil'd ip Story : _ - 

Ihe through malice tax'd her wich luch guilt, 
It was*cauſe ſhe Rome: dreadedriyall built. 
Bur he might chink (though her he did debafo) 
Tobe in his Lines any ching was. Grace. 
= | 5. ' To Mr, Bryan Cokaine. 


Couſin, I hope each Star when you was borti, ' 
Did Heaven with ohaigs aſpeR adorn ; | 
4 3 And 


ELITES —_ $ bes | 4 iy «ID 4. 
. 196 POEMS. & 
Andevery gliſtering jewel of the sky _ 
Diſpenſe their Coaies your Nrtey: 
You being ſweer-condition'd,haying mov'd 
Allmen to honour you (fo well betoy'd) 

Nobly deſcended, bred to all the Arts 

That give a man renown for worthy parts ; 

Toa great fortune heir, and a brave ſeat; - 

(For whar then Reſton can be held more ſweet!) 
Married to a fine Lady, the firit day (My 
Of her youths ſpting (whoſe ripe and flouriſhing 
Of Beauty, ſtill is years to come ; yerſhe 

" Handſome as fancy can think womant'be) 
Inheritrix unto a grand eftare, 
(And yer her excellent vertues far moregreat)' 
We necds muſt gneſs the Heavens your friend; an 
(Yave ſo much Land npon't )the earth is ſo,(knoy 
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6. To Mrs, Elizabeth Cokaine, his Laay. 


Hail Maid, and wife ! But (Couſin) I wiſh you 

Had chang'd that name (were older) for a new. 

+ But this is not enough without another : 

Iwiſh you quickly roo an happy Morher. 

Raſuton and Roſter both expe& you ſhood D 
Unite them ftrifAlier by ſo great a g00d: Cz 
({ okaines and Trenthams then their joys will tell 
So till a Chriftning come (Couſin) Farewell, 


| 7, Tomy honeſt kinſman Mr, John Cokaine. 


When at your P1geon-houſe we meer ſometime 
(Though bawling Puricans call ic a Crime) 

And pleaſant hours from ſerious thoughts do teal 
With a fine little glaſs, and temperate Ale, 

Talk of Sir Cokarne, and how near 

1) | Hewasalli'd rowillthe Conguerer, 

Wh * Liv'din his reign at Hemningham Caſtle, and 

» & That lately there his Bow and Arrows did ſtand, 

* I Thatthere his Sword and Buckler hungzand rhat 
ney have ſcap'd theſe Times) ch'are all chere 
Some fall aſleep becauſe healrhs are bur few, (yet ; 
And care nor for ſuch Tales rhough ne're ſo true. 
Ss (through roo much drink) we ſee {leep come 
others it for too little falls on ſome. 


* Atteſted by the ſame Mr.John 
Cokaine of Ruſhron, my Lords 
Couſun Germane , who bad an 
anczent evidence to prove ity 


$. To Dulcinea, 


Dslc:nea (it ſeems) bears me a grutch 
Cauſe of my Love to her I talk ſomuch, 
I; $ Tolove, and have no vent at all, would break 
An heart, therefore give Loyers leave to ſpeak, 
Bur be appeag'd (fair Maid) for Tle be (worn 
Love thee vertuous, vicious O thee ſhould ſcorn, _ 
| O 3 9%, To 


 #OZH3. 
9. To $ir Robert Brett, 


Sir, that your Lady Covſip-gettnan is 

Unto my wife (andyet I boaſt of this) 

Is not my amplelt gloty ; I rejoyce 

That tothe world your friendſhip T may voice, 


_— - and —_ 


10, To My. George Porter. 


Whether in one that I affe above 

Others; I honour ſhonld or friendſhip love, 

Is now become my doubt ; but ſoon I ſhall 

(By contemplating you) o'recome at all, 

What 1s. anothers Honour nnto mes 

If our affeftions want a Sympathie ? 

And how can aby friendſhip have a ſtamp 

Of Worth upon it, that doth Honour want > 
ononr and friendſhip ſhould Cancomirants be, 

I Li 2s near relation) ſhould agree, 


' As Light doth with the Sun ; for Honour doth 
Keep friendſhip from all flawes ; they both ſeem 
The grand example of your excellent parts (both, 
(The wonder, and delight of noble hearts) 
Honour and friendſhip (to their ſplendid height) 
Do inall great and generous fouls unite, 

Malice it felf no [tain can tax you with, 
Bur that unto me you your friend{hip'sive : 
And (Sir) Lam fo proud on'r, that ring 
Wito your mighty meric beunjuſt ; 
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feds: Mr. Richard Grey of Adderfin, minor 


Sir, you Platonicks do defend rog matte,” 
And T gueſs talking ſo may make you at | 
Yer tis not in your nature, 1 ſuppoſe 3 

For ſomerhing you may love betides cheic i 
Their converſation, and their vertues in 

The tender female Sexe : but you have been 
$0long a champion for Platorick, love, 

That you conceir it a diſgrace to moye 

From your acrial rene nes ; pray you leave 

« excrhery and all their hopes deceive, 
t gape afrer your wealth when you are gone ; 
Marry a wife, and leave it to your own, 
Bur (af your humour you reſolve ſhall lat) 
| Make me your heir, andall my crouble's paſt, - 


12, An Epitaph on nyy Noble Conſm Mr. Edward 
| Reppingran, who deceaſed about the 24 jear of 
h, bu age, and}1es buried in Tamworth, 


q Stay, whaſoe're thou art that paſſeſt 
And noticecake who: hereentamb'd oth _ 


Far grandma; gore Ve (the Sr” 27-08 ul h 


i "Was a rue? ' Ira ;rageren 
That he hath left few equals onthe earth 
| O 4 As 
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. © As early Froit for Princes gots eyen fo. 


(Being ripe for Heaveb) hehence fo young did RY 


The tons, and Seabrights ſhould rejoyce / 
For givir ; Ree roſuch t: tencies7y © 7 bel 
Alchough (through Natures weakneſs ) they yer 
That's mortal parr.js falninco hisUrne 

They that would be belov'd as he, muſt grow 

In vercue as in years; think on't,and go. 


13, Of Mey, 


How rude is mankind grown! ſavager far 

' And mere iphumane then the bruce beafts are! /| 
When our firſt great Grandhre enjoy'd the joys, j 
The walks, and Groves of glorious Paradiſe, 7} 
When inthe Stare of Innocenſe he ood, ; 
(That little while he was completely 200d) 
Andere his beauteous Mate was made, He then 
Was King of beafis, and not a Kingot men, 


14: To Robe:r Shorwall of Albbearne, 


Robingthy Ale, and company are hoth 

So geod, that to'leave thee oft atn loth, 

Bur yet thy Bill for Boots and Shoes forgi'me ; 
. And then(Tle.promiſe) you ſhall oftner ſee me, 


* Forthen to.ſpend-I ſhould have ſo much more 


Which ſhould be yours; So I would quit my ſcore, 


15. Of 


dd Et et, 


'& 'Decayes of Emperours ; Termes do command * *** * 
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Thy cuives are mors glorious:o behold. "© 


Than our new Palaces glitering with gold, ., _ - 
And richeſt Tapiftry : thy Statues broke, - +. 
Thy Amphichearres half faln, rhe firoke _ _ __ .. 
Of Time upon thy Obeliſques, apd - 


” 


Areverence from our.eyes. ; Each ſtep in thee 
Puts us in minde of ſome Antiquirie. 
triumphant Arches (though half buried) ſhow 
ich way victorious Ceſars once. did go,  -: - 
is was the earths Metropolis ; In ir 
Hiſtoriaps, Oratours, and Poers mer . Tr 
From all che Proyinces ; and herein they 
Wore many 2 day and many a night away 
Infrolick Banquets, made Sxburra own 
More joyes then on Olympwe're were known, 
Bur various plenty of delicious Wine 


Completes thy Praiſe, and makes an end of mine, : 
16, Of Womens Clathes. | 


The 2entle female Sexe thar doth affeR > l 


Liberty ſo, doth libercy vegle&: |... . ow 
For (for the faſhions lake) they are content ..... __ 


Their cleches ſhould be their firi& Impriſonmene. I 


17, Of 
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b- - Hporns opinion of che Liker ; 

| . 5 Fre. ire uenpalbeoapae a ftriker, 

__ Hisragehe ly doth employ, and parts 
(ar - carelefly ) with i his darts; 

And all theſe miſchiefs, apd theſe miſeries' 
We do impute'unto his wanr of eyes : 

Bur we may ble(s our fates that he is blind ; 
Elſe war x5 (or beauty) would cab mapkind, 


EY 5 x18, Of Galls, 


Galle hath ill her maidevhead ; And why > 
She is unhandſorme; and, her rice roo-high, 

, Yer ſhe wouldfain be rid of it ; bur none 
Will pay ſo dear; therefore * is Rill her own, 
So ( x eb her defires be thos unjuſt) 

Her coverouſtrls doth overpoiſe her luſt.” 


I9. Of Bettina, 


Ever to love x Laſs ſofair as ſhe 

Loſtth no jiidgmenr ;bur doth ſerrle me 

Þ: an opinion, that 1 would have no 

Zeal in affe&tot; but for her, roſhow. 

All menadmire her much who ever yet 
Beheld her tice: And ſhall T wropg my wit 
Expreſly ro declare T like her nor, 

To whom Toneas much.asT have gat > 
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Have 
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oth bor gn rd ; 

by apptovitgher; my eyesfaryey* 05 cs 
75h » bu like note like 3 r0.cafs i 
Receive no Muſick like her voice: her rears _ 
Compoſe the pureſt Ne#ar : het ſoft touch ' "17 © 
Lerds toth Promethews eaſe ; and body ſuch ©" 


A perfume doth evaporate , thatſhe | p 
Yields choicet ſWeets then iti. Arabia be, © 
: LT INI 
| $5 -::NanT 
20, Tothe ſame. "LIC 
Although, Bettin,1 profeſs d deep Love 5 276 
Unto you, inthe Epigram above, , 


Mine was no wanton flame; though I adtnir'd 
Your beauties] fruition ne're defir'd,' 7 
All your diſcourſe was of ſuch pretry fiuff, -- ©. 
That I (methoughts) could never hear enough: . 
Your converſation did my motive prove 
$ mine a friendſhip was, and not a Love, 


21, Of the River Chama, 
Why crooked Chams dull fireams fo lowly move, r 
It is, cauſe it with Cambridge is in love ? 1 


Poor river 1 thy Amours as vain decline. : ;: ..} * 
For water Schollars care pot for, bur wipe;; - - '*/ 


22, To 
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” , on bu Eſay totranſlate Lycretius. } 


I know a Lady thathath been abour 

The ſame defigne; bur ſhe muſt needes give out: 

Your Poet (irikesreo boldly home ſomerimes, 

In geniall things, rappear in womens rhimes, 

1s maſculine, and he that can 

Lacoretins, is an able man, , 

ach are you ; whole rich poetick vein, 
neral Learning pecteRly.car plain, 

And ſmooth your Authors reughne eSzand-2ive 
- Himducha tobe of Exgliþ as will live, 

©  Out-wear,andall ſuch works exceed, and prove 
This Nations wonder, and this nations Love, 
Therefore proceed, (my friend) and ſoon ere 
ThisPytamid of our beſt DialeR. | 


23. To _ dear 'Conſin- Germans Mrs, Anne, Mr. 
Elizaberh, Mrs. Phillipia, a#d Mrs, Dorothis 
Stanhope, S:fters a+ 


Lincolne was, London is and York ſhall be 
The meſt renowned City of the three, 
| Isanold ſaying: but Inow muſt tell 

 Limby (near Nottingham) doth all excel : 

Where live four Sravhopes of the female Sex,. 
Who (to producerhem equals) would perplex 
The - tO which (for all things highly good) 
They the beſt pattern may be underſtood, F 
- j 
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» ſweet, fair Confins! all the worlds four parts! 
(By Imitation of your raregeſerts) - © 1+) [ 


May grow in verrue ; you'#tpirrour be, {140 1-77 
Where what they thould be womankind may {&e.! 


24. To my Uncle (in law) Mr, Richard Sutton. 


When you and I meer Maſter Bancroft, we * © 
Envy no mirth of any Company :. - 
Weall love cordially ; his Wicand Sack '© i 
Make us enjoy our felves ang nothing lack, ' © 
We Covetouſneſs deſpiſe and; cares ler fly  / * 

ID Spa»;ſÞ ſmoke; and conſecratero joy Gkis) 
The hours we ſpe; and when Sof leaves the”? 
Drink our next merry meeting, and ſo tiſe, -2 iO . 

40 


25. Of Aſhborg, | 13.3% AT 


Althorn( where many years out Coharnes nath&/0 
Hath beer (as'Cambdey tells vs) of ſome fame)" 
Though in the Pexk thou ſtand'ti,thy dont FTrg 
(That Alike a Lover doth embrace theero - 
The Medows needes not envy, which the T! hw 
Saluteth (ip his paſlage) wich his ireames, 

The banks of Dove we think we do abuſe, 

If unto thoſe compar'd, of Tork-ſhrrs Ouſe. 

Our fruicfnl ſoil we do prefer to that 

Which holy Dee ſo long hath'murmur'd at, 

For not affording him a a ſpeedier way 

To pay his waves tothe Yr giman Sea, | 
Severnes and Trent's it envies not andthence_ | 
We do conclude yields none preemanence;:; . v 


POBMS,  noy © 


- 1d t om thn ris not's _ 
Iwo PLoteis opely my200Q d will : 
Yer other praiſes 1:(tothis ) could joyp ; 
If 29 Sheepy would draiv becrer wine, 


22, To Mys., Elizaberh Sheepy of Aſhbourne, 


Betty,yourwine is good: and yer. we know 
You may get berxer ; which we pray you do. 
Our wag t=d%s + lang ating leaxe ane je, 
An Derby-Alcapd.chavg nny-Pors(grouh 
Into-fne Venice- laſkes ſparkling fau BY , 
Of generous Sack» and be more. bountiful, 
Your Talbot then would rore, and Poers fing 
That there did runthe true {aſtdlias ſpring, 
Youcrhusbaud hoveſt Tom (thar's fick) it would 
Recoverſoon, and make him live \c'be old. 
Gee therefore (Berty).che beſt wine you may : 
And we will ftyleyou our Idnemeſyne. 


_ Tomy dear Couſin Germans Mrs Stanhope) and 
_ Mr. Iabella/Hutchinſon ;Sifters, 


Ler ethers praife Nottingham for the Site, 
The River Trent, and proſpeRts of delight, 
Mortimers Cave;and (now) the ruine fad 
Of one of the beſt Caltles England had : 
Ifay that you two are the chiefeſt grace 
-(By living there)rhar doth adorn the place, y 
| 24. 


kop 

4 2:1 1d 
6 To Ms. Jn Your orb Bow 6 
worth. Fs 102 ayr4- 
379 DNF» « 1150 $012 16 112-254 r 1 \ 


Thovgh Puricabs 6p in their diggs ry | 
| ry Mafter Young ; -whiPit y Ou are lo, | 
War though theit ſevflets at your Bear 
Ifthe Bandogs yettuce ro cothelo a, {79a 
_ chRrons drink ſhall rake them by che © 
pluck che hypocrices of where down, ©” * 
Making them do homage unto yo 
Andthink ic (chough an Image, es) 
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So — be Camdorecs hy) will Terrew 0-96/ waa 
Yet let not this the Arby ryep! taxe> nf 
{ | Menfall on them char fall yeou heir Vac Den 


32, To Mr. Ralph Ramon dtc fmef en 


(Noſe Colitage, A 2n 
TRI® VT - 

Thowsh Lof G art Was, We Ae MES 21 

Your Mother Oxford did my Ganddridge towyg:) 


Ithoſe affeRions (for your it ke) remove ; 
And oo” Cambridge) gow do Oxford loye:; 
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(ves FhaL nure | 
L on conquer > | 
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Ande 50.00 Talter all Jearned Arrs, | 
That Ine y tals all Parts + 
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My Cantrie ind your Ox frdfhalt? it love. * 


31. Tomy mo f homured Conſm, Py Lally Mary Firr: 
herbert of Tilfington. 


Madam, the ot. ry far and wear 
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ough itra village rown) 


County give x fait renown. 
the like do far and | NEAT iwvire 
; 2nd nativesto deli: zoht/their: fioht, 
' Buttheſe are on Waceremnd Hills,and ach 
Aswe have one thar doth exceed rhem much : 
Your beautics, a ——_ ur many vertues ſpeak 
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32. Of Nqptes. 

Nile the Romans ald Parthenope, 

(Bile under Hulls, vpor-the Midland-Sea ) 

Thoy to Cowpara ( moſt delicious Parr 

O0fhaly ) che primeſRt Glory arr, 

The Princes, Dukes, the Counts and Barans that 

(lngrea abundance} there do make their ſear, 
flouriſh in all joyes this Life can granr' 

7 Y Tohumane kind, others I leave to vaune: 

nA allrhings char honoiar't I preferre 

5, dllrenowned Y:rgi/sSepulchre ; 

* YAndchink"rhat Yirgi/ dead gives more renown, 

Then all thoſe Lords alive, unto chat Town, 


33+ of Wakes, aud Ma 1y-Poles, 


"77 I The Zelots here are grown ſo1gnorant, 
// F Thatthey miſtake Wakes for ſome apctent Saint, 
14 | They elſe wonld keep char FealiFor th6ugh they all 
; I Would be cal'd Saincs here,none in heaventhey call: 
Behdes rhey May-Poles hare with all their Soul, 
lthiok,becauſe a Cardinal was a Pole. 


14. An E pitaph on /Ar, Wil. Davenport, 4 C ouſin- 
| German of my wifes; who dyed at Henbury bas 
1 0771 houſe in Ch eſnire, aud lies buried by his 
wife at Dubridge 1 Darby-ſhire; he be- 
ing aged about 2.9, 


n Here William Deyeapart lies, and (Stranger ) know | 
of Tha he was high in wardrear lies ſo low... M 
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” - He had a noble ſoul, and liberal mind, 

A generous courage, and behaviour kind; 

Sir Thomas Milwards davghter was his wife, 
Whom he ſurviv'd, and led a widowers life. | 

' Our age was proud of him, though (tmhisprime 

.. Of years) Death gave aPeriod to his time : 
He left two Daughters, and a ſpotleſs fame, 
VVhich evermore ſhall waic ypon his Name, 


35. To Tuſtice Would be. 


That you are vext cheir Wakes your neighbours keep, 
They gueſs 1t 15, becauſe you want your ſleep: 

I therefore wiſtrthat you your ſleep would take, 
That they(without oftence)might keeptheir Wake, 


36, To Mrs Elizabeth Spencer. 


Hail beauteous Virgin ! you whoſe glorious haic 

JuſHy with Ariadre's may compare - 

VVhoſe eyesareGlobes of pureſt fire, whence flaſher 

Th'enamour'd Nation ſoon would burn ro aſhes, 

Did not yovr-mighty modeſty delight 

(VVith their fatc lids, and veils)ro clond their fight, 

Your features are ſuch wonders, they can finde 

No Parallels chroughour all VVomankinde, 

How fine your hands are ! And how-dweetly they 

Command the Lures delicious Harmony: 

Your Figure with your Form ſo right agrees, M 

That you are Natures exquifiteſt Piece. - Af 

& Pretty ones we your feet muſt gueſs to be, 
+,» Thatroots are-untoſtich a-graceful Tree: 
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VVhoſ 
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A W ofe leaves your clothes are 8 conceal ſuch chings 
- As would in Queens raiſe enyy, Flames in Kings, ® 
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Your own affection cauſe of fruic muſt prove, 


'YVhich yer hone of our ſex could ever moye, 
You are {fl fair wichour, andfurewithin 


Your fairer ſoul's a glorions Cherubin : * 
He of mankind will lead the happieſt life, 
Whom you ſhall honourto become his wite, 


37. Of Pope Uirban the Eight. 


When I in Royve made ſome abode, I oft 

frbas the Eight beheld, and often laughc 
Tothink how here our Zelots bawld him down, 
And Preach'd him for the whore of Babylon; 
Heſeem'd a gallant Prince , and they that look, 


May find him a fine Poet by his book. 
Though bawds have ſometimes beards;none ſure did 
AWomanere have ſuch a'beard as he. - (ſee 


Butthey were more miſtaken in cheir ſpeeches, 
Tho,virtuous women may,whores wear no breeches- 
Refides,no wencher would beftow a doit 
Tolye with ſuch an whore a winters nighr, 

EE) 


. 38. To thoſe Preachers, 


My friends, I wiſh you would forbear your running 
After this whore ; and henceforth ſhow your cun- 


(Leaving this ſubjeR, ro no purpoſe vexr) (ning , 


To follow inthe lieu of ic your'rexr, 
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x z '35, To Pariſſns. 
* Sir, Teonceive that-you are.in the Liſt 

Of rhoſerhar chink rhe Pope 1s Anrichriſt : 


'.  Covldyouget one of them withchild , alone 
” »Ir ſhould be you that made the true Pope Joas, 


40. Tothe.Popes. 


\ Princes/you are, have Dukedomes,rwo, or three; 
I wiſh you wonld give one of them fo,me: 

Bur that were to rob'Peterto give Paul, 

Or rather to robboth of them for Saw! : 

For Ia Lay-manam, and (which is worſe ) 


 - Ithinka Poet, by my empty purſe. 


41. To mywife on the birth of her daughter 1ſabell:, 


\ in this ſecond Daughter wiſh you joy, 

Yer ſhould haye had more, had it been a Boy. 
Girles are (by far) more chargeable; [And (when 
Boyes are:grown np) leſs care will ſerve for Men. 
Youſay.a Nun you mean her : ſuch another 

(1 think) you dointend as | was her mother, 

Bur whether ſhe live Maid, or prove a wife, 

I wiſh her a long, healthful, happy life. 

So I doleave you with your new Delight, 

Till you andI do meer again ar Night. 


42. Of our Ladie of Loretto, 
I have. been at Loyerto, and did there 
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See the fam'd Houſe, which I'le not argue here; * 
"7 58 WIG 0 
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"Do onely wiſh (when from Earth remove) * 
Thar T may ſee where ſhe abides above, 


43. AnEpitaph on Mr. Thomas Pilkington, ove of 
. the Queens Muſicians, who dyed at Wolverham=- 
pron about the 35 year of his age, and lies 
there buricd. | 


Maſicks prime Maſter of our Land, this fione 
Covers ; For here lies matchleſs Pilkington; 
| Hewas the foul of Mnfick, did contain 
All ſorts of it in his harmonious brain, 
Aſtrange malignant Fever ſer 4 ſirife 
Between his ſoul and body ; ceas'd his Life, 
1 # Sowith his ſoul the ſoul of Muſick fled, 
Leaving that Science fainting, though not dead, 
Though oft his work was playing , it was ſuch, 
| Asall Muficians cannot do ſo much #» * 
With all theic works, In brief, the richeſt Part, 
The beſt Epicome of all char Art 
And choiſeſt Muſick (that ere raviſh'd ear ) 


(Pur onr of tune by death) lie buried here, 
44. To Zoilas, 


Zolwus reports never a line I write 

Deſerves t' appear before a wiſemans ſight : 

Zulu, at this Inothing do repine; * 

But ay (thou being a Fool) cii'are fit for thine. © 
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45. An Epitaph on my dear ſiſter Mrs. Lettice 
Armſtrong, who deceaſed about the 43 of her age, 
and of Mrs, Lucy Eokain,who dyed about the ; 4 of 
hers,and lye both buried at Aſhborn, =» 


Lettice and Lacy here (two ſiſters) lye, 

So conſtant roeach othefs'company, 

Death could not part them long;for four years ſpace 
Reduc'd them both to his Sepulchral place. 
There was no difference *cwixt them all their Life, 
Save one liv'd fingle,th' other was a Wife. 

They both were virtuous; lefc this world behind 
In hope the Glories of the next to finde, * 

Their Cofhns lye ſo very cloſe, it doth 

Appear, as if one Grave contain'd them both: 
Astheir loves did unitethem ; fo the ſtone 

That both Of them doth cover, is bur one : 

And (more toſhew their mutual hearts) it hath 
For both (upon it) but one Epiraph. 


46. To my Couſin Mr, Thomas ' Cokaine f 
Mancater, 


You boaſt your Marnciter was once a Town 
(When here the Romans govern'd) of Renown : 
That Aderſfton from Ruines of it grew 
To be ſo ſpacious, and ſo fair of view. 
I yield unto your Truthes, and adde one more, 
Aderſton drink makes Maxciter ſo poor. 

47. un 
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47. pon the” Marriage of Mr, Edward Tilly, and 
Mrs, Anne Fleerwood, | | 


So all your fears are paſt ; you both are ſped, 

And have no trouble bur ro go to bed : . 

Where (what young married, couples love the beſt) 
I wiſh you a good night with little reſt, 


= 48. Of Veſuvins. 


[onthe tophave of Yeſwvius been, 

There laid me down upon my breaſt, and ſeen 

Into the mighty Rupture, whence the ſmoke 
Proceeds, that often ſeems the skies tochoke : 

Torre de Guego din'd at, which I found (drown'd. 
(With that Hills ſcalding ſtreams) much burnt and 
As with (their quarries) Hills build Cities, ſo 

They (with their vomuts) them may overthrow, 


49. Of George Buchanan, 


Buchanons oathes at Murries ſervice were ; 
f | Whar he would ſay audacious George would ſ\vea 
Poers would lye I've heard, bur never ohe 
Thar would forſivear himſelf but Bu:hanon; 
Yer he a famous Poer was: what though ? 
| Serpents may lurk in Rowers of faireſt ſhow, 
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50. To Mrs, Anne Adams,my mothers Cofin-rermas 


Whilſt you the generous Trenthams name en;oy'd, 
And knew not what it was to be a Bride; 
*y P 4 You 


*% You in delicions Bruſſels wore oy 
-”  Moſtof your virgin-years 'beyondrhe Sea, 
There you did thinke to lead «ſingle life ; 


#* But thanks to oh» that won you to his wife. 


- Who (whenyou did retnci 6-Exglard) found 
That way to fix you-on your native ground : 
Por you togtther live, as if heaven meant 

To make you(though not ticheſt )moſt content. 


5l. To my highly. hanoiyed Conſin-German , 
Mr, Arthur Sanhope, fon to the' Earl of 
Cheſterheld, 


I do rejoyce at the reſpect you bear 

To Bretby, by your choice of living chere: 

My Lord ſo gteat.a houſe kepr,that by none 
(Ofall ovr Noblemen) he was out-gone - 
And you ſo neatly and gentilely live, 

That all chat know you Commendartions give. 
If my Lord Stanhape comes, and you remove, 
May you be follow by af{ good mens tove; 
Thar (whereſoere youlive) there may be ſeen 
$* Change, bur alteration ofrhe Scene, 


"$2, To Mris, Elizabeth Kendall, my wives Nieco, 


TwycroſsTcannot chooſe but envy, where 
Such raviſhing Mutick is, atnd I not there, 
You, and your lifter Fraxk, Pegge evety day 
So rarely ting, that wondring Queens a. i ſtay 
(To liſten to your Layes) fromany ſport, 
And prize (thatwhue) your houſe aboye a C q 
| + *- | F 3» 0 


— I + mo © ed *, ot oe — wed 


ourt, Þ 


| POEMS. 


" + | a Lg 
4 . ry 6 % -& ve 
x1 , | 
- . 

. pn o b 


i 5. T, o Mz. Humphrey Molley, aud Ar. Hams 
''. - phrey Robinſon; 


Is the large book of Playes you lare did print 

(In Beawnonts andin Fletchers name) why in't F 
Did you not juſtice ? give to each his due ? 

For Beaumont (of thoſe many) wrir in few : 

And Maſſinger in other few; the Main 

| Being ſole liffues of ſweet Fletchers brain. 

But how came 1 (yonask) ſomuch to know? 
Fletcherschief boſome-friend infortn'd meſo. 
Ith:next impreſſion therefore juſtice do, 

Andprinr their old ones inone volume too : 

For Beawmonts works, & Fletcher ſhould come forth 
With all che right belonging ro their wotth, 


54: To my much honoured Couſin Sir Francis . 
Burder Baroyer. 


The honeſt Poer, Michael! Drayton, 1 

Muſt ever honour for your Amiry,; 

He brought us firſt acquainted ; which g00d turn 
Made me to fix an Elegte on's uen': 

Elſe I might well have ſpar'd myhumble Ruffez 

' His own ſiweer Moſe renowning Corman 


In Warmck-ſpire your houſe and mine land neer, 
Itherefore mare boch were ſerled there;  * 7 
Swe might ofren meer, and I (thereby ) 

| Jour excel'nt conteriationoft enjoy: 


What © 
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- what good Abs 4 you ger by 1c? cruly none : 
/ Theprofi would-acrue ro mealone. 


55. To Mrs.” Anne Gregſon of Aſhburn, 


 Y*aregood, and grear, and had you had ſome itch 
”_ Forwecalth;and married God be here, had been rich: 
©  Byrmoney you contemn'd (ir doth appear) 
Content to live'2 iiddow by good Beer. 


56. To my ſweet Couſin Mrs. Iſabella Milward, 


Your noble f:ther Sir oh» Zouch: (when you 
Was very young) occahon'd you to view 
Virgina, took you thither, where ſome years 
Youſpentzrill you had moiſined with your tears 
His avd your eldeſt fifter Katharize's Tombe, 
Interr'd fac from Coder their old home. 
After ſoſad a loſs you thought it time 
Toxzetnrn back untoyour native clime, 

Where your (by all men honour'd )husband found 
A richer Prizethen all che ſpacious ground 
Known by Yeſp#t:#s ſurname ere didgi give ; 

" Yn may you long together happy live. 


Fa 


57. An Eputaph on King Arthur, 


' »  Arthwr our Worthy, whoſe grand fame inar 

Shall evermore load Fames trinmphanr Car, 

This Marble covers ; nobler duſt then thoſe 

-  Forwhomthe Pyramids of Egypt roſe» . 
_ _ Hadbut hislife reachr outto his intent, 

Queen Artemia's wondrous Monument 
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"Hadbeen his Sepulchre, and not his rombe; 
T His metirs would have roſe to ſuch a funme.” - 
Nothing but treaſon foul could periodize . 
The Progre(s in his Saxoy victories : A 
And Glaſſenbury Abbey loudly boaſts 4 
i F Thacic contains the Terrour of their Hoaſts. 
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' 58. An Epitaph on Henry the fourth of France, ' 


Forbear thy rude approch, bold Paſſenger : 
Henry the Great, the fourth ofFraxce lies here. 
Hisclaim unto thac Crown he kneyy (o right, 
That he for it unarm'd did ofcen fight. 
The ſword of Mars, 74rxerva's Lance, and Gun 
Of Mrulcriber fear never made him ſhun, 
Cover'd with fire and bullers by his Foes, 
He wore themnot as Terrours, 4 his clothes, 
What Spain,France, and the League could not com- 
1 . oy S 
' | With theirunicedforce,a murtherers hand (m 
Did perperrare: Ravithiac truck him from 
The top of all his Glories to his Tombe. _ _ 
Asthe bright Sun (throughout our Hemiſphgre) 
Hiscourſe being finiſhed) ſers full and clear, 
And the next morn again doch beauteous riſe, . 
K. And with his beams decks: both che earth and skies: 
$0 he (after a life erinmphanr led) Wt 2: 
Did bid the world adiey, and here lies dead - 
And when the laſt day comes (return'd from duſt)" 
Shall glorious riſe, and live among the JuRt, 
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59. Of Fame. 


Fame'saſtrange Good, and a firange Evil,that 
Doth ofrengive roo much, and oft detract; 

- Andſomerimes juſtice doth, and hits the Mean, 

' Avoiding each extravagant Extream. | 

Ler us preciſely to our duries ſtick, 
And Fames worlt malice ſhal not wound to th'quick: 
Or ifir gives ns that which is above 
Our merits, why ſuch flatteries: ſhould we love > 
Doth Fame the virenous right > 'ris well. We ſhall 

- Elfe eachhave's due after his funeral. 


' 6o. An Epuraph on My, Ralph Fitzherberr 
whodyed at Aſnby de la Zonch abont the 
22 ear of his age, and lies there 
bar:ed. 
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Cornet Fuzherbert (who in many a Fight 

Lord Lowgh hs Colours bore intheKivgs right) 
Lies hexe inter'd : His skillin Maulick gone, 
And his good parts all cover'd wich this ſtone, 
He was too brave to find an Enemy 

To kill him ; and therefore in's bed did dye. 

Yer was he young and virtuous : bur alas ! 
Onyouth and vircue death no piry has. 

Learn therefore (Reader) that no humane ſtace 

Is ſafe; and alwayes live prepar'd for Fate. 
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"YL 6r. Of Death, dee 

: Once born the be muſt dye : why (cherefore) then * 
 & Hould Death inflict ſuch terror on us men ? 2 
Fainr-hearted ſouls they are rhat fear torun | 
Thecommon . Path which there's no hope roſhun.. 
ALife to Heaven and Earth-in juſtice led, | 
Willgive us leave to live in no ſuch-Dread, 
They that ſo paks rheir dayes, .the world ſhall find 
Thar they a fair Repart doleave behind - 
When thoſe/that otherwiſe. dowaſlt their Tumes, 
4 | Stall fill Poſtericies mourhes with their foul crimes. 


61, To Mris, Katharin Pegge my wives eldeſt ſiſter. 


Although this age is again Crofles ſer, 
Icannor quir,me of my Craſles yet : 
Burwelcome any Croſs that comes, we ſay ; 
- It may be for our. goods another day. 
$olet us ever tothe Powers divine 
Our ſelves, and what belongs to us reſign: 
That no Proſperity may be allow'd 
© |} Soroeralc ourmindes'to make us proud; 
And no Adverſity deje us ſo, 
But patiently we may it undergo. 
Then ler our Crofles go; or Crofſes come, 
Whileſt wecan ſay, the will of Haaven be done. | 


63, Of Cambridge- and Oxford. : 


Cambridge one doth commend, Oxford another, 
And would haye one prefer'd aboverthe ather. 
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 *VVhen they are beſt rerm'd equals: And no other Þ 
Such Foreign Place comes nearthe one or th'other, {| 
This my opinion is : who wonld an other, | 

May leave to trouble me, and ask another, 


+ 
x 


 - Ga. To Mes. Elizabeth Nevil, my wives youngeſt 
6 Eiper 


- If youat #eſtow-Lodge do live, I thete 

-- Do oftenwiſh my ſelfro be ſo near 

--* My mother Cambridge - If at Holt you live 
In Leicefterſhire , 1 there my-ſelf would give 
The Pleaſures of that gallant Sear, whoſe bght 
Afﬀerds fine Proſpe&ts various in delight, 

Or if you live at Creſſing Temple, then 
Thicher my wiſh tranſporteth me agen; 
Colcheſter Oyſters and Sea-fiſh invite 

Thirher ofttimes my longing apperite: 

Bur pardon me theſe vamties : above 
Alltheſe, I your ſweer converſation love, 
And your good husbands noble Company: 
Thoſe things I talk*d of, but would theſe enjoy. 


65. To Parſon Dulman. 


Your zealous Ignorancedoth oft diſpraiſe 

Our Poets whatſoever that write Playes : 

Soſmall apittance you of learning have, - 

. Their worſt of Playes doth all your works outbrave; 

=: AndTyour zealous 1gnorance dſpraile, 

E= "Telling you fam'd Nick, Machiavil writ Playes, 
./ 3.4 But 
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66, To Mrs Francis Shalcroſs , and Mr:, Julia 
Boreler my Niece, on their wedding mght. : 
To bed( fair bride )your.happy groom Y 
(Full of defire) dorh long ro come, 

Nowlye down by her in a riice; 

Yout Genial bed's a Paradiſe, 

Though ſhe's to loſe, you are to ger, 

Her Zone-unti'd unriddles 1c: 6 
You need nor any ſweet forbear, 

Both moving in your proper ſphere. 

Ineed not with you joy; you have 

Whar Heaven can give, or Lovers crave : 

Bureruely wiſh (unto this height) 

Irmay laſt both your lives, Good night. 


67. To Captain Mouther. 


I've beenimportun'd by ſome friendsto tell 
How I approve your verſes; I ſay well: . - 
Nor dare I otherwiſe thatnnderſtand 

You have a deſperate Conrage, heavy hand, 
And a long ſword. Thoſe few that do not matter 


— 


\ The trifle cal'd their lives,may ſcorn toflatrer: 


And ſo do I,ſfwearing that you wrice Works | 
Will pleaſe the Chriſtians; and amaze the Txyrkes, » 
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68. To 
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Shak ſpeare your Wincor-Ale bach much renownd, 
Thar fo'xd a Beggr fo &, chance was found 
Sleeping) thar c ed nat many a word 
i make him to believe he was a Lord : 
Bur you affirm (and in it ſeem moſteager) 
*Twillmake a Lord as drunk as any Beggar. 
Bid Norton brew ſuch Ale as Shak ſpeare | fancies 
Didput Kit S/y into ſuch Lordly rrances': 


> Andler us meet chere(for afir of Gladnefs) 
*  Anddrink ourſelves merry in ſober ſadneſs; 


ESR 70,"To A trologers. 
- YourInduftry ro-you the art hath given 
- .. Tohavegreat knowledge inch 'ourlide of heaven : 


" Beware leſt you abuſe char Art,and fin, 
And therefore nevervift i within, 


An Epitaph on MysBrigit Allibond, who dyed a 
Chenye about the eighteenth year of her age, 
| axd lies there buried. 


Here Brigit Alibond doth buriedlye 
_Whoſeroomuchloveoccafioned as. rodye. 

- * | Infariate thirſt of gold? Her Servants friends 

-  Senthimrorravel; and workr' boch their ends ; 


There he deceas'd: which fad news thruſt the Dare ; 


Ofdeath ehrough borh her ears into her heart - 


So Love chang'd Darrs with Death, Love too unkind 


*  Tokillthe body wich the wound oth" mind, 
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: } Viginsſhc whe lo; And (by Ps. CY 
| pfochow M ſaids lay'd Icanloveagen. : 


An Epinaph on Lyciſea, who forc'd her bubard 


x 


; w 
| 7 it bis Religion, 
Rohres Lyciſca,that was full of Evil; 

And (therefore ro be fear'd) gone to the Devil. 
Now (ſeeing he and ſhe have ſet all even) 
Her Husb may walkin the Rode to Heaven. 


fi 73. To Mrs, Francis Pegge, my wifes Neece. 


_ did think to be aNun, but now 
hope you will forbeae that ſacred vow ; 
2 will be making vows) pray rake - | 
An ttijoun and an hot vow him make-: 
Swhether you become a Nun,or wife, 
(Under a vow) you may lead our your life. 


14. 7, 2. Gilbert Knyveton, and Mr. Thomas 
Knyueron »7 wifes Brothers. | 


Pray take: an houſe, and ſo'continue on © 


Thehoſpitality yo! have begun. : 
For of ſuch ins none handſomer did live, 


Of totheir friends more generous welcome” OP 
hy6ufrom Bradley are remov*'d, A 


pron le minds each Country 15 their Own, . 
Q #74 To\ 


PERSD | p FE $ x; 
oO © 75: Tomy fiber Mb, Kithas 
- , We were two brothers, anc ters; now 
*. 'Theyareall dead, alas, favel, and your. 
”. Allthar AﬀeRtionthat amongnus was, .. +. 

- **Letus therefore on one another place : 

Sowe (for Brothers, and for liſters love) 

An Emulation ſhall in orhers move. 


76. To my Couſin Mr, John Milward, 


Of women ſome are foul, and ſome are fair, 
Some virtuous are, and ochers are as bad: 
Some go in poor apparel, others rate'; ' © 
Some melancholy are, and othersgladi! 
'. Someare at therr prime, others wg are, 
* "Some are reſerv'd; and orhers to be had :; 
- - Somerimorons are , any thing orhers dare; 
Some dull. and mop'd, and others blith;/and mad: 
Some humorous are, others of freakes beware, 
Some love tokeeprheir homes, ochersro-gad: 
Some highin virtues do rhemſelves declare, 
. Orhers are overwhelm'd in vices ſad. 
Ovid would take of att ro pleaſe his ſentes : 
Giye me a glaſs of Sack, and choofe you'wenches, 


77. An Epitaph 4 Mr, Peter Allibond, Fellm 
Lincelne Colledge in Oxford, 
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Here buried lies within this hollow ground, 
Oxfordeprime glory, Peter Allibond: 
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oth his wound 
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And ( Rey {a to'go his Romd; 
And here ha ww him iva Nexp fo drow. 


F Noctoawake burbych'laſter ſound : 


From hence then v. ariſe, and to be crown'd 
(We hope) with joyes, where all joyes do abound, 


78,” To wy Niece Mrs, Iſabella Boreler, 


Your ffter In/;a's married well, and (© 

($weer Niece) 1 wiſh you were diſpos'd of roo. 
You the greenfickneſs languiſh in; and fure 

For that an hugband is the proper'R cure. 

Whar cho child-hearipg pains on women drayves? 
Sweer-meats (by th' Proverb). ſhould have ſowre 


_(fauce. 
.' To Mr, Andrew Whitehall, 
You ray a Violl ſpeak : your nimble hand, 
Thatinſtrument ſeems onely ro command, 
How meanly many play ! ſtrike ſoamils, 
Thar (at their want of skill) the ftrings do hiſs: 
Like reſty horſes they falſe ſteps do make, 
And the vexc ſtrings with very ſhame to ſhake. 
VVell cun'd that would agree, they wrong ſofar, 
ng artleſs violence doth make them. jar. 
tang] bur ſcrape, abuſe che firings, and flick; 
How dull che quickeſt are to you morequick! 


Some few with cheir ſoft hands may pleaſe; but you 
Pleaſe not alone, bur raiſe amazement too, 


Q 2 Your 


E is your p you would write, 
” How much you Works. allmankind would delight: 


© 80, As Epitaph on wy Father 34. WpOhtais who 
_ deceaſedin Londow, about the his ape, and 
tes buryed in St. Giles'sChareh in k Flelds. * 


© Stay Paſſenger, and read'under this ſtone; 

Here Thomas Cokain lyes, Sir Edwards ſon, 

Mapleton gave him birth; bur far from home 

At Londen he deceas'd,and this his Tombe 

Too meap a Monument for his great worth; 

Bur vittue never findes reward on earth. 
He was his families Heir”; but (rravhrory | 
; Knowivgallcerrene mealth)ch I his for glary, | 
., And here his body ſoft repoſe dot (bo 

Till himche Angels Trumpets ſhall awake. 


Bi. Of Cats. 


Two Cats fell our, and one an other flew; 

 MayallCats ſoto one another do 

"* YerIcanthem endure, would be their friend, 
But that.they company ſo oft offend, 


- $2. Of the Engliſh, Spaniſh, and French. 


The Spaniards love the Ex Engliſh they them hare ; 
The Fglih love the French, and they hate them; 
A ſtrange Capriciouſneſs of humane Fate, | 
-yhole Nations ſhould affe& whom them contemn! 
Deſpiſed 


© mY kk .*© %. 


: = need nbrto complain), 


- Becauſe no -nation elſe canrhem endure 
* What ſhould the reafon beof ſuch an hare>' 


ye. oP 
known whole kingdoimes Jore i in yain,” © 
g: 3. Of the Low Dutch, 


The Belgians hate all but themſelves; whetefore ; 


> #dz 378. £ 


Seeing tis 


For aid receiv'd they have: been ſoingrate, © 
$4.70 Iſabel Manifold of the Black Swann Aſhbu 


Heark 7 [bel Parkgr! Iſbel Hood! But hold, 

Theſe names mught ſerve were hers nor: Maufeld: : 

Pray anſwer, were your husband inthe grave, 

Soon after would nor you. another have #: 

Ifother women diwersmep ſhould uſe, ;/; «.+, 11/14? 
would diſgrace their names for ſuch. abuſet: 

But (withour.,” bluſhes) you may hear ic told, 

That you (of Mep) a, lain ae Manifeld. 


85. To thi ſame; OE 


ks eat a wonder as black Swans ſome gueſs, 

Soltrange a thing an honeſt Hoſteſs 1s, 

Itis believ'd char there no black Swans args, .-;/1;- 
Buryou are, and archoneſt, To more, FIGern 2013 20/7) 


$6. An Epitaph on my moſt honoured kin 


age, and lyes buried at Aſbby de la Luck 


Earl. o n, who deceaſed we 
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67 (6) Our Cars WEeping 
©  Norfighes nor reaps nl call him from 

| pe eh re then ler's toimitation rurty, 
Let's emulace his wocrhy Parts (forTſuch' 
ualittes were and merit much - 
| Re may vepoce thar paſſeth by, 

. Courtefcand good Nanurehere doch tie, 


87. To Henry Right f th c ok, 3 m Pouleſiworth 
Hurjenkiacerethoudelt hight) | 


, be never foil: a & 
4 (Troghononf johns k 'in pig ohr, 


4s Comtemn hen make or knowti be ©; he 
: ag a rr; perro : 
areas art, Right: 


peer Far Gow: He. thar rhon'tnayſtlighr 


Onnien at hk  andchete chou r* ve moſt Right, 


; "V8; "I. Mb Women, . 
-_ Neither FAN 


his urn; 
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&ed, nor Heavenabove 


| (For the ate: «nh women love 
pee) nr theirignorance, 
qroyeſeldom'Saints. 


5 Ars Td tiees thch Wives, 
/ Uſually lize-vith yp pager 


3 To wed meek w re moſtinclin'd, 
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|, REN LIRA TTY. jatorom, w2 a * 
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Queen, in your Ithouldlye co tight} 


IF poor nuax byes every here oy ee Fa = 
" "To Sir Robert "Hilliard. * 


Who made this Dikich ic is fic I ell, 

Which I have Engtif}i'd bur indifferent well; 

Ithink 7: ons Randpl : Pardonwhat's amiſs * 

Inmy tranſlation for my giſtof his 3; © 

_ youandA1 ſo well did love andknow, - 
When Cambredgt (for his wir, excot'd him fo. 
To-#y honeured Couſin Mr:Babil Fitzhetbert' 

of Norbyry,and hi Lady... 


Bafll Fiesrkers did Take Cottvw ited, ©! 10? vic 
And he-hath bleſt/him with aSonne and ah; 
A Couple fortunare iſth-Gemabbed , 77: 
And in all ochorthings an\happypair, - +, 
This is my judgement of your: Shang 5” 
(By all your agtians .) confirme.ittcue.} co 
91. To my noble Couſin Mes Chatls. CAM the 
Jounger. 78 
D Avila, Bentiuaglhio, ROPE INE | - 1,07 
_ 1s .che .ſubrile 'Florentine, =" 
Originals) T'have fead; throng! 
-"—2 to:your Library, andunto you; 5 2 
Q 4 Thy , 


9.3 SF. ho 0 "SINCE: ba "PC OEA ke wn ct p 
© . The ime trans oflate time; hs leaſt | 


Buryou ouch rather 
 Beſtow a benefir, then receive a favour, 


© 046 To the ſame. Ew | 
Your Barferd houſe you have adornedtnuch; 
And Bently hopes it ſhortly ſhall be-ſuch : 


Think on'ty andſet but Be in repair, 
* - Tobeththoſe Basfords you will ſhow y'are Heir, 


"93: Tomy honoured friend My. Samuel Roper. ' 


Make. Darbyſhire by your moſt able Pen, 
Allow you her obliging'ſt Countrey-man; 
From duſt and dark oblivion raiſ@ther Glories, 
And (from: old Recqrds)publjſh all her Rories. 
So you, (with Mr. Dugdale.) ſhalkremaiv - 

Your Coutereys honour; other Countreys ſain, 


94."To Mrs Mary Cokain my eldeſt danghter, 


BecauſeT fear my fate is hot ſo good, 

\ © To give you ſuch a portion as Iwou d: 
+ Your Education L igrend ſhall prove 
 SomeſatiefaRionto-ymofmy love," | 
'* Muſick and Dancing I would have youraught, 
A And all the $kil char wy needles wrought: 


| 49 


All 


)cothe mare Room: 2 
(Wl her PTE right road to Heaven, 


1416! - 
% cenvells hautiviebl the Lord Winkeld Ctom- 


ti To therig 
ann Eaves Axglae, my noble kin{max. ... 


Joe's a ſhare y ave given me it a Grove: 
ſhallT require ſogreara Love : ; 
L =_ any of myland) |. 

Fe d of filver find, you ſhall compa 

I hope ro get much m our Le 

If ore of * xeGod Plirwc hate hath —< 

But ſhould I gain noriches fromyo 

Yer I may boaſt rhat there your lo es ve _ 


96. To my worthy friend My. Henry Turville. 1 


Moſt of theſe are toq long and nanghe, tis true; 
Iwiſh them faultleſs both for me and you : 

For I yourcandour would provoke, nor, blame, - 
And (tomy (elf) acquire ſome licele Fame. 


97. 'Of Cupid and Marriage. 


Cup1dis careleſs and doth ſhoot at random. 
Stkes a young man, and oftentimes a Grandam- 
Ye neither he Phyſician is, or Surgeon, 
To Ponce 508 wounds his ſenſeleſs Darrs dourge on, 
ie; Loyd cines, or Incifion”: , | 
Deng is Surgeon and Phyſician, P 
98, To 
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ry —— nu your loud voice doth fill che facred way 
_ YourSermaer bigge wich mouataink diops Mou 
11g honoered ConfinNr, Charts Corton Lunn, 


- Donne, 5 » Rendolph, Drayton, Maſſinger 


Habbin 5 Ma), My. ance Fel 
Tohn ar f Sandy amb ang a 

And. with them xo9-ſhould res, eaten 
What needs chis Catal, 

Andro me you are alle yaa ONE... 


I00. 'ToMir. John Adaras;wy Couſin 
When we at © Pemblerous in Roſter meet, 
Timethar before wevrMlow flyes wery fleet; 
The reaſon is, aneahie thing to, think, 


A knot of Joviat Blades, and mighty Drink, 
101, Of aiRoomr.in. cal'd the 'Minerva. 


" Approch not you dull fouls, that durr and muck 
 Dogrovell in;foflow your fordid luck: 
_ Athens no. Fame had far mechanick Arts, 
Bur by.thoſe generons ſpicits.of nobler Parts. 
They thar are Wits, and loveche Wars, may come, 
Converſe and ripple iv rhis jovial Room ; 
Pallas adrairs vane elſe: For know, the Owle, 
Her ſacred Bird will (at their entrance) nn. JE 


x 
7a the Gree1anSages do-coner(e, -:.- 1:1 yl 

jerethe Poerscheir high lines: reherſe, —_— 
Here Tw/ly and Demoſthenes doe ve plead, 
1d Meohere and Ariſtotle's rea - 
Keds the Epirome of Athensis, | C " 
ches all the-Liberal ſciences. -: - 
Qchisthe companies ducourſe : Then wage | 
hen-minded Brats of ignorance z -. 1 in 

J welcome the ingenious to this ſpring 

rt makes the Orator write, and Poer x1 
Tothe Philoſop = new truths diſcovers, 
dlcourage give $rothe faint-hearted Lovers. 
Totheſe los drink Converſion fromrheir-Ctime)” 
prayers ere can ſpend their eine; © 
That on cheirErrours chey may may turn theirback, 
Andin Mfenerva's Fane here ripple Sack tc!) | ft. 
For Aleand Beer breed Flegm, engender Pains ; 
Burrich Canarie efeyares the Brains. 


102, Tomy honoured Friend 1M4r;' Gallevilan Firron, 


Where will you-do; your ſelf ſo ar 

Toler your Englich Mareiat onthel mace 
Youwill oblige this Nation by Jour pines. 

Thoſe pecaally ro whom the Latmn's 

And he (inthe £lfianſhades) will (maite') . > 
To heare he ſpeakes the language of chis Ile. 


103. Of Cardinal Bellarmine, © +» 7 4 
Ofallthewrirers of: the Roman Parr, WT 


Bellrmane, thouthe moſt confured arr : n 
wm_ How - 
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| * a Jo) h appens thy ill Forrue,/ char we call 1: 
a8 Thy conpuation, Wee drink up all? oy 
: * 104. Of Corneliys Gallus, | 
APoet and a Traytouris ſach-riews,' 
Mercuries and Diurnals do notufe. 
GallssaTraitour ; Gallows a Reward : 
But ſure did not prove ſo hard. 
He pur himto a/nobler dearh we hope ; 
Poets ſhould live by linesn,ot dye by rope. 
04 j I05., ToBanellus, 
Welcome (good Sir )to truth, and welcome to 
way to Heavenwhich youdireGtly go : 
May we your Redfalt footfteps follow even, 
And (tis no doubt.) we ſhall arrivear Heaven, 
4 106.*76 Mr; Henty Longyille. 
Marvel not. (Friend) that oftentimes I write 
Afiftn drinking Tdid take delight : 
I (at my-beft)amill enongh,and hate 
' To make-my ſelfa.Beaſt ar any.rate. 
irth}and companie I ſometimes think; 
The cauſe thar now and chen I write of drink, 
107, Of Catullus7Tibullus, a»d Propertius. 
The + omg 6. 6 THEIR Catullas, 
Propertivs, and the amorous Tiballgs, 


They all weretmerry Blades ar every ſeaſon ; 
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«0 | kW chey did hive they often were together :- 1% F* 
» I Andnow th' are dead th are bonnd up fo inLearher, 


108, Tomy SondMr. Thomas Cokaine. 


let others glory intheir Hawks and Hounds, .. . * 
Their golden heaps; and CircuiroftheirGrounds, : 
Their gallant Breed of Horſes, and their mear, 
Dreſt ſo, that Helrogabalns would ear ; 
Theic Miftrefſes (whoſe Beauties would inflame.. 
lpknown Lands Salvages, and make them nnd): 
elves, and them ſo richly dres'd, that you 
The Heavens(wirchonit a Cloud )would chiok in view: 
| —apib: = oad Books, and I \7 
Emy to none their hugg,d Felicity, 


og. To pay Daniel Milleſcent, 


Mamas dath carp that I do write ſo few 

Lines on'this Theme, and ſayes rh” are not etiow : 
Itoa hundred chouſand write tis true, Ky 
Andworch ſo many (for your worths) are you, 


110, To M5, Robert Creitron Dr. of Divinity, for- 
merly Oratour and Greek, Profeſſour of the "ROY 
- of Cambridge, 


rs boy many friends that I do name, 
Neglected I domention you, "were ſhame. 
You were my Tutour ; and tis fitT ſhow 
Theworld a Part of the ReſpeRs Fowe': 


Let this poor trifle be an atome of it, 
Although to my diſgrace and your no profir, 
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can preſent you bur a grateful hearc, 


5111065 Of high-ſpirited women. 


Hiſtories of alf ages do declare 
High-ſpirired women noble things haye done: 
One ſhall ſerv@& mention'din particular, 

And ſhe the brave hentian Amazaoy. 

Bonduca long the Romans force withſtood, 
 Andſeal'd her love 'r'her Countrey with her blogd 


112. To Momus, 


Aomus doth grurable;Prerhee ſpare me not: 

Th'* excception's-juft thou haſt Sinſ me gor, 

I writ C ataltns, and the' other two, 

Were all of them Contemporanes, tis true: 
Falerimere they flonriſh'd dy'd, I know it ; 
Poets ma feign, in that hold me a Poer: 

With truth of Hiſtory I was too bold, 

As men tye knots on Ropes to thakerhem hold, 


113. To Mr, Edmond Ravenkill, 


How in your company I do delight ! 

A Pleaſurero my ears, as well as fight 

When on the Harpſecals your lifter #7» 

Dorh play, and you upon the Violin ; 

I with that muGck amaftected much, 

_ She plays ſowell,and eke your Artis ſuch. 

Haſt t'us, and when (with playing) you are wear); 

A Bottle of rich ſack ſhall make us merry, D 
L114. 7 
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Nas Hill, chvare good and grear;Fhink it cox beres 
Ty ow up tO a Mountain, and be 
marriage therefore donor be I'd; 
Jax made a Monmeainif yare got with child. | 
But marry (Nan Hill) if you ſhould grow wanton, 
Rather chen £0 be worſe become a Mountain, 


It F- To my hononred kinſman 7M, Edward Darcy, 


ir your houſe at Newhall, and haſt down, 
And leave the noife of this expenceful Town: 
You here deprive your ſelf of many a good 
To be enjoy'd by Councrey-fohic 
Precend vor wang a Ca nie ;. For I 
Will waire upon you oft, that live chereby. 
You may r y you berrer would; I grant ic; 
Keep a good houſe there, and you need notwant it, 


116. An Epitaph on My, Gilbert Knyveſion 
WIves Zaxrvay who deceaſed 1 in London ab Ks 
38 year of his age, and lies buried at St, Giles un 
the fields, 


Say Paſſenger,forbear thy haſt, 

And read whom Death berem hath plac'c: 
For Gilbert Knyveſton here dotlilye, 
Aſhaking of mortality. 


;  AllEchicks he his practice made, 


OnChriſtian foundation laid, 
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bs” "An foul did toh WY 
N ' His we TE , 
Bur (for our erik 
Lament-that we do bars 1grterag 
- Of thoſe grear worrhes tharmadehim ſuch, 
" Ler's him,andimicate ſo, + 
Thatwe tmay prove like him : Noweo. 


117. Of amorons Courtſhip. 


Men do ſolicire Women, they contemne, 

(If they are baſhful) ro importune them -- 

Man was made firſt,/and therefore ſhould begin ; 
Do Women 7 They *ainſt Modeſtydo fin, 


| 118, Of Katherine Boer. 
'. A Gatholick German knit his angry brovy,' 
And cal'd Frier Martin Lathers wife a Sow: 


Bur ſuch his Paſſion was itdid run ore, - 
| Shecould not be a Sow that was a Boar, 


119, Of Puritans. 


Againſt Saints Faſts the Puritans do bay! : 
And why? Toth'Fleſh they are addicted all, 


I20, Tomy brother in law My. William Nevill, 


Dare C ankridgeſiere, leaveoff to boaſt 
Thy Univerfity fo croſt: 

And C anbri eſhire, forbear to vaunt 
Of Ely, fam'd for many a Saunt; 
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121, To Mrs. Mice Nevill; his ffrer: | 


Yare virtuo young, and handſome -andT dare * 
YVirh Sydney Quces of Corimh you cornpare, ' 


Betweer) Ae I i; difference canwrite; 
Bur ſhe was ou your ſeFancs (1 ſlight; 
You may EE} do hope you will: 


Ifprayers prevalt not, id (4 "thy kill, and _ "/ 
19:ToMrs.An & Arr. Mildred Nevil his daughters: 


Henceforth onr Engliſh yourh nh ceaſe to glory- 
In famous Syd»eys celebrated tor 

two fifters ſhortly muſt 1 ED PN 
Sore marchleſs pet your happylives ro write; | 
Thar unto all this ſand it may be known, 
Pamela and Philoclea are out-gone; 


I 23, To Paulinus. 


in Lent / tis firange; and yet no treaſoti 
You 9, alrhough unuſualthar ſeaſon: | 
Marriage is not, bur the ſolemnization = 
Forbidden then, and y'ave a diſpenſation; | 
The Church hath m4 'd you; ſhew ir 7our duty; 
pre c heniceforth aboye your L es beauty. 
R 124. To 


"Shall (it this EP jack As 
Some divine P = fit] came 
ic there, I1 d nor name ; 


To Cambrid ige). 
po iethe any Tr: 
mixced here as of Boer xr gg ; 
Por Nano fake vame'no moreyon ſay;Tcloy you! 
I darabey you; Therefore (friend) God b'wy you, 


I25. Of this Book, 


This little Work I've done, which time may wal!; 
Or Toves diſpleaſure-into darkneſs caft: 

| Be I will hope the beſt,and that it may 

< aſt (after Iam aſhes ).many a day. 
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The thin B ook. 
4. Te PORES Dubs 
Green, , and my. Countre ry look 


courteous Eyes upon this ger 
DU: co you, that it may 
L ves my re ws to-yotianother day. 
Why to chad ds I write not you enqu wife: 
Iſhould not be ſo bold; though I deſite, 
| Bot (to avoidprolixity of wotds ) 
| ucmen they are though you are tot Lords; 


* 2, To the Readers, 
go Books of Epigrams1've wric before, 
Yer (Genule Rea ers) I preſent you more: 
kata the third here offer'd you; but what 
Itwill prove, good of bad, T know nor yet. 
May it likewiſe obtain your candor ; e 
Henceforth (for me) write Epigrams your ſelves; 
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* - 3: Tothe Right HoowdblWPllliy Earl of Cheter. Y' 
K field, Le Shelford, Ones >» "Mp 
Philip che ſecond {Earl of Chefterfield! _ 
Ia requeſt blive, ahd T he you'T'yiel "43 
Yer (in modelty ) long tirhe-have RuCk 
»*From making it ; And 'tis but for a Buck: 
Beſtow one-on me, and ow'this good reaſon, 
-- Iwill notaskagain ill rhe next ſeaſon, . 
--_ 4. An Epitaph on Elizabeth the Lady Reppington, 
”, , who deceaſed at Ammingron, about the 50. need 
A of her age, and lies buyied at Tamyorrh,. | 


” Here underneath this Monumental Stone .- 


Ta 
o 


”  Elizabeththe Lady Reppington . 17; 

/  Dothlyeinter'd + And therefore whoſoere 
| Thou arr chat paſſeſt by, awhile forbear- 
- Thyhaſt, andread, and weep ; fot he's unjuſt 
- Untothe metics ofher precious duſty #_ 1 
Thar doth nor drop his. Tears in ſhowers; for ſhe 
Is worthy of erernal Memory, 4 
Worthy of ſtorms of fghes, Thunder of Grones, 
To mourn her loſs with due afflictions. 
The ſea-bright family chat: gave her birth, 
Hath cy thereby a glory on theearth, 
Happy her husband in ſo good a wite ! 
Happy her children to receive a life 
From ſuch a Magazine of - wotthes as ſhe ? 
A faic example for Poſterity, 
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| I45 © * 3 
» Fronme ber virtues,isto name them all; 
” Fe witheir Centre, ſhe their pure white- hall, 
Thei Court,rheir Palace; where heaven did re Joyce 
Toſe ſuch Cherubims withour a vice, 
Shewastheir Paradiſe, and her bright ſoul 
The Diery thar did command the whole, 
Bot O! Foe is another heaven, elſe ſure 
Her ſoul had neverlefr a place ſo pure, 
Earth is not the reward for virtue, Look. 

ards; that's towards her, ſhe is a Book, 
\DbeSory for thy life ; which read, 
AndpraRticed, thou wilr be ſo prais'd when dead. 


Ar Epitaph on hw honored Couſin Me. John Rep- 
pington, who deceaſed at Ammingron ' about the 
5 me of his age, and lies buried at Tam- 
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Here lies John Reppington, that came to be 

(ByEdwards dearth) Heir of. his Family : 

Axthim his elder brother did give room, 

$her' his younger, witneſs by.this comb, 

tea few weeks after his mother dr'd, 

Andofthe ſame (new rerm'd) diſeaſe beſide ; 

She a moſt obſequious ſon was found, 

Thatrwaiced on his morher under ground. 

Hewas good natur'd, bore an honeſt mind, 

Belov'd by all men, and roall men kind : 

And had no foe bur death, who( too ſevere) 

Wth-caſt an Heir ſo young and hopeful here. | 
BS = ot 6. To 
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p_4 Charles Hutchinſon my Couſin German, | 


-- * Couſin, I long toſee you married well, 
-» And long (at Rawſliſon) to ſee you dwell. 

Then I ſhould oft wait on you, make ſome tay; 
It being (from Pooly r' Aſhburn) inthe way. 
So I ſhould make yohr houſe'mine Inn; what thoy 
W'are friends, andneer akin : Pray be mine ſo. 
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7. To M5; Francis Fitzherbert of Lincolnes Inn, 
my kinſmay. 


' . Tolove, and not to love ; ir is all one 
If you do ler the Fairbeldy'd alone: -,-2 + 
And tolove once, unleſs you do love ever, 
Is alight roy; and was aiy earneft never. 
Therefore (to ſhewyou true afteQion have) 

' Your Miſtrifle wed, andloye her tothe grave. 


8. To Mr..Will. Stanhope the younger ny Conf 
Germas. | 


Jn ld Re on, ant ene 2. a. as 


A & Why do you live fo long a Batchelor ? 

£2 Is it cauſe you the femall ſex abhor ? 

” Or doyou fear womer-are troubleſome, 
 Andrherefore loth into their yoke to come ? 

If ſuch opinions do your minde enthrall, 

Marry a wife, and ſhe'l 'confuce chem all, 


9.0 


La 


w, "4 


* Px 
# , - 
Y " 


1 9. Of Quinille 
wile talkes roo much, and why is it > 
agree hath bur lirrle wes 
And at eac 


na the ſpeakes, ſhe doth laugh afcer; 
AFool is known byan exceſs of laughter, | h 


0) '' 10. Tomy wither Mrs Anne Cokain, . 


let none our Aſhbowrndiſcommend henceforth; 
Your Gardens ſhew it is a place of worth, 
I, What delicate Sparagus you have growing there, 
And in how great abundance every year > 
Whar gallanc Apricocks, and Peaches brave, 
=” what delicious Ne&orins you have > - 
Mellons that grow __ wichouc thoſe Glaſles 
That are laid over chan in orher Places; bY nos 
What Grapes you'there have growing? and 
tte coaſt ou made laſt yinta = ing 
Vines; pitt en of Grapes you be got tore ) 
Make wine enough, and I will ask no more : 
4% | Then Mr. Bancroft (wn high lines) ſhall cell 
The world, your cellar's Agawype's Well. 


The reſt are to be made. 
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( gy | of 
Saw a proud faic Laſs to day, - + 
" I Whoſebeauties equal thoſe of May 
She is as ſweet as flowers new blown; 
Much:'pityſhe ſhould lie alone; © 
Whar would yougiye tobleſs your fight 
Wirh ſuch an objeR of delight .. 


2, 


I wondredat her delicate hair, 
AMoulcibersNet (o ſoft and rare, 

 F*; leeventhe Gods above, 
And fill their hearts with gentle love, 
What would you give, &c. 


Fc 
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© / Igaz'qupon her beauteous eyes, 
Loves exquiſtteſt Palaces : 
VVhereinas many Cpids be, 
As thereare menthardare them ſee, 
3 Vhar would you give, &c. 


4+. 


Her ftately forehead was o fair, 
| Thar ris Arch is-po compare 


Ree wo ee Mo ed od eo ES 


| 
«<a £#c ww ., » we 


—— — WW OO _"IERE. 


'v POEMS.” 

> _w_ a: \ % i ©43.-a 

' & March'd onely in lame Pulcars bride, 
"Unequal'd ip the worſd 

| What, &Cc, 4 .# 


| Her fveereſt Mouth dbitifar excell 

The Delphian certain Oracle : 

Tk Loves beſt maſick, all ears charmer , 
All hearts enthraller, and blouds warmer, 


Wha ge 


.6, 
Herprerty hands I did eſpy, 
Fitter for kiſles then-an eye: 
They were ſo ſmall, I cannot look 
Forſuch again bur in a book, 
Whar, &c. | 


Her boſome, Beauties 5-08 champain, 
The Poets Elizzm I do fain. 

Nor white with ſnow, bur a ſele&er 
"Colour, all overftrow'd with Near, 
What, &c. 

8, 
The two brave Thrones of beauty, her 
Fine admirable Breaſts prefer 
re Olympus, or Mount 1de, 

Where [ovemoſt happy mighr abide. 
What, &c. 


"I 9. . 
She had her clothes on, and I could 
&e no more, bur to ſay am bold, 
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CE aces mu er ondec 
"oe belook'd on for love” arid wonder, 
What Would you give, 8c. ; 


"M The ſecond Soup, 
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F, 


You Ladies fair, 


 __Thatworthy are 


Of x be beloved, 


- Andyer have hearts 


So hard that darts 
From eyes haye never moved. 
2s 
You cruel Saints, 
That «flight complaints, 
ſcornto pity any ; 
Thope to ſee 


C _ Thetime when ye 
| Shall be in love with many, 


Which when T hear, . 
Then I will ſwear 
That youare rightly fitted : 
And that binafels 
The little Elfe 
On you harh _ laceuttd 


'But-do your worſt, 


 Fmnot accurſt, | 
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"Þ Forſhe is kind, 
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 Andhath no mind | | ; 
* Within het to deſtroy one, s 


The third ſong. being an anſwer to O no,1 tell thee ng, 
| 5 | 


Away I ſay,away, 

[no longercan delay, 
And my heart forbids me ſtav: 

Itſwears by thy ſquinr eyes, 

That could never entice 

Foul Porrers or Footboyes; 

Bythy Ruby noſe, and lips lilly white, 

And thy teech with yellow dight, 

| Nere to come, nereto come again inthy fight, 


2. 
Itſwears by thy dry'd skin 
Thy boſome within, 

And thy paps lank, and thin ; 


— by thy durty golls, 
+ Thar be to carry coles, 


Andrake duſt our of holes; 
By thy beaſtly form, and rhy foul gouty feer, 
That can ſcarce croſs a ſtreet, 

Nere again, nere again'thee any where to meer, 


By my hatred it ſwears, P. 
. Thy crook-back, and laye-ears, wu 
"Thy chreeſcore and odde years, TI 


Wilt! 


breach that] 
"Y  ytbybe thar = IE 
*Icwovld kill a Cockarrice. 
'Þ my laſt farwell, this kicke on thy breech, 
+ And'thy old ſalr Iech, 


\Nere to ſee, nere ro ſee thee again thou witch, 
The fourth ſong, being afititions Relation, 


Let every man beware, for fear of ſtout Hugh 
Nunnick , 
To ſpeak ll of his Cormwall, orto diſpraiſe Bocornich, 
- Forhe's a Cormſh Chanugh, and not of it aſhamed, 
' And bem was near Boconnick at a-place negds not be 


named. \ 
2. 


He hath been very metry all from the mountto 
Lanſton, 
; Where about many a May-pole, and many a green 
he hath danc'd on, 
At Leftithel, and es, at Truro, and Polmagon 
The courteous Lad Polwhee! and he have toſled 
many a Flagon, 


"M Je 
Fo 


He plaid at foil; before his Worſhip Sir John Tre: 
lany, 
; hens on the' eyes, and & eoorgrra: and meuthes 


ue many, 
There 


Lad +1, ag + a+ 
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'" pac a cudgel-play not long Gnce _ Frmandads 6 
"Where he did codgeipa Conſtables head, and the _ 
ofa Churchwarden, 1 


% 


\ At Foy, he almoſt loſt fr eyes witch too much 
.. laughter, 

When he _ at the wedding of Pru the Mayors 
fair daugh | 

INS co veniſon, bur the Palty being opzn, 


þ nought was in'c bur Apples, and chey but 
a ſloken, 
b At Tap-houſes he drank $oder wich the old Lord Re! 
2 berts Brewer, 
And cufc bim- ere he parted, - for ſaying he” was 
ruer : 


Then the Hoſteflſe railed,and ſaid that he was foxed: 
| She ty'd like a linking Baggage; he could have 
drunk an Hogſhead. 

6. 
At Okehampton town old Sherry gave him the 
ſtagoers, 
| Where he was. ſo unruly, they lodg'd him anon; | 
the Beggars, 
AtExeter a Chine of beef he had; che firſthe earon; 
And you my friends char hear this ſong, he ſwore ir 
Was a great one. | 

He ſpent his money in rambling, and ſowas fain to 
| rook oh 
| Althe way fromSals9b4ry uncil hecame coOkehaw; 
Wherz 


#3672 
+: pro For he 3 is a 


_ And never left his trade bur once, to: be Gaim $; 
| Manrice Warrier, 


"The fifth Soup, 


"It is an offeticeto loVs, and rolore yous 
>-_- VVou'dIwere blind, or youwere true, 
". VVhy ſhould there be a mine of joyes within 
OIL 


I 
Þ 
; 


 edIfI doſay love, I'm ſute IA | L 
If Thave judgement, or have wit - y 
For your deſerts are wonders that would move 
Nor onely mine, _ avy's love. 


Some half-ſoul'd men fag cannot tell what tis « 
To love or hate beyond a kiſs 
By ſecing you do kindle a Rrange fire 
; VVuhochem,and TY weets defire. 


| F 
: Yonneed not clothes, _ art, not with a ſmile Tl 
Hope any mans heart ro beguile - A 
E442 Your Coyne(s, your Negle&ts, your Frowns will d 
Dy » More they all Ladies elſe that wooe, 
Jo A 


"Tisnor my weakneſs, bur tis your deſert, 
I am not.owner of my heart : 


% wk 


_ © 0a 3 

fore to hun all blame, I will refine 
My love,and yec be truly thine, 
affeRions I will forget, - 
.*->* And burn with a Platonick heac, 
LE $5 9. 
As now your gorgeous clothes I do eſteem, 
'. Becauſe your graceth them - 

- $01 that beanreons Fabrick will adore 

As your fouls Temple, loye no more. 


An health, an health, an health coall chis day 
That will drink half a dozen ere they gotheir way, 
"And will meer ar an Ale-houle; 
0 Ler core, ler come, 
Let this Pot he a fign 
VVe are merry withour wine, 
And content in a Countrey Ale-houſe, ' 
Lets drink, and ſing Catches, 
Bur few are our Matches, 


Th - went Ppt Bea in Poulese: th, | 


Lee Gon chi Vos thai CER FU1s 

Travell ro Countreys Dutch or Damjj: 
"And thoſe that weary are ©f Peace, 

Go ſerve the French LU tos” 

+ Wewiſe, a 15th 

| Do chem deſpi e, S Ny 

For wewill tay here; -* "> REES 
And wich WOES? baic out own Bear. 


” Let Puritans be ackiShedcs.? 5 
"2 Into New neland with hail Pitacbers 
As poor of mony as of ſenſe, 
And be the "Indians fine Teachers - H 
' We wiſe,&c. 


3: 
Let hole thar dorte upon a Face 
Adorn themſelves to pleaſe another ; Fot 
_ Sigh, court, and pray roawin ſome Grace, An 
The 
[ 


wm 


And ſubje& bero Cupids mother, 1 
| py wiſe, &Cc, | 


Let thoſe that like che: ſee fine ſhows, 
Dote ona Camel, or Elephant, 


ZOE SS 2 
jpyeripley rin Guy, or John GN Leer A 'T 
we wiſe, 8c; cnc gh 'o $0 
doh 0570-5 gn Blucy: 1 25918 OZ 
[et zealous Gſters trudge a faot, 
» Andcoile their legs to hear. Le&wbnts 1s 
Miſher be chok'd with an Hebrew gpar; 27: 1or 
Ar which che Miviſtghgech eenjofutey, 
We wie, Sefari: 3; 200 1101? 91 3 
Tin; :; py "(01 03 0 
"I that are luttons,ahd, meats - $7" T0L 
"4 neu it had? acher be anne, ; 


The greaſy Cook-ſhops miay repleat , - 
vVkr R weour full cup Ft our-poll 


* ; 


w wiſe, 
fil ls 915 Y II "Pp k- Te, 1 , me =o . T l 
$ L 1067 © 
Ye welcomealltineo chis place af:ve 


Thar fears no Conſtable or Chyrch-w, dep? end 


Here we will Gng and drirfk dpace, NA 
And _ the ſportgof Parw-garden, 
We wiſe Ge { 11/463 0) * 9A 
Do them m__ 1.11] CLUES 
Forwewill {ta here. (\L508 To | fl 


Aidwich whoſe flaggons vor our js wr 7h 


for 


The eighth ſong, # 


Not under the - the rſt expetdtion | into wo 


King: 


- Ee lit FP" = MH 
Will you hear a ſong alt 9? lO a. 
The {do no body no wrong, £44550; 37 a ON 


*7 8 And 


| = Wn OY 
p A. A | 
OB graeimajeama dunk: 


He wanted 116 marter, | 
To have made it a Satyre; ' 

And abus'd all comiſ-men, and Nobles : 
But her 4 aaa 


oto | | 
To bing hin into troubles Fo 
#3». 
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"4, 
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Toall his friends 

mes == We wink 
aies them when t are 

To Ki prate._.;... P: 

Of of State, 


nd leave them to & Councels thioking: 
yp ; 


py pry = be 


Nor corakeic in fouf | 
Ifamanw buff 1% "5 1: ©s 
' Dothcome into their chamber; 
_  Asifthey thoughe © ; 
_- AllSouldiers w ere vaypht., WR 
-» oF 12 Sit 0%. on, ALAS LEAR 


— Mm Ar wv 


_ -  Nerwhentheyare dal” 
= To chink of a punk, 


*,£ 


. +- << jd 


Fot 
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Forms. 


ro creep, 
| go ſleep, 4h 
*  Andleaveica a REDO | 


' 
He would have chem nexc 
Not co be perplext 
Iftherr miſtreſs be cruel; 
Nor to fight with them 
Whom they do eſteem ; 


Leſtthey be jeer'd farthe Duel. 
-& 
Ifaman love one , 
Andher heart be gon, 
And plac d: upon another 
Let him do the ſame | 
Inlitrle C»p:ds name, | 
» And thar will pleaſe Loves a 
Ler him chats forth 
Going to the north, 
Have his health drunk eyery ſitting ; 
Andall good ſucceſs 
Wiſh'd unto the Engliſh, 
And all things elſe befitting. 
Let the ſouldiers obey : $*% 


the Captains ſay, 


." 
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And fave their blows 
From their friends for their foes, 
Andalltheir angers expteſſion; 
. oy IO, 
Let us fight for our King , | 
And A will fi 2h | IT 
Of us an endleſs Rory ; | | 
The Chronicles wilk tell "Y | 
Thar wedid well, © . —_ 5 
And liv'd and dy inglory. pj 
The muth ſong. 
I 


. 
Fs 


O Cnpid uſe thy bow , 
Thy detty declare; 
Make all fir people know 
Thy force that living are. 
2 


But ſhoot aright (good boy ) 

And murualfire conſtrain ; Y 
For 1t 1s tytanny | 

To make our love in vain, 


| 3 
Let Matrons peeviſh be - | 
Whoſe lookes.time hath decaid : D 
But ler no youthful ſhe: = _ 
From earth deceaſe a Maid, 


R E'& 4, It 


” AEEUGL s 


| Ter Erbiops froward 3 — 

Whom nature Won BY 9: ROLE T 
And they thy pleaſures love 
That no ef argu | lack, 
" : '$«. [ 
Make every min love one, 
= iv him his miſtethroo 3 \ 
So Hymen ſhall not moane gf \ogid 

For wanting of his due, 

Ga 


-— 9 


- _- 
» 


The young ones of each ſex 
Will thereby have content, 
Andnot hereafer vex, 
To faſt ſo long a Lent. 


The tenth Song. 


% F 4 
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Curle every hair, ſmile with | s, 
ry rar Fear ory 


Any Saint 
With the rare muſick of yoyr voice: 
Show your, breaſt, 
Or your beſt, 
Meyou no way have to entice. . | 
2, 
Dance to ſweet manbers, ro excel, 
ing {0 quith, 
Rikmetck ; x 
4nd ſo moſteyenly, and (5 \ Pe VE 


$320, 


ml ok ep yl re | 
3 | A 


Take your ſweer Lure ( which! is the ſp | 
And uſeit - 


Unto your higheſt praiſe of merit: 1 
Though each ſound © - 
: all wound , 
My heart nereleſs freely bear i ir, 7 


4. 
Were all your clothes ſorich and fine, 
As you were 
In her ſphere y 
Bright Citherea to oo; 
Yet they ſhoo'd 
Not my blood 
| Warm like unto.a o__ ofwine, 


In hope to conquer fir) fight , 1 
oeach part. 
00 . | Addall art * | , 
to proyoke an appetite, * .....-. 
Jo  angen? 7 


wrpfearmn | 
re ram wy 


6 


_ * 


| iy and I rogerher Bn, 
When ary bing; 
jd Ve ſivearto talk, notwooe : 
Or when heat 
Makes ns gee 
Tncto an Arbour, T'le do ſo. | 


7. 
Icannot be a thrall to her 
Who I know . 
Toanother 8 and him prefer; 
If my ſuit | 
Miſs che fruit, 
ltherree canwell abhor. my 
. 
Ye (Lady) witneſs all we ſee, 
Tis not I 
That deny, 
Noris it you that diſagree- 
Honour ſo 
Slight you do, 
Thar I in love cannever "Sy 
The __— Song. 


Wherefore ſhould pallanes beſad, 
And keep houſe like an owlall day ? 
ute they that do ſo are mad , 
Qr want money a _— co Pays 
OS S 4 Then 


4 


F Thenlet' s drink off our ir ts, 


| Our glaſſes and our bowles 2 205 1 þre 
The refuſers all are. fors, -- 
And men of narrow foniler, 


Our honeſt hoſteſs dnlsfrgoat Hong oO r= 


With a pot of ale 57 
Inher hand, that is tale; : 
Sing hey ding, ding a ding, ding..." 
of 2 
Leave thinking of Loudoyſack, 
| Of Rheniſh, Clarer, and White 
Stich chargeable we tack, 
And in an Alehouſe delight, 
If our drink be firong of the talt, //: 
And boyled enough withal, 


I wonder who can find fav | 
With ſuch a ggod cup bf aſe;'*:7; 


Our honelt hoſteſs doth livg,gc, 


"© 

If any two be fallen our, * 

And ready a duel tofight, ''/ 
Let them drink togerhey abbot; ' © 

A whole day or 4whote vight : 
And that will make them friends, | 

And have n6 mindre gazrel, 
Withour'rh&ir bloods expetice; © 

Such vertue is ah# Bartep:! ob 1:21 


_ 


Our honett hotlths d6thy Nag; Kee! 


I vi 


__—— 
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Fany roan b2 inlove , Me | 
"And cannot his miſtreſs ger, 
Ler him all bulineſs remove, ORE Rt 
* | And goind diinka fir. + : fa. 
1; Good company, and gooddrink , | 
© "Andanhouſe chac willreckon right , 
Will make a body think | Ts! 
Time ſpent 1n love's no delight, 
Our honeſt hoſteſs darh ing, &c. 
Ifa man want money aches 5 
. And hath bur'a friend eo pay ; 
Good liquor will baniſhis woes, 
And make hiny.a merry day : 
It Phyfick is for each grief, 
And medicine for all diſeaſes; 
The labourers ſole relief, 
And all tus toile appeafes, 
Our hbneſt tioſteſs doth ling) &c; 
6G, 
A pot of ſpic'c ale and a toſt 
Is good for a mornings draught ; 
And meat either boyl'dor-roRt, '- 
| For dinner, if ut be ſalr. 
Twill make ones liquor godown 
Withque ſharking, with delight z-- + | 
And Gentleman make,orclown, a1 
| To ſleep withou:waking all night. - 
nemo; Qur honelt holteſs doth ling, &Cc. 


"_— 
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" POEMS. 
The twelfth ſong. als 
' hover ample: None ggir rormrenco, | yh 


7 can nogreater Ke TRE; find 
-- -  Thenly with one I cannot love, 
Each rhinute ſeems a year confin'd, 
$6 flowly then do minures move. 
When me his hap $ to kiſs,or touch, 
I with him am offended much. 


2. 
If he doth chance ro meco ſay, 
Can it be poſſible (my — 
Youſo abſtemious are from 
That you (againſt your will) ly here > 
-Tamenforc'd in 
Torell him I mm much content, 


Imagine Ladies, you that know 
What a vexation ir is, 
Iffrom my heart I ſpeak or no, 
: And do not counterfeit all rhis : 
For whento him I turn my back, / 
T mouthes at mw in hatred make, 


Allchat La ho are of me, | 


VVhom I cannot affe& again | 
Thus from their paſſions Idofree; 
I have no in their gain: 


And (ifthey I any take 
Tewch Ce Tis. 
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as yen that are 7 wane oppreſ '" Theſe four firſt 
indtherefore yield unro this vice, Scranza's we * 
thor all che world they do dereſt  5ranflared our af. » 
Br that are not their choice. ;,\1e original 
A alga news bs. a 
em 1y unto uit, wanton, t 
om laſt added for ett on 


he C oxian = 'E bell | he 
ur foEmma x ICT $ 
Witham the wg nat 0 h . davg - 


r. 

Kellen of Greece I ſhould deſpiſe, 
And Creſſida unhandſame call, 

4would not pleaſe mine eyes, 
Emma (o exceeds them all. 

ſhe doth chance rocombe her head, 

he ſcatters night upon her face ; 
Her lovely brown hair being ſpred, 
Thoſe clouds forbid our eagereſt gaze. 
Envy about her can ſuppoſe 
No fault at all, but inher clothes, 


2. 
When her fine hand ch* Eclipſe removes, 
And lets her eyes dart forth their beams , 

* Our hearts are burned by our loves, 

And quenched by our Oprtick fireams. 

Teſt her ſweer eyes, ore-glorious lights , 

Should fire on one another refleR, 

And burn themſelves to endleſs gies, 
e u 


| 45,0 noſe ſtands to prot : 
abour, &c, 3, Her 


- od Tu 4 
a. o 
- q 5 : Oo . 
CN 
we Þ» 
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| POEMS.” 


| : 
Herlips themſelves in loye have kift, 


And married were by her ſweet rongue; 
f dear heart gave then ro the Prieſt, 


\ndall th' Epirhal arm ſors. 
Hereven and little teerh all clad 
Irwhire, as white as poreſt ſnow, 
Inſtexd of bridemen wair moſt glad, 

for the bridemaids likewiſe gg, 


, - n 


Mmvy abour &c; © 


4. | 
Her pretty ears this Paradiſe -- 
Do guard without «a Gunor ſword ; 


Vertue commands in chief, andvice 


Dares not approch though in a word, 


Her neck dorh ſeem'the nalky way 


Unco the Tempe ofher breaſt, 
Where two fine hills nipples diſplay, 
Like two ſuns riſing eaſt and weſt. 

Envy about &c. 


_ 
Her lovely hands (when they do ſtir 


Throvgh morion ſhe unto them lends ) 


Add ſeveral $races untoher, 
And beauty ſhake at fingers ends. 


Theſe are her gloites that we know ; 


Her envious clothes conceal the re 
Happy is he thatſo cap woe” * 


-  Aswinher toxeyeal-rhe reft? ' - 
Envy about her; &c. ;nigedi 
324057 01 hugh 910! 
qNT ,* 
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"WW ©5:% 6. 
»Þ Jet fancy workrill ſhe be kind; 
'& And lay heron a bed-of Roſes, 
Terra's incogmita'sro find , * 
And it a paradife diſcloſes, 
Her belly like a bed of creame 
' Appears unto our Curious eyes , 
whoſe rop you' may eſteem 

The? Navil like a chefry hes, 

Envy about her, &c, 


Te 4% 
Her mountain-thighs we doeſpy”. - "+ 
Corer'd with warm perpetual fnow: 


Ah what a NrCIEAe berween dorh ly , | 
I 


No Magellaz did ever know! * 
Her neat-made legs forth ſtretched fy 
Onſheers reſembling acalme Sea, 
And(like ro Promontories) try 
To frame a ſafe andpleaſanc Bay, 
Emy about her, &c, 

- 
Her pretty feer like lands-ends feem,” 
Whoſe toes likes Faixies do appear ” 
To tempt beholders toefteem 
No beaury ſuch, and renter there, 
Tis me (aur maid) you yer may boaſt 
That trifle cal'd virginity : 
toy many joyes you then have loſt! 
Therefore away with ſuch a toy. 
abour her, 8c: 
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— 9: 
When you ſhall gracious be but clus 

3» meet in yo or A : 

| ings and Qyeens ſhall envy us, : 

| kad el ger new maidenheads - 1 

; - Andwhenwedo refreſh awhile, 

'. YoulikeaT\inceſs bride ſhall riſe; 

And Art and Nature both ſhall roy! 

Todreſs you glorious as the skies, 

_ yt ſhall ſuppoſe 


Nofaulr, and wonder at your clothes. 
The fourteenth ſong. 


% Emma's &»ſwer to William the Conquerony, 
I. | 

Great conquerour, you do a wrong 
Unco your judgernent, to compare 
Poor Emma (in your amorous ſong) 
To Ladies ſo renown'dand fair. 
The hair that grows upon my . head 
I haye no cauſe roglory in z 

It is as brown as is my bread, | 

And can ( I hope)tempr none to 6n. 

My clothes are homely as my form, 

I wear them bur to keep me warm, 


My humble cies Toki I am up) 
To read myoffice are employ'd, 
And unto houſe-affaires to look, 

And not to gaze abroad in pride , | 


n=» 5 mi me 8_” ow —_ Om wm nt crmr nin cir cs mn ur I rzI 


Jhep 
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/ thox eno wanton beams they caſt 
1 # fowork toany an uneaſe > _ 
 Þ Therefore my noſe needs not be plac'd 
- Þ Conſtable to keepthe peace. 
w Myclothes are homely, &c, 

| . 


lips will ſerve a country wench, 
Salſowill my northern rongue ; 
ſtwith my heart agrees in ſenſe, 
What I think ſpeaking, and no wrorft, 
My teeth are like ro other girls, 
Nor even, nor white, bur in the mean - 
Iknowthey are bur bones, nor pearls, 
And flutT were, were they not clean. 
Mycloches are homely, 8c, 


4s 
My ears will ſerve to dothe parr 
Which natere did defigne them for ; 
Thelove of vercue's in my hearr, 

And to hear lewdneſs I abhor. 
Iwonder why my neck you praiſe: 
Asother maidens are (© 's it : 

Sis my breaſt, which I adaies 

lſe to weare cover'd, 4518 fir. 

My clothes are homely, &c, 


a 
Myhandsemploy'd in houſwifries, 
To ſow, to ſpin, or elſe tocard ; 
Cannoe be ſofr, not being nice, = - . 
Mad"ctisnoſhame ro have them hard, 


bl 


_- , Sncr Sachis poo 

i OCT 

Her poo life ip three lr es 
My clothes are homely, 8c, a ob 


Let not your fancy be ankins | 
_— yourſelf, ill thoughts x0, raiſe.; | _ 
wearied body at.night doth-find-. 

| ry offlocks or ſtraw. aſwaies, 

| My other parts you pleaſe.co.hame. 

Are ordinary as tbereſt4. .. 

And I in truth de bluſh for ſhame. 
To hear them ſo by:youexpreſk, 
My clothes are homely, &c 


Wo ad. 5 
I cannot from my rears. refrain. on vos |) F 
To hear you tax YI imty'; rite tet | A 


How many marty: virgipereigh 
_. In heaven for keeping chaſtity / 


And (in the dark Abyſs below) . NH 
How many wretched ſouls do.grone, "Q2/ 
For ſlighring here their honopr'ſo ;. = 
As heathenshave far berrer dove ; ji 
My clothes are homely, &c, . | 

8, 
He mr Gefhrome..: | mn 
Ungracious in ſoa high a wile ; 5 'F1 
To proſtitute to any one- ud ") 


A _ heaven ſomuch dork prize : ; * ;* ka 
EX: 


ax. h Mp nag ke” 


Jooph me th pens drney Form. 
lewear thent but ro keep me warm; 


\ The Afvhrenh ns 
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| 
Here's Heath eo a mierry old F REY 
A Glaſs of firong Aquuenrte,. . . TS ITEE 
That for a crown '_ _ © 6-4 tlblrgt nes 
Frillget you Wen wilt eight fon 


Rectuſe that you are be for Ale, 4 

_ Here's a Health coa Wench 1n —_ Beer; 
m_ it) be ſtale, © $ 
| Pp to colt you dear, Gy; 
Hete's a Health i in Ke w your Dear, WY 

That larely hath ſerv'din rhe Kicchin ; ; 

A Waſicoceer, oy 
"Arettiedy for your icching, 


Wi bs þ "Ts . + _ 

Hte's a Health co che Earlsfine da , 
In Rheniſh wich Lemmon a 

* (with this well ballanc'd) will after 

0 158 Give TEN to you rohuggeher, 
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ths 
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Here's a Health in ſpatklivs Whice, - 
 - Though yer ſheb ———— 

She thay! acer her mind ere night, | 

6.” 
Unto the new married wiſe, 

# An Heatth'here'is it near'Clarer; 

*, Though her a o—_ lead a jealous Life, . 
TR X.Lngue gets Parrer, 


Tothe jovial whddore! at | 
An health wewill Lak in Sack + 
_ Herconſtiradion's in haſt, 
You may quickly $Þ what ſhe oth lack 


| Now youhave ſo freely rack 
Their healchs, and merrily ronnd. 
Each of you may go to his Punk, 


They are Jers a Mite to a pound, 


Bur nowT' ve thought lo on'r, 

Y'ad beſt roleave Sitio and whoring; 
Fee victue hereafter will vaunt, 

When vice ſhall receive a great ſcowring, 


The r foxreenth Sov, of ewe Y lovers, | 


Two lovers laely ha 6 for ſome ls 
Soy! in each Gibes looks < heaven of ” 


Unto the Cn Eagle Hg | *% 
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b. PFOEMS. F 275 - 
5 part - <bourkensd; -vonb-rr% any : oF 
em wher ve pardene J | 
ne-breafle, and ierled conflancies: 

Wer Lorewe do accuſe thee of our crime, 
totbank for our — onely Time, 


ct” 


AsT have ſeen a crooked river. run « courſe, 
h Meads and mooriſh grounds in oblique 
ſtealing as no way it won, 

F no lhbntion had ro leave the ſource; 
| And never roar'd ar all till he 
Ixoancther Riream to yield its force : | 

G no diflike herc Faſhion ſhow'd, 
> Þ Tilallher Favoursſhe m] him beſtow'd. 


he her lov'd, ad] love the lov'd again, 

h did gleryi m each others hearr: 
(updin each breaft kept an equal reign, 
Amurual coutt of joy chore all arr; 
our difsimpſatjon.or diſdain, 
the leaſt offence to either part, 
lilanew love poſfefther yielding mind, 
/ ig continging rrue and kind, 


b + 
"= ny ectiepredcarwas fic) 
Gi ri woflger and quench'd the nighey! fire, 
| drinking Lerhe to his former fir, 
; Jani goons de 


That 
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ous ſpirit.) hs: ver'dic 
(genero ſpir » Hon Quire - 
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hail ! Andwelcome to che 

> Of Freedoms Temple, 

G And laughes x all che flies of —_— 
: "The img Song. 


Of «Mirſ 


I, 


r eabeb arti to nienjatics;”” I 
Yer have Lnever ſcen ifſhe be fair ; We 
Grandees her ſuicors have andſervants (92 F $ 


And they that wooe her now great Noblex are: 
How tan I therefore think that ſhe. will dain 
, *Tolookonme? THO TIE in yain, V 


=. Untothe Beauty anach Ido ſo defire | y £7 
”. Twill makehaſto ſee how fair ſhe is; - 
- And though 1 find my berterswooers by her, 
I will be bold, and al ay thoughes expreſs; 
' Which when Thave 6x4 will the ryoſvre dain 
- Topity me > IfearT love in yain, | | 


Ie tell her chat her heb are olden Twines 
- Abſer'enamour all the Deities ; 
- Andthathereyecs are two celeſiial {ignes, And 
| More glorious thenthe.rwelve within.che skies, ' Þ | 
When IT have told her this, will ſhe they dain Tor 
"ih Tolore me coo > I fear Ioye.inyain,”. 4 


= "POEMS. 
N / 2 | & 4. " X 
(when that T have ſaid whar I can ſay, 

And made what Proteſtations I can make ) 
She will be proud,and coy,and ſay me Nay, 
| nere ſo fair,my heart from her lle rake 4 
Imill not ſubje& be to her diſdain : = 
The world ſhall never ſay I love in vain, 


The eighteenth ſong. Of women. 


l *% [ot 
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I, 
Iyonder why by foul-mouth'd men 
, Women (o flander'd be, 
ſince it ſo eafily doth appear 

Th'are berrer far then we, 


| 2; . 
Why are the Graces every one | ws I 
+ Piftur'd as women be , Sx 
Iſnoe to ſhew that they in Grace % 
* Do moreexcell thenwe? 


3. | 
Why are the liberal Sciences 
© Pitur'd as women be 
Ittſhow (if chey would udy them ) 
They'd more excellthen we. 


46 
And yer the Senſes every one, 

As menſhouldpictur'd be; 
Tamake ic known that women are 
© Leſs ſenſual rhen we, 

"= T 3 5. Why 
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Is POEMS, 

—- Fo 

> Why are the virtues bone) 
Picut'd as wotnen be; 

Tfnot to ſhew that theyinchern, 

Do more excell then we? 

Wes. $7.00. 

© Since womenareſo full of worth, 

Ler them all praiſed be.; 

For commendations they deſerve 
In ampler wiſe then we. 


The ninatotnh Song.” 


You are too proud to oye, and. are too kind 
_ _, Tohate- what therefore 1syour mind > 
| Think yon none worthy of you, 'canſe you know 
; That you ſhould be-admured fo 7 
Pp And will you not hate, cauſe you would 
Nat be a maid when you are old? 


— 


IS Tn, OOnnmD oo 


| 2. 
Though nature hath been liberal in yoar parts, 
or you (for jewels) do thc qi 
' If yon your ſelf do only like and love, 
You in a wrang for you move, 
As youwere made to lave, behde 
So you yyere made to be epjoy'd. 


= > = WD = tx 
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.6 "Teri Song. A pal ain 


Pear Pophymmie, be 
Anſpicious unto me, 
Tha I may ſpread abroad : 
Our Shires worch in an ode, 
Merrily chanting, 

Hs that our Hills do blame, 

no cauſe for the ſame; | | 

che Muſes lye.” :” 
be Parnaſſus high, 

Pn no joy's wanting, 


Upon O/ympas * Hllk 
Hebe ar cup doth Al : 
And Iove of Candy He :- 
Doth the Gods I 

| Whenthey do wrangle. 
In Frazce at Agincourt 
tary we conght; in ſuch ſort } 
an hill we did 
Make our Archers lye hid, 


bs > 
/ F '> % 


©, Upon Hills firogly - 
-. Althereforethac proteſt 
Hilly ground's not the beft, 
Are of their wits bereav' d, 
- Andallofthem deceiv'd. ak 
And cenſure wrongly. . 


| 4+ 
© The Peerof Exgland known ng 
 . Darby's Earldom to own, 
-Is honour'd by the oy” i 
Of King of Mora's Ille « 
Hereditary. ; 
+ A Channelunder ground *- - 
. VVherer'lye hid, bur for ſhame 
VVhen it hears Darwin name,” 
V'Vhich Fame doth carry? 


$057 DG 
VVhy do the Nymphs (believe ) - 
Of Nile, it down Rocks drive ; 
Unleſs it be for fear 
Trent glory ſhould go neax 
To overgo them? 
The Spaw Lnick Land hath, 
And Sommer ſet the Bath: *' 
font (dear County be.” -:/i/c: 
famaus unto thee KA 
As they unto them, 
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oO 2MEMS- 
a 6. | 

w Masxſolnus Tomb , 
ngo's by each Graom; | 
the Campanan Lake ; "1 
Doth very famous make 
 FHalesconfines; 

The walls of burned ſtone 

Eteinize Babylon - 

And che large Devils vault. - 

Dath Darbyſhrre exalt, 
| VVherein no ſim ſhines, 


The Pike to T, ae | 
An high repute doth give ; - 
«4 the _—_ a bc ry 
ſhere r (hips did paſs, 
> Made Khets aſpire. 
Twnbridge makes Kent renown'd, . 
And Epſome Swrryes Ground: | 


Prels-bole, aud St, Annes VVell 
Makes Darbyſprre excell 
: Many ſhire, 


x 9. 
fere on an Hills fide ſteep 6 
Is Eldex hole;fo deep, G4 
That no man living knowes 
How far it S_ oCsz | 
| Worthy the knowing, 

' Here alſo is 'a Well 
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ia; ” i - i earl 4; DEMS. - ;4 
/ Both in and our. . 
ornate 


q Here's Lead, whereof 15 made 
”* * Bullersfor to invade 
” Them whoſepridedoth prevail 
So far, as to aflail 
Our Brittiſh borders, 
. Our Lead fo much may do, 
Thatic may win Pers; 
\ And(ifwechance to meet 
A Spamſhfilver Fleet ) 
Commit great murrhers, 
Io, 
,\" Diana's Fane tons - 
| Extolleth Epheſus: 
The Sand-hul, and deaf Rone, 
Do Darbyſhire renown, 
Worth Admiration. 
for Mary Berks doth commend, 
_— ex Audley-end : 
our Chatmorth boaſt, 
Ac Glory toour coaſt, 
4; And rhe whoſe Nation, 
II, 
Spain doth yaunt of it's Sack, | 
And Fraxce of Claret crack ; ..., 
Of Rheniſh Germany: , _ _ 
Tag thy Ale ſpeak free 
j > 7 a Comny, 


xe | , 


«ls POE MSe. | 
# _—_— a red 
Iivi tocomm * no Ad a bond 
f Ethe er the Authors wit, 4h | 


Orme for (inging it, 
= © Qut of your bounty, 
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Song 21, 


I, 
ah me / I have finned ſo, 
Thatthe thought of ir:1s my woe 
That my eyes 
6 the skyes, 
or my prayer 
Neither þ. 
Ito lift, bur here maurn below, 
What therefore ,. had I beſt hereto he, 
And lament for myfaulrs in unfit. - /- -/ 
Sorrow ? no; 
Who doth © , 
Spends his fears . 
And his tears 
Allin vain any mercy to ger. 
2. 
My ſoul, mount thou then alofr, 


And beſeech him tha't angred ſo oft » 
| He eafily can | 
Pardon man, © - % 


With real al comnicion,an ſoft, 
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"His mercies exceed all thee, 
 Andall fins wherewich men him « Sipleaſe: 


He iekve, 
F or 
- +  Onhis body oanh a world releaſe, 
And therefore for ſhame if not for love, 
' (Yet loveis all fear and ſhame bore) 
Lerus ſhun 
Hell, and run 
In heavens way, | 
 _- Whilesr'isday; 
Faroe thence is no Tad remove, 
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F -*=30 he, Het Bifter cal'd Liclthe, 


Fo 


3 F Antiphila, A young Lady. 


SE "i Polidare his wife; cal'd T andor:<. 


| errerteeeninnns 
[mani Pt] rſond. 


Fe An old Lord, 


His @n, 
- Ayomng Liv * > ey 
K, Negr»,andeal' ucahelo. 
His friend. 
A phantaftickgallanc, His brother, 
Cal'd Dratwlemion. 
: =; a of Vandonge 
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* "The obſtinare Lady her daughter, 
{= 94 A rich widow. 
News, © "Zmvors 5 Womab, Vs vdone's filter, 
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* The Scene London, 
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Wejoy that [ugh wnouluandt Gene 1c 
if Planets ap.w% luthe Spheres de ſunt, 


#ithleſſer 
mY 


Brit by learn'd Johnſon, or ſome able pen , 
Faw d, and approv'd of by the world, yourhen 
We diſappoint : our Poet had never yet, © 
Hiſes condems, or hands commend his wit, 
| Trath, G entlemen, we know that now a daits 
Se come to take up wenches at our plates; 
ts not our deſigne ta pleaſe their ſents; 
Wemſn they may go diſcontented hence, 
Ard thany Gallants hither come ( we think_) 
Toſleep, and to digeſt their too muth drink,: 
Wemay pleaſe them ; for we will not moleſf, 
p Ws or trumpets , any of their reſt. 
Bi perfurm'd wantons ds for eighteen pence, 
an Ange! , mud alone-gohence , 
Welball be glad withall our bearts, for we 
rather have their toom they company * 


}'; V3 


_ 


Fig ® 


Yow't be tina x cc will Jo ;: 
And ſay this is the worſt of all the plates 
Yowrver ſa : : but keep your "ny ye ) 
Wntil you meet rs ere anther 

Orr Poet is not confident , RL? 8 
Diſtruft his work , but labours "twixt them bath: © 
He hopes it will be lik'd, and well ; if not >, 
'T can be but hi 4 a at DONY 0 ſoo ſes 


& JS... wx 


Aus peel Wh prin.” 


Enter G arronily' and: wakbowss: 2k. 
' He has out-$0ne ay 'belſef W's 
I did not think char "PS would. 
have fail'd;' SOSA (ts 
s "1 cannot ſpeaker; by | w 
(#, The Alpian ſnow is not. more cold; ©* 
Fa, Her diſpoſition is moſt. ſtrange. s; 
(a, Twere eaher far. ** | 
ſoſpurn the ſoulrry Cyclops wil down,” 
nd kick it thus into Arotiies in the air, 
tro obtain ber love; © 
may dear Exlorns, © 
Ell, Othink'noc faCx16477 tr” age”; 
HayeT hot cauſes = 77 
Ar laſt after a conſtant and a brake profulr 
She may be won. I 
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Ce. Could Thur hope fo much , 
the ſtars malignant influences 


Teatgr Don oppoſite ro - OanS; 55 
I would 


wT_ 


F 


Car: o— fo > wh to perform ; 
Had you, Falorus, becnſp oft diſmilt 


Comfortleſs, ſcornfull ; Sr away 
| Fal. 1 Tone TRY 
Ht a wornatis Frequent dillymſacion, 


Þy her .oivs-lipe {0 heavers'} yoo cord w 
Car. W nd 
Fal, eas NE «WW [ya bud 
FE. you believe, when edviqus clouds deprive 
Your eyes dve hos benony, tha is ſhines not] 


In theſe rirhEs young, fac a while 
Do mant{e their aftedtions in "ar 
Ler not an ance, of Vi 


ignor 
Difturb your noble br thy weak def aire 
- 'Cariaxil aſſume a arc ? OY 
Were yau infexiour untq her in blood, 
Or any Yhic deform'd,after i br 


You ok ſuſpet rhe x 
*Tis known, ag noble 


Andrhat nature campos'd you in h _ 
As excellent as ſhe was form'd in, and 
With ſubſtance of ns bexureous a Bleſs; 


Yeu nemdens lore Ls Ana 
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Enter above Lucora 4d Nentis, 


'(@. —_ admire wich me ; Ares 
10 ha 

\ Fl, Your dio nd hes Woomngey Cole 
af (Car. Laoora, She's a tranſcendent of 

Fu. 1 ſega Lge : ler us eſcape their 65 

Andiris likely we ſhall bear her ſing. 

Ixcors. Now give it me, Is it jt tune ? 


; Nun, Yes 
(ar. Forbear awhile to nche 
» BE Yeſervants ro the Deicies : che Pyar, Wn. 
© Villblame you, if your mulick keep the ayr 
herall-rariſhing harmovy from cheir cares. 
A ſong 


Fo 
D:4n4,vertuous 
= heavens edit Guide of night, 
A doſt affe&t rhe medows | 2s 
| nddoft infreſh-leav'd woods delight; 
L1xe 14 thy Nymphs,fuffer me 
| tonſec whe ores 


Tate for tu diddeſt cransform 

b Afteon to 4 Hart; 

r moſt trongly Maidens charm, 

Harmen may nov them diverc | 
T; V 4 From 


6 %\" 
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Queen, 


' Frompurity, or elſe make | 
Them other Harrsfor virgins ſake. 


| -C4r How 1a votreſs to/Didna;. | * 

' The heavens forbid rhat inyury.ro eattly. | 
Had the deceitful: "Syrohs ſach a voice; . 
And bodies of ſo'tare'a form, 1 would: 

Nere come on ſhipb6ard; for fear of being draivti 
Todrown my ſelf by ſmmming afcer chem. 
Nen. 1 -do'notilike het 'Madarn, ' | 
Laco,. Who ever yet ſpoke ill of Daphne? he! 
Baniſh ſuch *impious cenſures from you; | 
: Nen. Troth; Madan, *I ſhould hive bean gfad 7 
a been my Lady" Apollo,” © it, 
Laco. O relliſh more of purity Arie Alas;'tis 
; a fraile comfort can.comme wirh a husband. 
Ne. I think otherwiſe indeed Madam. 
Lnco, Be all ſuch 25h remote from my 
breaſt, 
My reſolution ſhall bs: never. 4 marry: vi "Damy 1 


S SS# {I 


C ar, - True ,and1 Cs Behar ho 
Fal. My happy fiiend youwill be... 

Tis an ignorant common cuſtom among young 
ones to doſay::; 
Car. Bur ſhe's a fixed tar, and cannor more. 
Fat. Fixed im your heatr as kelp, WHE6 

Put: otherviſe I doubt, hop do you, n 


C4 


wh 4 ' Thedlftipate Eau, * 


xcellent Lucora may be won, 

[will nouriſh ic'iinto ſome height, * 

% A neceflary thar none mult t want, which do 
efire fruition of thoſe whom they wooe, 


Exter Jaques, | 
Car O hone laques 4 | 


wo My Lady preients her ſervice co your Loce- 6 


ſhi | 
Car. She is in health hope, | 

In, Very well. AndTI amgladro ſes your Honour 
*+#o, though I fay ir 

Car. She j is not. towards another husband yer? 
Wal - No certainly, 

ar. Methinks her forrunes ſhould give her a 
.a1ons choice, You are elſ:where employed I 
-prxcerve : remember my belt reſpe&s unto your 
_ Lady. - Exit Taques. 
E heard of .my couſin YVandora, Faleru > 
\Fal. Bur very little. 
Car, She's chi moſt phancaflick piece of womnan- 
Ind I ere chang'd breath with , buta young one, 
wealthy, and cruly not unhandſome. 
:Fal. Lorece does intend. to make lave rnto her, 
*Ear. Your brother, my Falorus) 

Fat, Yes,ſo.herold me. 

Te. May he obtain herif you wiſh it, 


 Fal. Her eftare ' would make the match a 
1x good one, 


Emer 


' WS 
. (#. Yeave ſtird afceble belief vvichin me EI, 
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. 


- "Ye this iy | 
Car, "Tis, be, add think him you warhy th 


_ - Thardaes deny me happineſs, 


.- 


_ Emer Cleanthe, | 
you ſocommended tome ? . * 
praiſe I gave him, 

\Clean. He'l come and wait upon;you at night, 
my Lord. ,, | 

Car. "Tis well Avclethe, 

Pat, You ſpoke him nar unto his merits, 


Car. Youate beholding to my friend(Arclah,) 


Emter 4 Page. 
- Fal, Your Lord's in health? 
Page Anddefirestofpeak with your Lordſhip, 
Fal. Where may I find him ? 
Pag. He'l be. at his lodgings theſe two how, 
Fal. T'le wait upon him preſently, Exit Page 


*_." Fam his ſervant. Coriox/l, I mult rake my leave, 


; Car, The Gods go with you, He may be myſt 
ther in law, but will not if he can preyentit: 
{ Adieu friend. | Exit Falous, 
O my Ancleths ! thou canſt not gneſs rhe world of 
rorments.I nouriſh here ; I capnac, number them 
my ſelf, and becauſe I cannot. , I fear the Gods 
will not. TIN. 

Cleay. What can you ailtyy Lord ? 

Car. Canſt thou imaging me free fram miſery? 
C lea. Indeed 1 did, | | 
Car. No, there's a Lady (ſhe's above all Ladies, 
And were ſhe pitiful, I ſhould ſrycar a goddeſs) 


As 


35m» _ 
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| \s thou haſt me, 7dalian Archer,fo . 
er uſe rhy.ecernal {tringed bow : A 
o the headrhy ſhaft, and lerir fly ; 
Far love bur love there 1s no remedy, Exit Car. 
ZCleas, Wretched Cleanthe ! ro what a multituds 
Ofwoful Gghes my deltinies haye- driven me ! 
"Could all che rears thar Tabundantly have wept, 
Bur find that recompence I dare not look for, | 
[they were ſhowers to be belov'd like thoſe 
| Thatdeck the ſpring with bravery,” Cariom! 
Forwhom I langutſh 1n diſguiſe) ic ſeems 
Hath ſecled his afte&ions on a, Lady 
.Doesnot recurn bim loye, May (ſhe continue 


Moc ever; bur I muſt blame her judgement , 


29 | 


7 


Who can behald a man [wirh all the arr 
fnacure) fram'd to curiofity , 

\ Andheare the world report his vertves equal 

Unco his farm, and nor admire and love him, 


= £ 


"ff 
Fu T 


8 Enter Larece. 

= Now my young ſweer face / what pretty 

Fooliſh whimhes trouble thy pare, chat chouſook, 

-elt ſo compoſedly > | 

Fleg, Sir, T am asT uſe tobe, © 

bore, Then you vſe rq be ſcurvy. Uſe the Tavern, 
—ence.or tice a day, Yqu mnkt nat be ſa melan- 


likes. I beſt becomes me, 
e.\ Canft thou ſwear ? 
Chas, The Gods forbid, 


S838 &E TP 
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_ vo ue £44), 
Lore. Canſt thou fing, _- .. .. 
0 Clean, Not worth your heating Sir. 


Lore, Say'(t thou 10 / Then will I ſomething 
worth. thine, | 


2 ths þ 
Of fix ſhilling beer I care nat to hear , 
| Abarrel's not worth a carter, 
TI as others think, that there 1s.no drink 
A Like unto Sack, White wine, and Claret, 
; 2, Ka, 
Diara's a fool, and me ſhall not tyle 
Tolive a bachelter ever ; 
', For ] mean not to tarry, in hetlivery,but marry, 
© And quickly, believe meg, or never, i 


- AndIandmy wil willlead ſuch a life, 
As ſhe ſhall think well befel her; | 
For throughout the year we'l tipple March-beer , 
And ſeldome be qut.of the Cellar, 


= , ea SB=Sc=nm .. c: 


> Al hers wo Dianal hare 

With her maidenly ſcutvy advices: 
; Green fickneſs ypon her, ſrveert YVerws I honour, . 
+++ Por wenches and wine ate not vices. 


| Woo'd Bacens the knave had met with this braye r 
—__ Diana, this whey-blooded, Lady; © 1 
Fer the credit of 'ch grape he had made arape,.... b 
P | 


._- , Andgot a pniſlant babie; © —_ 7 
CO I I Oe od 00 
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"The : obſtimate Lady.. ; 362 | 
"Ct, "ut - not melancholy Sir, your bother is 


£1 tehnboly? I ſcorne it boy. Yer I'me not 
merry as Twas wont,the young gunner Mr. Cupid 
ar tam'd me: but 1 am good mettle 
(thank my jovial fares )and will ſound melodioully, 
bo yours Paris, | 


Enter Jaques, 


il "OM to Hercules noble Theſes. Good boy, 

Gowait on thy maſter, | Exit Cleaxthe, 

How do'ſt, thou old magazine of precious kriavery? 
a4. 1amglad,toſee your Worſhip well. t 

*Lore. My noble milner of words, thou that doſt 
bs thy ſpeeches with a merry pronunciation, wilc 
be. my boſome, my cabiner, my friend Jaques? _* 

"T9. 1will obey your good Worſhip. 

"Tre. Liberally ſpoken ! when Lhaye opened me, 
fill you be privy 2 . 
. Very ſecrer and, officious :. it is g06 map- 
Sin me, your command ſhall wedge my nie 5H 

my hearr, andrye a true lovers knor upon it 
the rings of ir. 

Fare; Thou arr an honeſt clodof earth, Laques. 

Tipity the malicious ſun-ſhine warm'd rHte "nbc 
ito adiamond, 

4 Err Your Worſhip ſpeakes above my, brains, 

F wm. Tam marvellouſly enamow'don LE La- 
ues. Vandona is my Miſtris. 

. Wonderful" news? Is my Lady: yout t Wer- 


|* ſweet- heart ? 
Lore 


Y 
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' © | are, Yes, Bur ignotimeafmy atfedtinn yet, © 
. Jag. Icould be drunk were you my Maſter fir, 
. Lore, I would havea ; o'rh 


_  My-chiace /aquer is but meath:- It muſt be ck 
©  -muſt ger her: Knoweſt thou any poſſible way © þf © 
© Jag. Sir, I am paſſing empry of anverition, bu 
- WhereinIcah pleaſure you, tell me ar ariy time, 
and1 yill not fail you, /Bur the Gods bleſs your good 
"Worſhip: Siryvould you marry her? 
© "Lore, Yes my old truſty Perichons, Why dat 
wonder-at it 2 | 
 .. - Jag, She does nothing all day Hur read {ittle 
'Comedies,and every nighr ſpendstivo or-three hows 
on a.,great Tragedy of a. merry fellow Dametas, and 
a company of {irange-nam'd earned Lovers; ſhes 
no-more houſwife rhen you or .1S$ir,'on ny ow 
proper knowledge ;I ſwear, voiy and-procelt it. 
Tore. Thou art rov earneſt my old-fac'd Satwn, 
I think her not the-worſe woman, Houſwifery 1sthe 
' ſupetficies of a genteel female, and.che 'Pazenchelis 
aLady, which may well be left our, -_ 
+ Jag. You are 4Scholar, your bookſhipſhall d- 
me, 


"6 Erter Phyginois, - rk 
Lore. Who's that > knoweſt thou him Taguer? 
He walkes corantoly, andJooks big. 
 -Jeq. Andlike your Worſbip,this ride ficft brought 
_ kimcomyeyes PIA 
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Fa. 


*y Cx , Hecamenoc ware, dd eld " 


did heaven rwo fexes compoſe? 
oe would make Rhime. 
, Why Petiod ro rhe Pheme doth fire pave, 
eic doth againſt natureconhiſt ? 
Live, hefhoald ay, This is ſome very final 


. leon, and am refolved ro preferre / 

to be aſervice mnco her, 

; Whar an affeed utrerance has this fellow! 
by He'l nere make good Ballad warrant him, 
tharwill not chime when he may, 

Lore. The Cataſtrophe was in rhime thoveh. He 
Kuldbe lik'd for a tage Poer, 
\Pby. Noble Heroes ! the Gods intend' ga? 


ma your thoughts, 
An Acadetnical Tdiome: 
| he delivers his mind after r the garb of a 


. Have youa name friend? 
| : Lanier to. 
rf Tae. Good Sir, let'strodge hence z this is ſome 
| Conjurer. 
i er you a Necromancer ? 


PP RH —tnknKeg = 2x05 &&S” 


+a I fear he is foe Sr 
' Ko din Lore; 


" 0 f  TheWitte Lach. 
Lore, eee tr 


. For all your "Y 1s at) ; 
zh. I amor one bus; Four x = an 4 
Fall,and a Doce Beginas vel pleaſe your 


hear the Mick. of Helicon ? - 
Law you novy Sir, how'one« qoay be deceiv'd! 
jy: ek che :whorſon i iSa Fadkes, Gan you ling 
firra?) anſwer me,;: 

- Phy; LammoFidler;bur live by my tongue and legs 
will yon hear me (noble Sir); ſpeak. a P arnaſſiy 
/.'Oration, 'or ſee me meaſure the ground witha 
dance ? | 

Lore, Whar ſaieftthou Laguerd 4 

Tag. Why now Sir, ris dinner time with my Lady, 
-atd T dare not-neglect her; neicher will I my.onn 
- flbmach, and therefore for me-he-may ſhew "ws 
fair pair of heels andbe gone: 

Loy. Well then-<——-ſpend this forme. 

Phy. Y'are, Sir, the bett part .of a moralilt: you arg 

=.\molliberal: 

 Lor. Come T1aques. 

TaqiiL follow you Sig farewell goodman Drarnle 


phy: The he Gods bleſs mezrhere' sa name! Extun 
Proceed Phyginois, andbe fortupate;. 
This proje& will furniſh-me wich mony to dave 
Botti/fafhiopably.and rich enough, dhen. . 
I date affail my Newt:s with ſome confipancer) 
\ PolicickLoyers ſeldom: miſs,» 1167 -1/ 

| ; Homme” wy:plor; rhar 1 there may be 


»\ 
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" Theob flinate Lady 4 


” d Period com wp poli i; 
ar: S608 I evo of 
| ” = be TnL ries 1551 20 
*.T She's a Lady aboye my choughes, much 
"more my rongue. 
A,Could nor youwiſh her your 1 have a dee 
_—_— ſo. | 795 | 
brofia Heb#'s Cates db the Gods: : 
Pig ts ſhe doth-deſerve rowooe her love. 
x undervalue her my Lord; 
The beſt is nor too no oe bs 
edits een worthy 
you from Four Infancy ud D 
Yfrous ro make you 
Fl,Heenforceth metro an accepratice, 1 muſtetts' 
porize wich him,” 
Mot worthy Polchrps, I cannot areatnro # greater 
lieton earth, thento beartlic IIs 
law. 
MIthank chee tny Falorws, He 26prefenely; | 
rs conſent. As youſtiall not want 
Fo youſhall not money. He take ty leave. 
dpbiam your moſt ' hamble ſervanc, oy 
Lord; - Exit Pol. 
vWh tenwous Star when | was as day 
verſe Face \- who havitg _ nnd '. 
ed him, would refuſe ie The pin'd man 
VaomPoer: dfies have plac'd in Hell 
——_ 2 ehim, <> acai a croſs, 


Yall eng dogs Grail, th | 

Cay.1 bn IO RIoedopany y'rt iy bem : 

Ph corn nris, 

Bur give lever only OC 
caue; 


Fal. Ot 


Car,R ry | Weepgur ſhowers of 
Becauſe ora tl we. no longer land and gaze wy 


wow may-ſee, and wonder at her face. -- .. 

a Fad Fog raw. your le. » 11d 
Fab? & yourſuicg: ,. 1a 
wo anks worthy friend. | He wirhduot, 


SER R_ : 


whom (if ic is yout ple 

Ge) Ll ee nan ud | 
{af ſhall dye ihappily for wamity 

you, a live in-Gach a Pl 

FE: fot agent: I ond nocien 


Car. Hormur yer yeilr par | 
look of. jou bom pa any per 


yol, Fo 


th ni commicrnion a and ev 


_ dcariag ME hers Woe leave'ir mg) 
acl * pive me leave) I'le call ene: 
cular Deity we adore, ® b 

1 will ever haves; 


| RE \ 
Fa: "VC ir ſaying you muy #or nae; 1 holdir | 


| Acommon Complemenitof idſe Lovers; ;* 


| wichaqut me, 
2nor (0 nNMErcitul.! 
Lernot rhar tongue affe ipto viruleric woods, 
ikeh covidbave cal'd Euridees ft 
your riot excrtiays marr { (ﬆ a) 
Inexorable been, yon had-not Fil 


= you fo much happuaefs, thas you, 


= doings mi ex 6 " 
| lovely cheeks nor had, the rod diſorvs'd 
TwoPlaners more * bach narore lib 

ped tlie rareſt pecfetions (ſhe conldgve; | 


alicy)-aponh you ro mo end 7 
NG ſur 7; Yor can I believerharſhe | 
mp rpte | 
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MICS RY 


BESS 


« the world anyp yrgby your ſua: 


-_ nor{@ cruel therefore (dear Zuvore) - 


ongue « ierare from: your kara 
As = ene (peak what Jincand, 
x4 Typres Lady, FIR 
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Sir, Imbſtleaygyou, and yoriekdo hn 
k NR 2 O_ | 
WO EAPITE 


"Tax. hy SG Lotd nero, 9 | 
New. L cnt ini ty 
- Car. an og 6u- ar (4h , ( 
Ne». Nothing my Los 

woHl1 {Lied Lives New : 


Car. Doth a fair face preſage a' ctuel hearr x 
. I' not-a-meer full contraty in Nature, . 
That theTofreſt _ ſhobtd be hard'f to win 3 
"Nature is grown decor, andall things 
Forma; <-rp etre againſt ule of order. 
tir not rhen chi0u'glorious Pabrick'of the heavens 
And perisdire the Malich df the ſpheres. | 
- Thouever yet'faRt fixed Globe of eatth, 
WhurFromds a perperual-Motion, - 
Ye Stars and Moon that beaurifie che night, 
Change rule. with cleat Hyperion, and (6 Caſt 
Succeeding time into anorher mould, ' 
Then with chy po wetful beans; polls, draw 
The Octariinco > Clonds, and drown theworld: 
So there a new creation may befall, 
Andchis life be a life celeſyial.” Enter Faliri, 
O all my happineſs onearrh, fy crue Falorm! 
Led Yetty triumphs in'my breaft, 
And ſhottlywill' deſtroy me : There' $10 beaſt * 
That hauncs the yaſteſt "Ia wildervels,” * 
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Pa ;'$ he ef ConaniL, Her father ould AP 
ad he has not ſo-much evil ro contradi&his4 
|: where then can-/ſhe make inch a choice a7 
>.chat in a duel , your Grandfather did k 
= ''e heard her oft oteſt ſhe valued not,, ® 
(@, WS ha nic, os s your love flatter me 
= poſſibilicy of obtaining her? _ Alas, if 


- 4 » 
yy 


could like me, bed farher would very difficult- 
onſemt, He loves not my family. 
Polidacre could not hinder you, were he wil-- 
ing. Bur (friend Jher father Es to marry her.! 
own lips offer'd her to me. | 
(@, O ye jult heavenly powers / then Lam loft, 
oc miſery on a ſpark 
this lives ha 
Falarus, you ſhall 25 44 her. 
Fa. I would not-wrong my noble friend ſo much, 


» | © Apuft of wind andgone.For her who would nox. 


Me agkin an injury, and out-act 

nd deeds all choſe. thac ere profeſſ'd 

licencious Acheiſme 7 unſheach your ſword ; 

pill nac rake fhar life baſely away 

Which next unto Lucorars I eſteem , 

Yerſtay, 

Fd, He's frantick/withdraw this frenſie O ye Gods. 
Ca, You are my friend ? 

Fal, T have been fo accounted by. you. 


(s, Ler me conſult ic our, ſhall ove word. 
if X 3 Nay 


"F 4 , 
A 


{OPKs, # A aw.” ( FI. . 
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”  Ourofmeall th incereſtrhay 7". | | 
i. Have to Zocor, by affedting her h 
| bt hi lmao re es * "TO 


menmay or Vf x bright 


| 
| ire rn unto lend the aſtice of it, 
y hob half - ire aan 
- Th &y ſhould be lov'd by's Is our ſelves. 


fa -> Sy Miſtreſs who wouldyorgve more > 
 Whocanchooſetqgive more>the fore chat we 
Beartoafiend,iris an accident; ameer ohe : 
Bur tigour nerure roaffeF a woman, + 
And ris a glory to preſerve a Miftreſs 
ire to ones felf withnut IO N 
; y reaſon's ſatisf'd - no friendſhip ca 
© Keepinthe ſiyord of any tival'd may, 
Fal. Collect your ſelf Carrot. 
- Car, You't fight with me'y 
Pat, 1do not wear a weapon for ſpch a Quarrel, 
_ Car. Whar mare affliion/yer tis xgainft manhood, 
(A moſti ignoble morcher) rorake us life 
Who Ro no oat Andyert if death 
Prevent him not ſhe will be his. 7Sad fates ! 
You ſhaſl not have Zxcora.” 
rs . You wrong our amiry Y this IT : 
I wilt nor. 
Car, How 


- _ Fal. Conſider (dear IN; gene - 
*% Txpſeomny Mend lh qrey-pellirnie 
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- 
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Ke malt and Ierellyou all char qu 
we ? erellyou all that | 
[wixt me and Polidare. 

(s. ] am athouſand waies obliged} yours, 
Fa, You are my Cariow!, I with no mare 
fam you then a perpetuity of love, 
Andchat our hearrs may never be pnci'd, 

* You are too worthy fac my frigndilng, 


Arxiph ro lareads 
Enter a 1012.764417 
Far Anciphila hath hajr < 


N#ld grace the Paphian Ozeen to weare; 
Fitte tne Heavens Latte withall, © 


When the Gods for muſics, £466 
Fit tomake @ veil ta bi, 


mo 4446 ins 


Hh cnnpe e a crafty gin 
em wr 


OI by bra ke oy blind ; 
ft 


8 FEES 
it 12 { on lies, 


I what, 7 haye not P 
- know nor I, 4 octry 


"ai Me ro giys ic 2 name, 
X 4 ae 


BY 4 C " 
are the prettieſt fooles_ (4 Ir 
And ewete not for them Ficannor- rell what we 
women ſhould do. We defire nothing more then 
to be praiſed, and their love to ps will do i 
beyond our wiſhes. I gave Philander vpon 
- his long importuniry a lock of hair ;, and ſee into 
whara vein it has put, him 7 1'me ſorry he had it 
not a week fooner, 1 ſhould rher/ perhaps a had 
a Sonner-book ere this : 'ris pity witſhoutt 4ie 
, obſcurely ip any, if a lock nel 1 tio Ilow' 
him not; I ſhoodrather chooſe his father, whoiz 
-ascarneſt a ſuitor to me as he':t yet I know, he. 
cauſe of his age, very'few Ladies -wood be of my 
mind; but as yer I care for neither of them. 
: Enter Philander, 
Now*I muſt expe&an aflault; "cis in's ear already, 
* he's very fine. DI | 
Phi. My : fo Amnnphbila , you have receiv'd, 
Arti, Yourvyerſes (Sir?) T have, _ 
Phi. Iam your true adorer for them Lady, | 
* Woodyour white hand had done me the ho-our it 
did them. / | | 
Ami.” 1n what Sir you muſt explain. 
Phi. Thar a touch of your/skin might have raviſh4 
me into happineſs, oP | " 
Anti, The Lack has alrer'd your diſcourſe, I wood 
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"it had ſhut your month. | 
© Phil, Ther's vaneedof that (excellene_Apriphila). 


_ 1 wogdrather deprive my felt of my ronguegrhen 
F hc word 6 eB ould BED 75h Wen 
| you = er nth 


hink)/ in rhe well, | 


m3 3. 0% +» >. = 
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You reliſh.too much of the Courr, Px + 
it&'words can never” miſbecome a ſpeaker 
bo bath ſich a ſubjeR, 
Am I your ſubjecty you have cal'd me _ 
fliſtreſs. 8 
You are my Saint Lady,and 1 mwſtpray to you. 
{ Sainrs hear no prayers ſome ſay, 
, Prﬀy you ſhew otherwaies by granting mine. 
Have you ahy more papers ? © * 
, My" (hall ſpeak mine own etrand. 
_ Youmuſt pardon me now Sir, I muſt leave 
Exit Antiphila. 
I's. She yer is" obſlinare : but 1 am free 
From doubt ſhe will conrinue in that way; 
There is no cauſe' of fears in womens nayes, 
ly; © For none of that ſex means the thing ſhe ſaies. . 
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Entey Roſinda, 
Now Tandorx ! where's my father ? 
. Faith I know not Sir, © - 
it wy are one of the melancholieſt ſervants he - 


'Þ Ir pleaſes you to ſay ſo Sir. 
They all reporr ſo of you. 


 &  Tcannor tell Sir. 

0 1. Y'are overlonely : be mertier, you ſhood puit 
Fe ſelf into more companie, you ſhould Tande- 
).l n z Treſpe& you for my morhers ſake, for 
T e laſt ſad letter you was entertained here. 


Phi, 


Wf. 7 chapk' you (Sir) for your kindneF, 


*? Wes ee _ » "be Nv &vs F.4d 


; N avs Taki, oh 
4 oh perceives my FTA 
* Defervesir fully; tis now above 
wrice that / did drawn ne Vo 
d bare the Paper to my husband, when 


"* 
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t his memorie was ſomewhat laſt, 4 
And [ner arto this habir, drawn. la 
y afonddetre to knowifhe, 8 be 
He ofc hath , that never ( F 


Survive me ) he would rake anocher ; 
But he (as other men ) elteems no more 
Of perjury then common breath; 'twexe fit 
Thar husbgnds vows upon che ſands were wir. 


Ext, 


Finis Actus prumi. 
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Emer Lotece and Jaques, 


| ON 
Bigy am behofdingts thee 7aques. | 
[ will be toyour Worſhip. 
F; ſhould te gh co cope wich your Lady,now 


methinks 1 "of 2 promprer expreſſion then u- 
: Lovers andthe Muſes are carer-coulins, 


2, Emter Vandona. 


WyFandone, Laques. | 
la, I mult vaniſh ike a miſt, Ex, 
Im, Farewell grave Tiras, 
Ik ont with a Poerical Soliloquie in her hearing far 
my Preludium, 
Tit gandy Stars are not more full of glee, 
wp golden Phebus ſerreth in rhe Weſt, 
the cheerful Birds with more delight 
ee at the new Livery of the ſpring; 
I to have this miracle of beanry 
Eiter ryichin che knowledge of mine eyes. 
WH He ſpeaks well, I woo'd he meant earneſt, The 
 npatry feems very deſerving: bur he isſome- 


ag A ſhall be ftontly accoited, Impudencyis 2 
op happy quality in a waoer, 


A.comes, 
is, Lady,you are not 2puny in the Court of Capi, 
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þ - and therefore (I hope ) need nor the Tedious | 
curaſtances of an, annual Aeryice, I. am bold m 
'relt you plainly, LiovEyou, and (if 1 findoccal 

F- on) Iwill majncain it boldly, | 

4 \ Wor I pray you (Mr. Lorece ) geliſt, | 

© Tor, Never my ſyyeet V4 deſcent (I know) þ 
4 you doubt not, and my affetion you need not, 4, 
.. Whilet I live Lhd fre. you, and (ifyos die) | © 


. your memory, 


Fay. 1 ſhall becatch'd, We widows are glaſs metal, 
ſoon broke. 24+ os | 
.Zor. I can do-no more Lady, and IT will dono leſs, 
Van. Your habit, cartiage, and diſcourſe, Sir, ſhey 
you a Trayeller. 
. Lor. My boldneſs ſhe means, Sweereſt YVaudona,] 
-  } , havebeenone. The habits; conditions, and fiux 


tions of many gzear kingdorhs. I haye  exaQly 
gathered into my table-books : and alſo my for, 
- _ Hightsodſervation of the Arntipodes. 
Van, © ftrange! have you been, there ? I wonder 
how you came thither, ---: | 
'Zor. 1will tell you Lady, When I was bound thi 
ther, I wasin Aſia at Taxralles; there werook 
- ſhip, andina pair of Oares: ſailed ra Madrid, the 
.  Catholique Kings Court, , From thence to Napier 
in Savoy, from Naples to Crenia, and thence.to 
Alexandria; where againſt atree we ſuffered ſhip: 
wrack, Into a nzw Phaluk therefore we got Us 
which was rigg'd for Francfort, where ſhoctly a 
*.\t8r we arrived, yiual'd our Gondalo, and threw 
al | KY any 


Rf Lixhon, and” after ro Mars 'v 
( Mine we came tothe Artie, 
ic 1th afternoop, 


\ rhere Sir> 
[ % oma =s ron #71, that 0 ano 


Ja , "Sr 

I E400 ady,the pgbe Kingion no mar”: 
-, (70# Sir, £0 
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it never could emer _ 
IF t any by than inhabired there. 
y have no houſes, bur the Empe- 
TE aace, wheteSir Francis Drake was Eniter- 
"at bs, after he had hot the Pyreneas Gulfe, ypon 
direrrancan twount in Ruſſia, 
i {WW} e then hes'all che IT, 
i, 311 Conrr Miſtris, .& - 
*: Foveſs hem bur cold! Toe 
iT. Four Ladyſhip' is , Hey ate a 
Id; For the Sun, being never- te 2 ws 
74 ts above Saturn, makes thac Cl ir nh the 
Normay. They ar'the Amipoder hear with 
s, ſmell wich theic ears, {ce by feelin 
alle wich all cheir Seriſes - for they are "ae 
iſariable glycrons under the cope : and feel not 


y cannorbe bite, 
us 'is wonderful, And” T' cannot imagine 
their ſenſes cat be ſo cotitrary roours, 
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bs Lo Nh. : ddyon x'Y ——_ nt Franks) 
you hen Thaveir F., 
1 will nov cell you Sadr a ſomerhing of 
South [ndies. GH 

op Appar Porfighisbread thou 
g of Spas hathhis gold chere,of wud 
4 took a great pircywhen hey wo 

T hlver Fleet, -_ 
£47 the Grodtion of the Couniny 
| Geographers, as Helioderw, 
axe pon and Pd 
-05H affirm icro:hic a thouſand /ralis 
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mrpronene 15 a Pew 
- wherethe Phang is. Pata Hollingee 


es are ſeparared Om Ar 
ay Fore, from Aſia Minn 


ee or ge CT Joh 
| Parnaſſus. No valley butT; % era 
- - £44;00 men bur of th 
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nbal and" Hercules, ; 
Yar, It is 2 pleaſant Countrey ſure ! 
prank 1 pry of our neigh» 
r Nations . The Sparards are humble, che 
3 chaſt, rhe French peaceful, the Derch ſo- 
r,and che ſh cleanly. I came at laftto Fh« 
& is, where Haw. ; more worthy mention 
ut 3 an honeſt woman caſt her ſelf itroche 
ſea hecauſe no body woald tie wich her, Incon» 
dufion; ar [ames Town Port Izookhorſe, and 
morming { after a ſong and redious Jour 
WE archedin 7 Wales. | 
ji; Atl ev did you rhete Mr Lopeces” 
s ſab us" I could were 20 Meri Care, 
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"on "FEE mo O_ 
WE nt "4apbanics 
"rorne rodeo A 
as ve 10a cave, 
Gan bf he Lay be Thar. 
You frequent Playes,'doyou nors* '-- - 
7 are moſt commonly my afternoons em- 


Flike him the bercer for ir.----- Ade, 

as And you have read many Hiſtories > 
» Lady, I am a werm in abook, I'go 
them, Van; 


La 4 SS ERE TRIES ——_ A-. 
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: "4 L 74 a ee TOETY ps ory 2 SHE 
flag eaſes me roa'— 
- Farewel vp ff "ag 
Lore. Admired Phi ne me no fe 
Vin. "What would'you | 
Lore. Your tonſenc Lady; 
Vi. Expectthat EE 
Lore. 42% 0-w%s\ xp OA 
Van. Indeed you muſt.”; 
Lore; Nay, (weer Ofidte, | 
Van. X are two: importuyate. | 
Lore; Exceleve Clanainna » Polinarda , 7 
\ »  Bradamant, Exit] 
Ft makes no-matter,,-I-atn ſure to have her-1 
' - ſotpe womenarerakey with firange tales 
Next.cime-we meerr:1 donor doubr roger her, - 


HerewlesGhuld not waoe 2 Lady better; Har, 
| Now my old eng; ns how doſt rrue 'ponoy: 
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bar. ReſpeRtul and pli ao!) 

aq. Good: truth: Lam a} on't. Sing my Lady 

Dea Topic 4s of a very gond-narure, Wy 

I beſeec 5g 4 
your W bea to 
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tle v Prrcionior Cidhar hate whon! thou 
woutdeft; agate 6a 
| alone) T 
uious duty unto thee 
@ more rnee ro commuſeration ;. 
Infeu&t me how to,win hin, and (when I 
emy ſelf ) affiſt a wrerched womangy.. 
| No evinchyportecro work my bi 
q | upon a Lady thar regards 
I IN eof hoſe miſeries he "I 
Eijknguihing for her, with gne fair ſtroke 
Ely ionomi 7 redeem-thou are cal'dblind} 


al Kecaul how thoudoſt ſhoor thou d6ſtnormmind; 


kewnar availes it me thus ro implore, 
Or hs ietto reiterate thoſe deepwiſhes,: 
vs of houres can witneſs I have fay'd ; 
Mdyerfindno help? Ah my dear ;and ever. 
Matlov'd Carioml, would thou wert ſo 
ng 'wflam'd as1, or didft conceive; 
t know, what miſery lies here / 
kchough thou had ſuck a rayenous Wolf) 
d overcome thy nature; ahd thereby 
drm my ſorrow to felicity, 
Emer.Caruml, 
ls, Icarnor hope; a lerrer I have writ 
w; 


oy 


= - : 


ciows 


ir nbthortect t unkind 


F priory ny reeds _ 


doſt thon weep > | 
Clad T ſee the LA you-are-alwvaies in, | 
And not to know wherefoce;; Though 1{Sir}am + 
Both young 2nd licthe, 1 bath-dare; and would 
Venter my > PEAK _ ſervice hr 


That redeem you 
Al ELIE? no Arm ao 
Yer I do thank thee for cy lore uno me, 


| Exter Roſcnda. . j ; 
Cle, dyLord, a ſervant of my Lord Potiducres 5 
, Car. Tanderixx!wohat aews > 27 '* 


Rof. NS Imenied, me ro del © 


this Paper to 
Ce Tis moſt weloome, would my weare cork F 


Boſe 1 wiſh he had my cavghre: for he” 5a ok 
gentleman,” © © 


My:Lord command you ime any ſervice? :id 
Ce. Onely. my dear -<74, goo amo rhe Lay 
ſent . 


"Ic you 
a Farewel drelate, $333, 
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Mlo> Fo: 19h Lemier! | £17 AA; fe oy 
SIR} Tito" Mr! 1908 2d | "RD. 
orraong uy ) Lama?» 
proiirnaſas Tos i 
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E WOE | Sarah, Laces; 
wa 
) Lacora: ' I cantior now conceive 


ly ofa harmatie narure, ſure 
ficarmoc haveſs harſh atmind, 


| oy 1 what wilt ſhe end ſoalwaies? | 
ph tern 
ar poflefleth my vy 
tier mber; woutd mutiny ; 
| ANTE: ily / 


miraculouſly, chat this. 
WMicrocoſtin holce body, honkd 
Ton roo 
Uh bnechiens one hill airy chains" NT 
of Buceladus a Giatit icy 
tex Fai, Hive :whar, am gory Bliyo 
TUnpregnablar oh, oh, oh? 1 oy; 
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2 ana "1s wn unfdrcundegl.over.)- | 

| Che Foray you (Sir) put of thisychemencyof 
the will relent.. 

Car. ever whil't 7live. 


Cle. . She will indeed; {know ſhe with 


Car, Woo'd ſhe would love me after / am dead for 


It were ſome happineſs to-think thar; Anclerhe,.// 
yh —549p hot but ſhe Will ſhottly- be yours(m 
And weep for creabexs me make relations a 


Ofthis ſame violentpaſſion you;are in now: - 


| Car, Thou at:a good boy; but.chis- Lady 5-0 


Could fi cting downinCaſſapeia *rchair, 
And kickibgproud Arfophylax fomhe aki; # 
Could ſtopping the Seprentrianſeveniold (0am, 
And putting our. the Eagleseies;:i, + ih 
Could framming violently uptboſe Rocks - 
From which the Memphiaes Nile tumbles dont 
Could the compelling ofraſh:PhartopsSire! 119 b1/ 
To beliange his cops ad run th Horthgo Sa 


of 
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vewasin her ſervants mind , 7 
is hands, Oheavens, ng 
, © > deed s S, 


- ain Gar but T ha done... 
No on er ſhall ad dtc an cane, be PRE. 
Ketthe dipeated " Og, 
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not Anclethe.! : Tar fainr, firuck dumb. 
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\\ rd. Bur mubt hold you, and bereave your hand. 
* (h, And you-may alſo die, your friend is flaing | 
'F noble Lord C arions +8 dead, 
\Fſhe paper in his lefc and yer, char brought. 
Hsreaſon into ſuch ſubjettion , 


bathe even frannckty did fab himſelf, 
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am fainter then I gueſs'd,I have norenter'd. 

' hat /whohas flole rhe Stillerto from me? * 

4. Anclethe, reftoce it asthon lovelt me. 
F al. Carionil, I joy. you ate recovered : 
Deathis grown courteous, ot. by this you bad - 
Been wandring inthe Ehzian groves. 
Car. My friend Falorus ! 
F al. Your loyall friend.Give me your hand and riſe 
_ —I'me glad to ſee 

Yowmans no worſe. Twas care and willingnes i - 
To die bereft you of your Senſes, I wilt ſhew you I » 
' How you may winiyour Miftris you hearme. 8 © 
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- will. 4 
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Wo rel net we ears, if not to hear t + ſound. | I 
a Wn Wnt uf wide harmony their tongues compoupd? . 
"oy | oy ave we tears, if not t9 Gn 5 vr 
me; re mnen dſopnttd to Joe} ae 
: why h ave we eyes, if not to look, 
© Their beawnties, natures high Pp nia | 
7 have we tongues, if not to praiſe them,” when 
def ee 'd are by railings of ill men? ,," 
avewereaſon all, if not to deemus _ _.. 
10:9 becauſe k ome womey do eſt etm us2.. 
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Las fortune to came with Cleanthe, 
Wink 1 beenvery, bountiful vue me. 
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' Would Bhs ſuch oy Hay L viiit me : 
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Ant. My Lordi 15.190 ceremaniious: 

/ Pray you let us walk, | 
Tmuchapproveofthis Aire : 
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© Phy. The heavens ( en ANDY altancs) be ſerene as 
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Ml, Dracu/emion, you know what tado, 
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before the conclufon. 
© Anti, Diſmiſs him therefore, 
© © Pol, Farewell Draculemion. 
E 7 Phe, Would I might kiſs rhe before, News, vr 
3 Exit P 
Pol.. Madam, how do you like the Lord. F alorur? 
; Anti., Verywell my Lord, * , 
Pol. Him I haye often motion'd to Lucora, 
90 he hath conſented to marry her, would it not 
fortunefor. her think you? | 
An E: ed ] think it would. _.. 
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&, Dear Sir, you concerye amiſs'of me; for T 
—_ man yer, and hope I neyer ſhall fed ! 
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have ſo richly view'd begict with Bayes? 
Mi, Daculemion! I am glad to find thee:1'le have 
"#\pcech. s RY 
w. Your V Vorſhip ſhall. 
&yet rhe contentious night has not exterminated 
Hyperion from the celeſtial Globe; who daily 
-Werh tohawke with the firmamental Eagle, and 
t6 hunt Zrſa Major round about the Forreſt of 
the skie, ro go to plow when he wants Corn with 
Tawrus, and (when he is hungry) to eat Aries, 
and: ar night ( when he comes *ith VVeſt) ro 
* court the Lady Yz:rgo to be his bedfellow, whom 
becauſe he cannot obtain, he laſhes on his hotſes, 
/ _-_ and reports his ſtubbornneſs ro his 
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operer Boreas blown ſtormy Glonds into our 
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"yet am Iweary to do you ſervice, nor will be 
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{miſery which his malignant Stars 
Compell him to-endure, ., 
tat > his Miftris venome obſtinacy 7 vor 
nſufferable, above our frail & | 
i18 ze word friend, waies all LE: ons 
therefore nor by chem, but nap "orpwdrn you 
Net to negleR your ſelf. I've lacely known 
The time when death almoſt inevitable | 
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I, eee me friend, 
Irony” un! I would believe thee friend, 
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nature (yet harmonious) diſordered 
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; | feet cannot love a man ofa better conuphuidn, 
00 rb them _ ſettle non al apt 

, Thave ſome hope again, yourſhall. | 
| friend, refuſe ir nee proton, 1 rh _— 


femary conveniences it is pecoffiry q revery day 
it ſee'thez;and ſhortly will or thee Cage, 
; My Lord,I beſeech you 


P Nay, my "Ancleths let 5 whe! 'noc wife words, 

Azthou & mag Carrere, % 
(@;\6ir, 1 amcharm' d,and will obey you 

Fe. Come, lets walk, and 1 Le ws or you fully, 
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yaa mans head ſo long T_, thar at laſt 
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"FP ithet;: but alls won, much rþ 
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4 ith aloe me ſit, 
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a: mrs wor ſpit, | 
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| Don Quixote Roſinant, 
AndSancho's afſe errant, 
And Bankes bis borſe do want : 
What ſhe may brag of. 
They would ones breech much gall, 
Aud ou one mary « fall, 
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No begft upon the field, 
> Doth _— profit y:1eld, | 
4&0. Whither alive or kild, mf 
v4 As may beproved. 
t « Ti» 
Well,1'le to my chamber and ſleep awhile , orher- 
- I't ha a foule deal of doto keep me on. my 
this afternoon, Enter Lorece.”. 
«ver 1s now a very Baruabey ! x 
bare. TJagnes ! ſo ho my boy ! Exit Iaques. 
ts ma:ch is extraordinary , ſure the rogue's drunk, 
He's ſo yery deaf---- | k\ 
The report is that Doftor Ar:totle caſt himſelf into | © 
*theſea, becauſe he could nor ( with all bis ram- 
\>bling Philoſophy) find out che narural cauſe of 
: ebbing and ing of it : but (had- his 4 
= ſcholarſhip been wodded witch my Miftris) he 
\might a jolred our his brains againſt a rock, for . 
*his dulneſs in inventing a method of wooing to 
yinker Ladiſhip withal. There will fic and muſe. 
| Sits in a private place. 
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tine ſee who am I? SA Des, 
Fas Tiara tool, eG 
'Jaq. The play's the bercer for't.: 
Pw. Yare a drunken coxcomp, go 

0 Tp captive Greek; 1 anya 


| Fan, 


in Foyutay! eprom bowcduoas were $ with 
' eer;norhing butwine (hail be drunk in doadit 
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me, they ſhallpreſencme wine, . . Exh. 


nm. lobe ba S_ dſcleſeth bimſeff. 


woot be E: beggar «nd'c "TR not : 


4 


1 ſhall 


"Thin "Rn. 
” % tf S 


P 


oft welcome happieſt Genius of try life's. 
Vandona, [et your lilly hand 
& my ps 
xe very complemental, farvane, | 
| Miſs, faich 1 love you; 4s fot millions 


a for a natural demeanour, pl 
owes you are rſpring of the City, - | 
, You would: none , ſefvarit > 

es, No, fix choy poutids cannot Hivle a ſaniak 
E7 a crooked back, of 2 red head ,of 4 tnuddy 


& chovghthey tray vild chem; 


_ 


T This Is very Saryrical;but rhere be Betntievof 


all coloured hifr, eres,/atid complexions, ''! >." 
{1 ar any titre will carry' you roa Play, eirhet 


he Ba Frere or of Cotkpit, Arid you ſhafFgo 
Exchatige when you will ;” tid” Have as 
mnch money as you pleaſe t6 Hy ot, 'you- ſhall 
- find mexvery noir in troeh dear Lady. 


#@, Bur ſcryabt, you have beet a very deboiſt gor- 
n, 


p =y Der what yave heard, ihd youſhallhezr m6 
: on 'r. But we are extravagant » come”, let's 
Foyer: 

& To whom; and for what Mr; Lerece? 

#, To Hymen in his ſaffron cor, to be married.” 
« Some 6ther rime, 4 month hetce will ſerve. - 
þ Then thuſt] court atiocher bout,  * | 


F; Whar you pleaſe Sir, 
Lord, 


Þe Cout 14 cerraifMy; a6 perhaps Jhalſyietd, : 


: 
, 


ates Goth i 4 4 454 ER 
TI y LE! | 6, FP Io G 
# "A 


Fly, 
: 
. 


” Jamnotthytoeman; . —_ 
For I love this woman, | 
As well as I know man. - 

" Loabren I praythee, 

m miſchief rp ſtay me; 
Janeuably ro lay. me 
In with this Lady 7s 1 Gr abe'3 

Var. What call you this SIC Bangs 6 

Ler. Tis my im arion, and ods. «= 

Van, Vareyery fluent Sir. | .... | 
Zor. And: yer negle&ed. But./lle make Cornelin 

Gallus ſpeak Engliſh, and he ſhall-wooe for me, 

Fan. Whar ſay you ſervant ? | 
Loy. Be you attentive, and you ſhall hear, 

My ſweer Fandona,fine and comely laſs, 
{Whoſe beanty Milk and Lillies ſurpaſs, 
__ oo ales, ers white andred, 

Tndian: Ivory new poli : 

Ofpread, O ſpread ke Leer thy yellow hair, 

Like glorious gold, ſhining all our as fair: 

Thy pureſt Alablafter neck, and ſhow's 

VVhich' (from between thy graceful ſhoulders) 
Open thy Starry eyes,and ler us view (growes; 
Their browes above them of a Sable hew ; 1 
And both thy Roſeal cheeks ler us eſpie . | 
Beaurified witha natural Tyrias dic. 7 
Pur —— lips, their Corral let us ſee, 


And (Dovelike) gentle kiſſes give tome. | 
4> gl W Iſles g Kafer bon, | 


xorous li did draw our fare: | 
| kifles peire'd mero the very hearr; '' 
Giſt rh ory blood{(O cruel hep) 
ceforth ons (Like es) hide fromthe; 
þ witt yrs pack —_ all A thy breaſt, 
Ge Cynemo, Lyickd and 
fiehrs ariſe from thee - yet robe Paps cover, 


owth, and'beaury, do make me aloyer: 
wp: thou vor; that languiſhing 1 lye > 


Amanhalf dead how cant thou chus deſtroy : 
W/@. This is meer flatcery 
1# Tis'bur a ſpark (Madan) an almoſt inviſible 
* on ie of trurh) which can ſcarce be Uiſcern'd in 
tho$un-ſhine of your perfeRions,credir the Madam 
ſas. They are moſt childiſh will believe all char 
*theic ſervants ſay, my moſt petrical Servant, 
Ix, Moſt obdurate Lady, 
Jas, Will you wrangle? 
Was ever Widow ſo hard to winSuce your hus- 
x gor not your. maidenhead you are ſo back- 
eu Sir, © (ward; 
*) | , Not yet 7 pray you ſiveeteſt Ladyjif— 


"4 you trouble mewith no nagel ſpee 
a pD cruel reply'co a w_— A Ft _ 


you have felt oa) wad 
{hw would THI your ſelf. A 
el uv know thir Love hach power to kit; 


theſe(mhich youhererofore hare beew/ | | 
xt unto) commuſerare a heart 


Ys ol of loye for yonthar ic will break, 


3 IF NE Le 5 Ban ch WAS. 
& 'Borif wg Fa Whit 55/46 
3 ONE y 00900 4 
Frewes + amy tag foes 
ove you nuybe TT" 
. IJ bor 8 yromtn 442d woes words W) 


A a ones, Sic I.cafi: k L 
Refift no more, your gorgue has ein 18 
You have overcome nx, and enjoy yout comuthl v- 
' Lor. My dear widow , ler me kils thee for this? 

- date ofwearing black is almoſt oor, © my: 

rwethinks Iconld our-Grig old: Hemer , the nine 

Muſexand pu. their Patron Apvits our of fame.) q 


Enter FabinriCoqutht ard Phyginois un brew | 
apparel." 4 


"% My Vandus, yorder is my brorker , txnitbeg 
; - tohcaraf my good fortune; | 
Hal. Who's 36) | 
C lea, Afritpd of mine {my Lord) 


#4 Iſflpl be defirous (Sir) both for: y 
i _ Ancleehes fake, ro be beer ac 


brorher) 
fifter cutoher, poli 
Fl 


pu "ay ar ®.4 —"_ 5 a t 
- bs of », *s, of 4 ” e 5 
- - . . © p D . 
.—x : | & - 4 

e*: . _ 
h | || . he «=. 
&,1 -_ opbecrhe 


Madar ner ny nil endaaronrich 1 
ke my ſelf known unto you s any ſernce I * 
ut 4do you, [A 
thy, MEM doe ecaegak dg. 
Lon Come brothex,will you go with us # +5 14 
Ne wait your es. * "1:2 of 
p- Xe ks Eros Fal. Lor 3a 
My fairhfol friend, may af rhy wiſhes' Poe, 
a fair end crownthem.moR happily. 6] us 
k Sweeteſt otladies / 


pop #—ariaryy goodneſs before thera 


tre Merothink fonobſe a Lady thould 
ſo pc orely diſpos'd'of; 

rorhersÞirth, worfornmes canlddeferve you. 
"7p ignorant , and mighr have yndoge 'my 


« Idid pirty you. why” 
ik, And ever have eblie'd me t9 Gon $or'e, w_ 
th. If we fſters woman Mitreſs Newt, beob- 
are, a Þ5nipert ; IS 
Her - Es dome a multigude-of favours, 
e.1 nere will fail ro do the beſt I can ; now ler us 
follow chem, 


, is a paſſion nor tobe withſioed: 
f{unePhennes be matual) peyer good. Exeunt. 


Scenes 


dS, 


+ | 4 SOT Fe 
i 4 + I 
Foy 


ob" 
A 


Enrer - Wy GR 
; ippared, 


ARTS. year, .. 
«5s bears one form a for Y 
He ſure x: pane reſpeR that to obrain 1 
His Miſtreſs;rhinks all crouble a content, - 6 
Theſe two years have not had ſo many quarters .. 


.As Idiſguiles, ſcarce as many daies 


"As I deviſes and yer ro no purpoſe 


-What I may do in his I cannor gueſs ; 


Bur for mine own purpoſe muſt hope the beſi, 


: My 4ate long refidence ith Spamſb Courr, when Ty | 


there Leiger Embaſſador 
Hath made Troy oak the Caftllian language yer iN 


:feRly; 
Which Sibbea oy ge en, y becauſe 


Polidacre affeRts that rongue exceedingly; 
And know will gladly p give me afree acceſs 


. Unto his houſe ar all times. 


Eſtoy yo (com dewe_) muy lobrego 
| Tongs mi, Lucora haze un Negro. 


| Enter Polidacre , Lutcora and Nentis; 
They ſhall norſee me yer. 


Sir, your daily imporcunities have ſo moy 'dmehat 


7 muſt yield unwillingly, onely 7 requeſt wy 


"W 


 W weeks j=ry 
"* i Worthy ory Moſt excel- 
lene Lady, »Y will make my fortune-envied.. I 
\muſt LET yet, for1 will not wrong C ariwml, 
1 like this well, 
, Bur I will carher die then have him --o—Afide, 
, Ido not doubr my friend, 0 
M1 have laboured much for you, 
7, Now I'le diſcloſe my ſelf,and counterfeit the 


1. er 0 as wellas I can, 


G 4: Taken forth of Acawcara. 


G,  Tpwes en todos triempos, y occaſiones 
_ Por la cauſa commn ſin o al 
En battallas formadzs, y cue 
| Puede uſar delas armas c 
 Poy las miſmas ligutimasrazones 
E's licito combate de uno anno, 
4 pie, a cavallo, ermads, diſarmada 
Or ſea campo, abitto, ora eftot ado, 


aCarioml, would I could hear of thee / 
'He is the brav'R propartion'd African T ever 


A a Pol; L 
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Habla por OY Dos ST 
Car. YesSir a= language at LA " 
- Pol. Tſhallbe moſt gl l (Sir) to be acquainted wit 
| Ou, , 
| fe an Nelides years bedoubled (moſt honou-Wþ 
rable 
a t#7 i" Ethiopian Lords ro become 
0 GIGE: | bg 
Thc, Whatan unequal'd carriage »f is of ! ---Aſid: Ws 
- Car, You look,Sir,like a noble Gentleman ,1 (alureWh 
| . you. (a 
Fal. Well; Don Carioi/ maiſt thou proſper , you 
Miſtreſs has conſenced a month hence to mary il 
me; bur doubt me nor my friend. 
Car. According to the Erhiopran.cultome , 
. Great Lady, Iadore your pantofe . 
_ Lace, Youare a worthy, and anoble Moor, | 
--, Car. This is your ſhadoyy ; yoir ſhall commabtd meWhi 
_ Ffairone;, 
Nev. Thank you Kc. 
Pol. I heard you mention-Cariow!. 
Car. T1s crue, 
Whenwewere in rhe Spawſp Court together, 
- A being commanded thither an Ambaſſador 
From nth 'Emperor of both che Erhropras 
Andofthe mighty kingdoms and valt countries 
Of Goa, C aff ares, atigar, Angate, Xoa, 
" Bayne, nazo, Adta, Vangue and Goyanmne, . i 
He wrong'd me,and I am come hither to ſeek hi 


«L 4 1 


you.; your courtefie has wor ily 


itl - dot Je mite bis Ke Un 
= {cel me (Sic); where I may fine 
{hall erernally oblige'meto you, * 4 
Ml, He is larely dead Str. 
20 do bur jeſt. 
57 with him when he 9 
#. hor he had nor fo hovourable an end as F in, 
g $ mn, 
If I ſhovld nor feem'too inquiſitive , I would - 
*< ero know your quarrel. 
ba I am much taken wich chis obje& ——Afde. 
You may command me any thing. 
eting in che preſence'one afrernoow | ©», 
WMongſt mary chings) did happen to diſcourſe © 
(fl dies; he ſaid that none of all the world - 
& ſo beautiful as the Spaniſh: 
fc had read in many hiſtories 
leEngliſh have che beſt and lovelieſt Faces | 
wall him ſo, yercould nor chapge his mind; 
long alrercations he grew one. & 
me me the lie repro: hfull - which forc nl 
ell him, that p 9995 Lond ſo much honout to 
both-rhe Majeſties of our -great mafters , as nor 
| for privace' wrongs to difturb our Embaſſies : I, 
meant before / died covigrhis councrey, and call 
im there unco a firi&$accounr. 
\ T thank you for your free” relation; 
le you intend co ſtay inEngland, uſe 
touſe,ar your pleaſure;7 pray you do, 


IFcompany will be alwaies welcome to me ; 
ws Aa 2 And 


i 


\ 


. 


is 

b 
" i. 
% 

wa. 


- ah LY Wo £0 


».4 


ond re ns 


Fc »MANCc your name Y 
ndIoe ind Fe ſubje& to 11,4 
&%; ao lohn (whoſe powerful Sceprerames 
-  Sixxy cwo Kings ) and in Garama live *» 1 + 

_ Magnificent for filken palaces; 

. His behaviour is without ſuſpicion ----4j4.hg 
"Fol. Tisdinner timeor nigh, pray you be my Lew: W 
Kot 1] ou ſhall be very welcome (Sir) bochnon [7 
--— allrimes, 

{ Car. T'le wait upon you. 
- Pol, /Falorms,let me+ intreat your ſtay, 

Fal. You ſhall command me. - Ex, Pol. C ar. Fl 
= ji tyfanc Love! Nemtis! 

Nev. Madam * 
nk ya lirtle. 
frail is any womans reſolution / 
-.T thar ſo ſeriouſly have often cthoughc 
# Never to change my name, am-now become 
unto a Moore ; I feel the mighty 
- Fabrick of all maiden vertue toxter. 
What may befall me worſe bur Imay as well 
.Withfiand a volley of ſhot;and as eafily, 
. As reſiſt theſe yew defirestis very range 
” That I who have denied the earneſt ſuit 
Offo complete a as Was , 
. Carwmtl,and negleRedhis: friend, | 

". (For I will ther Reale way, and do — 

- tMean ſervices tomy a 


Aa £ OT Vo 
-». » SZ __ »olfl F a 


p ho niitd Ghonkd dave v 0 api 
fics ſcarce dareJook up onja M4 
bu ne Moor T'me ntrer firanger to, ee? 


uld my farher ſay ifhe ſhould ag Io 2 


? meever from his ſight, 
never more think of Litors's name, | 
lie Love i is notconfin'd rothe opinion} + 1 © 2» 
Ffothers. O'this is a revengefor my | + - —_— 
5 of brave Corio; yer if rt phe 33. HOY 
H 6+ lead I could nor love him, 
Fa dene Orhat my Fares + 
cen ſokind as to have wroughe my heart * 
and ſe to have required him > 
fats, will you be Glent of my love > 
ko abs ; key A 
Wen, Why, Madam , will you have this Black: 
amr > methinks my Lord Falorus is a handſo- 
mer man by much. Alas! hewill cake you be- 
"yohd ſea, | 
Iz. Nothing is irong enough ta divert me. 
Ne, Your ſecrets ( Madam) are as ſafe. in my 
as yours, 
, Befal what will, I am reſaly'd, 
MeQtion thar doth cend 
tcrookedly, burroanobleend, 
worthy; _ they ſtubbornly repine , 
ttheir creation who fromir decline, - 
Exenrt ambe, 


* . 0 = 


Fins afiu tertit. 


A,3 Attns 


hi «Phylailde? and An -ohile 
"OW cold v7 - 
\ Wetteſt ry oo 
I wondet Sir;4 What I have ſoforteze my 
re that I cannot be credired, 
"Phy Urgo tne riot, Lady,wnrs abencf, - 
That will be my defirution : | 
res me lies with a lirtle hope, 
F-3. fave mefoti deſpair; 
Gs can but ſay akas I ave Cid already. 
- Youdonot truſt my tongue; Pray-take 4 parchment, 
And thete inſcribe a(ad "md lems Oarhs 
- Andie ſubſcribe chat I will neverhave you, 
Phy, Thefatal Ravens horſe crying © | 
Is Thracian Muſick unto your reply, 
Would Thad heard a thonfand Mandraker groan, 
So yoh had 'left me in lence, 
 » Ant. Ipity you, but did you know me truly, you 
-,»  wouldbleſs mydenial {young Philaxder.) 
> #hs. Bleſsir! O Lady 
/ Durſt but be ſahotri ibly prophane 
As to curſe any thing you pleaſe to do, 
-*- Fwould go ſtudy twmprecitions,; and- 
|. Veitrheminplaces thatare haunted by 
; Wi walking devils; but my grand affection 


gw that violence, Do nor then Spore 
at 


_— »! 
o 


, 


"— i. = 7D) © tm. W=2 wi w.cqcn. 


i > 


> Z- az I >. 2th. ih. 


- 
F* 
ma 


LetD £: vÞ 7 
tf 2 Suceubus, F durſt 
46 e200 we «24 SAS Beall che faults 
Pot ons - _ | 
l in women) inyou, I will love you 
lich ſerious admiration, 
Sir, I will releaſe your, affection, 


Mn, Tmpoſſible, 482 | | 
imy orche faireſt creature (by diligent ſearch pick'd 
WOfall the infinice Myriades of beauties, (our 


BF leRed from the ſpacious kingdoms of 
Flhe Earth, and1 aw, 08 cen freely ) 
Should win upon my heart to diſpofſeſs you ; 
<p by Þ+ : Poſey 
w. You will not hear me. 
ent be Then may erernal deafneſs ſeize upon me; 
ak Lady, and though you do ſay the laſt 
Word I ſhall eyer hear, / will withjo 
kmolt actentive, The dazk cave of ſleep 
Fg more quiet. 
i 7 am contracted, 
tis, You are not Lady. 
ou if 4 6, Tamsir, 
Yu, Unto my father? 
5 No. 
Then ſentence his ſure death by naming him, 
« Will you deſtroy the man 1 love ? 
y, And youhim that loves you ? 
At, What is done cannor be undone, 
IM, Ic ſhall. 
4s, You muſt not know his name therefore, 
t Aa4 Phe, 
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He ſhalldifpoſe himſelf : Ile hz 1 
By ſuch ſure circumſtances (an 


7 | cunſi: IK papers 
\ Qn-publick places bythe Play-Bilts) thar 1 
"Jo He dare na us 


Ss bur uſe a ſword he will be known. 


Ant, So you willgubliſh my diſgrace. 


Ph;, Too true, O Lady, dear Antiphila, 

Give me his name. Iwill nor killhim foully, 

We will meet fairly - may die upon 

His ſword, and you thereby be freed from my 

Unworthy ſuir . 

Ant . Sir, promiſe me one thing, and T will tell you, 

Phi, Here is my hand,you ſhall charm me. 'F 

Ant:. 1 muſt lye, and groſly, to be rid of his Court + 
ſhip. ; ----— Aſide, : 


It is Tandirix, You muſt not ſpeakit unto any, ot 


quarrell abour ir. 
Phi. Tis not:you mock me({weet Antiphila.) 
Arnt. Indeed Philandey 1 do nor. 
You will be ſecret for my ſake, uncill 
I doreleaſe you of your promiſe. 
Ph;. N'ave had my hand: filence muſt be my death, 


 Azt. Ileleave you Sir, and build upon your word," I 


For I perceive yau are diſpleaſed. Exit Antiphile, 
Ph;i. This tis-to'be a fool: which 1s the crueſt,: 
And briefeſt definition of a Lover, 


.., Whatfury faſcinaredſ6 my ſences , 


As wilfully ro make me become a ſlave 
Untothe childiſh paſſions of a woman? 


- - Qnthis occaſion ood I underfioad 
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"Th: lor Lay "ooo 
addeſt Epithers of N DE TN 
That I mighc joyn chem'rothis ſex + O my heart / 
Jam __ wittvrage, and will be rather _ 
Aperjur'd Mahumetan, and wade . 
Throvgh fireams of blood into her arms, then a 
©» F &ft-conſcience'd aſs,and ler this villain have her: 
Could envious hell ſuppoſe a body of 
Sdelicare"a compoſition, cood _ - 
Within it lodge a mind ſo poor and worthleſs ? 
This is a yo-nans weakneſs / no,tis a baſeneſs 
Cannot be march'd in all the faulrs of man. 
But why am I ſo angry ? I will ſhew 
My fury, notin idle breach bur deeds. 
4 . Enter Ra nda. 
.& Andchis ſhall be che rime; rhou baſe ambiciaus 
Wave, before we parr thou'die(t. 
hfin, O good Sir, why 2 I nere offended you, 
-- knows I love you beſt of all che world, 7 
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Thou art the hinderance of all the bliſs 
Icould expect or wiſh for upon earth. 
bf. Sir,let me hear the reaſonaf your rage, 
And (if you find that I haye injur'd you } 
mil nor bes for life, 
7. Find it! I knowir clearly, 
Lwill not honourchee, vile man, ſo much 
Astlet my rongue joynſuch unequal nzmes, 
T underſtand you not:Dear Sir,be plain. + . 
#, Arr thou prepar'd todie > if nor, kneel here, 
Andpray thy ſelf into a readineſs, 
kn, Be not ſoviolent, 


» 


Phi, Ren 
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EB, Repeneiogage 57 to 
' | Rof. Lermeunderſiand my offence; the chryſome 
.. » Ts not moreinnocent of wrongsto you, : child 
- ThenguiltleſsI, | 
© Phs, Thetears of Crocodiles / 
Ref. Thumbly do upon my knees implare you 
"Thar you thus raſhly will not take away 
_ Thelife you never can teſtore, and will 
Bewaile for in an overlate repentance. 
Ph:i. Toheaven, and not to memake 071zons, 
of. Tam reſolv'd.. 
 Foryourdeceaſed mothers ſake {at whoſe 
+ Sad funeral lerrer / was entertaind 
Into your fathers family) ayd for 
- Thoſe rears and Gghes, and ſorrows ſhe did weep, 
 . -Groan, andexpreſs ather delivery of you, 
*-. Be merciful unto a:faultleſs {tranger. 
- - Phil, Arcdious andanexquiite torture for 
Thy death, ſhould nor derer me from ir. My morher 
(Could ſhe ariſe ouc of her. watry grave , 
Appear.in both our views, and be an eloquent 
Svpplianr unro me for thy life.) ſhould not 
Prevail co win me to it. 
Ref. Then nothing will ſarisfie, keep in your ſword; 
7am your morher, draw off chisPerciwig, 
And my face willeftabliſh your belief. 
Phs, Iedoes indeed; here profirate on my knees 
-  - Formy tudelanguage 1docrave remillion. 
KRof. And youobtaimit and my bleſſing too; 
& - Butyoudeſerye blame for your violent fury. 


Phil. 


7 
$ 
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fa me kiſs your gracious ha , ſeal - 

ylome Mippardon on your happy lips. 

child Wiſhy did you grieve us for che (ad report 
Of: zur untimely end ? , 
i, Yor ſhall know all anon, Bur yer conceal , 
Mybeing,rill your fathers lave be ripe, 
And grown matute-for a ſecond marriage ; 


Iptay you do, + + 

© Morhos 20d : 

Now I've goodbope Artiphila will be mine. 

- | Scena Secunda, 

- Emer Carionil, Lucora and Nentis, 
(a. And Lady youſhall not wiſh any thing 

{that an humane power can obrain ic ) 
JnTÞwill makeir yours, I hope you do 

Not wrong my love wich a ſuſpicion 
Thar I cannor perform what ere L promiſe. 

Ix, 1do not,Sir,diftruſt your aftection - | 
Tit give me leave rodoubr I ſhall nor live _, ....»; 
According to my content ine/Erbropia. - , Ai 
Ca, Molinoble Lady,I thar have (cenborh places, 
Dare promiſe you, you will, 2 
ne I cannot tell Sir, E muſt believe you. (exceed 
"Car, For theſe fewwords (whole tiveerneſs doth 
It elaborare volumes ofeloquence ) ” 


> 


all che joyes char everhave made happy 


numerous Queens and Empregfles that have 
Been ornaments and glories to the world, | 
Meer nnto their perfeQtion inyou, | 
0B: My Txcapels when 7 did ſee you fiſt, F 
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Car. And may I dye when (inunperfet though ; 
You do repent your choice: Miſtris, 7 can L 


- Make famous Gamara as pleaſing ro you' 


As's your native Countrey: You ſhall find 
Delights above, not equal to your mind, 


Car. You ſhall-not cm ow 
Be of more virtue rhen the Theſpian ſpring, 
Wherereverent Pqers of the TE 

Quaft off huge bowls to great Apollo's health. 
Young virgins (whoſe ſweet voyces do exceed 
Manemoſyne's daughters) ſhall ſing you aſleep 

Each nighr, and ( when you grace the happy wood 
With your rich preſence ) they ſhall make a conſort 


'- With the innocuous querifters of rhe ſpring, 


Toentertain the Miftris of my life, ' . ({-—-- Aſide, 


Nem, And 1 gothither they ſhall ceach me to fing- 


Car. The Jewel-tippers of your ears ſhall weigh 


The curious points of precious Ificles, 
"When Leo breathes hot vapours on the earth. 


Your ſedulous flaves (enrich'd by noble bloud ) 
Shall bear your Lirrer rhrough che redious ſteers 
Of Gamara, while all the gallant yourh 

Wirhin ic runs to wonder at your beauty. 


' Tx. I do believe you love me ſo much Sir, 
* That you will ſhew it all the wayes you can : 


And [do thank you for it, and love you, 
And 7 will ſhew it all the wayes I can, 


E - Car. Ohappieſt ſpeech my ears did eyer hear!/---* . 
2+ 4 Amphiw ; 


” - Tae. Sir, your cru ſhall beall chings m_— | 
A one drop of water,bur ſhall 
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Orphens Luce thattam'd the tubborn ſpleen 
ell IR, ; IETETF did play 
| or oageion raviſh d ſpouſe ; 
x # (whenurio his gold-ſtrung Lyre 
He c ſuperi did fing 
is fweereſt Anthems 'and beſt Madrigals 
ſhall {kgainſt ambicious Par) made harmony 
Toparallel the ſweerneſs of your rongue. 
Ws. Ifrhar all my endevours can deſerve 
xeighrt your affetion , by my faulr 
r ſhall ecreaſe, 
(#, ou oyer-a&t me much, bur neyer ſhall 
Kierhonghrs beyond me. 
; 
x, 1pray you ſpare my company a while; 
I would be private with my woman. 
; Lady,I will do Tings unwillingly -\ 
Atyour command * burgive me leiſure (faire 
lis my heart upon your heavenly lips, 
eparture hence-----The Ottoman En 
-===Kiſſes 
In ieiri immenſe Serag/io never ſaw 
| tchleſs features in their numberleſs - 
mulricudes. I am ſobleſt, : 
exceſſive) joyes cannot be ouſt, Ex. Ch. © 
| "Nem:s / 2 
. Madam, 
14. Unfold thy heart unto me: Ler me know 
hat thoughts thou haſt of me, 


. 1 may offend, 


= 
; , 
IGM 


"£ 

7 

% } 
Lacs * 


4 


2 


c _ : - uy ans . & . + £ p 
__ zÞ Lo ab (GRIT IE "MN 
's &* . 1. 2 ” 


= "Jae. dps >, + ob F - 
' Newt, Then 1'do wonder (Madam) chat you als 
3 ER $0) 

| wy 

Nent. This is uopleafingro.you, I will be 
Hereafter filerf : I have offended you, 
"= Lac, No proceed. 
. Nem. Yon areaLady vncill pow undlain 'd 


. 
7 hb. © 


” Withany bloc (fave obliinacyto 

* The bravedeceas'd Cariom/) and will you 

--  Givethe yorldreaſon, a good one (pardoy 

g eee vg boldneſs (Madam) £9 Laxe yourgudge- 


| And d (which; is worſe)your virtue for this choice? 
| Is not F/larns far more worthy of you > 
=. Marry bun-(Madam ) and live Gill Engian 
- Tme ſore my counſel would be ſecor 
By all the friends you have, did chey but knowy 
[As much as1.- But: (Madam) if you have 
| petey your affection paſt recall, and are 
olved, 1 will be moſt obedienc 
And ſecret unto all your purpoſes. 
| _ And wilt thoyg 2010 o£ thiopta with me? 
n If Ido getnoServant before, and if 
4 __ will (if I Alike the country ) give 
-. Me liberty co return home, 


\ Lac, Mol nilligly 


[ Falorns, Cleanthe, Phils, | 


*, My Lord Falorws. 
WE ren fad he ten 
If I can nd the le 
ye try (Nemtis) of what ——_ ch*art made, * 
Wa. I hope (Mittris) our company | 
wot unwelcome to you.” 
as, By no means Sir. 
Hd, How gently it paſt her tongue ! 
oe Wrthar ſweet word I kiſs your hand ,dear Lady. 
I, Where did you leave my farher my Lord: , 
; ul, Above a reading Guicciardin, 
| « Sir, I can perceivewhen Iamflatter'd. 
. Earveſt expreſſions of love deſerve a better 


"ame. 
Nat, Why Sir, 7 cannot believe you fove me. 
"You need not doubr of char, Miftris, T do 
as much feryency as ſervant can; 


p beſeech you Lady to believe me. 
« They are of ealiefaiths rhar believe atrhele 


"fervams ſay. ; 
Iz, What ail you my Lord ? you aremot well. 
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id, Uawelcome geſt away —- I was thinking of-= 


9 Of what ? - . 
| &1ha forgot-—- wouldrthey- would all Tove me-- 
* =-Apde. 


=_— firangely alrer'd on th&fdden: 


 . Se (1fear) willbe roo weaka tye 
To 
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Fad. Thouhadſta® id deſerve theehether, | 


4 - Cle. Bur he is dead, and 7am yours by his © 


4 o: Laſt Y. a hs 
| Fal. What wouldſt thou ſay prnonnn Aſide. 
- Cle, I hope yarewell. 
= / Fal. Hehas foundoutan alterarion in me : ob 
- ,I muſt beware ofpublick ſigns. Iwas Privatch, ey 
> Full of Cariow! ; my thoughts were buſie #: 
-_., Concerning him : b 
* Madam, I pray you pardon my neglect 
* fequents viſits ; 7 haye been roo guilty, 
” Zac. Youhave not offended. ; 
*. Fal. Tis your great goodngl(s to ſay ſo. 
New. This,Sir, is too imporrunate, 
Phy. To ſlack (dear Mifttis ) bur wink at my in- 
ſufficiency, | 
= Next. You ſaid, you love no woman in the world 
”  Butme,' * 4 GG 
Phy. And may you hare meif I do, _ | 
” New. AsI ſee you ready to give me full hon 
on that you mean faithfully, fo (hall you fi 
- © me willing torequite you. _ 
5 #r- No man can boaſt ſuch happineſs. | 
8 . Sir, be moderate ; y'are not. ſo ſure of ME, 
” # bur (uponoccafion) 7 can retire; neither would! 
have the company rake notice of us. 
-,* Phyg. You ſhall command me (Miſtris) | 
*  Fal, Theſe paſſions are new to me : woo'd /Wets; 
>. Private, | r 
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p yo (Madatn 
Poa of ear crane Philo 10 MF 


N dtrulyLady'Z did nar; © | ' <tnd'? 


- Your brother pare Rice) "ſhall tort bo 


ma ledeardT .21 341/115 Aart 32710 7 | 
Krich widow hr ffs. VE ooloraab aeve wel wh 
ld. So he dot hope. fr FT dorix, 
ſo Madamngdi ſizyes of you, b 51 Vt 
gray Lord; nll 0024 
Fl Nay Ame ;<Nay \new for epics 
ta: Ile ollow megedkecly.57) 'NottingateT 
KF 31907 bo Extent LuC, em omen 
EE) les mey let me {gel ao 1 art; 159 
bat 15 is the cauſe of ſuch an aleration 
Achin me - dovbefeſaic.ia Love, 
Tomhom > to whom bur ro the worthieſt 
ndſvecreſt [ecora? Takpheed, ris. daygerous; 
ſudden ruine ſo will ſeiſe my friendſhip, | 
A © 'form ons: 1:1; J02Y/ 
Wd ncrths CI pu yrs 
> Cariontl prevent me ; F Noztio! wIPe . DIY 
Ne "; It ofallche/evil wills 11) {t5qt 3; 
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al che friends Thaverp: 11: 02:1! fOnuLnoT \ 


2th: ; bettenGenkigOraniner' eel. nn; | 


klberc em Sin ry knecs; and oye .e 
ulonsceers(toquenclitht aL, 
necarchfiblecyesbayekindfed ib 21 
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Bur Jam baſe, baſe ro prion the kite! ©. 3 
Of arhirya !lotig and ſerious knowledge | 
Ofcach wonr aint harhi tyed berwixt us, Twere Cafe, 

Sayling ling with Fara. Matiners/berweeh.. | 


end Charjbdrr, theuro filter! © \\ ps 
My mochGrided 'choughes; andforthr' She | | 
To work ſuch a concluhon to my paſsions, | 
As might hercafteticantirra me noble itt - | 73 
Tiropinion of the world:-bur '/'me-moR ignocin 
And at ra do, Wood [ were ſo Þ 
man bs EEE . Exiſly, 
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r, 316 Seen Tertia. : 


News Srl1 os tt. . Me 


Wo Lopeei gut Verddha, | 
"= Sh | 


"Fc plea ard hen bets ginsit'> nf 2, 
| Ee en mines Tie goe tell thetweltpblt 
1pg00d WC nanyou add h Ext a. 
| Jn is not uſual wit 
a, J { Servant fo Aies cha I remember 
x he like : | 
retis for your errercainment ; they wheker tare | 
Koop it, and heipto make ic out, 


Ring yet 7 will not fail to do my beſt, n 
a, pray.you do not (dear Loxece) for tis a good 
're 1C ution. | | 
SS Enter Clown Makers. 
ny ſee we ſil have ſome odde thing. 


. 1 wilh Sicit may prove worthy your lavgheer.” 
ty fair Yandons, I'belicye Jo will haye your 


fa, daquer is "among them': h&'may.move you,” 1 


An ether of you atk what s beregtiz Mak | 
which we Aiors do bope will coment you : 1 
N= If not, whos jt ends let » us all partfriends, , 
| * And of your ge in and repent 08, 


pe your Worſhips will Cay 1 kave propounc this 
kT Wet honeſt /; 

dmy content ” 
e9lad you like ir, eu nk, 


Bbz fag, Can? Si 


 Thoobtti Ws.” + "MY 
-"Y p * Vis ," 
its. gs fellow TY - Wear Fel 
32 nap norton ra A 
| Overmere 7 T ſay appear before this gerlemes hen 
And this Lady inthe white apron. 
W7 the boy thou deft bring hath a voice fit to fing, , 


| Letihave amerry new Ballet: | - 
Begin thou the Song, and it will not be long | þ 


We hope ) before hewill follow't. 'K: 
A Song. 2" F 
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Hymen; . . Say, Bo 1p who are efit tobe 
=»  Joondimoanumty? 
They that will permit their wroes 
. To live pleaſant quiet ryes, 
1nd will never entertain 
Tough of jealouſitgaf-vain, 


_ Now Boy let this couple hear 
| tvhat ould be the womans care. 
ould be ſecret, true , 
© Should obey hes buoF ance will, 
"" While thergrh ſhe finds w ul, 


_ Such a Wife and bubaud toe 
We do w1 bath hin and Jon,” 


Dor, Prithee Swert ſets be married rhis aftochool 
and this ſhall be-our Frans | 
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Inf you pleaſe roca?t 2 kW | | 

ws dance EY TY 9 

y, begin and firike : Whaty Ye ſcede 

\Wike: -:;-- They dance. 
m Wh: DE oy tis Miftris ! 

la. Jaques! this day uſe-my wine-cellar, you and 

asfreein it as.yor-will. : 

ho. Her Lact ſayes well : Good now ho lets 


<A ado, 
nan Wedlock , where was your mind 


axſe? Is there not a piece behind yer 2 He nor” 
bidge # foot cill Zhaye diſcharg'dir, 

'Ovr with it then. 

; Mr; Marriage, put: me noc out with your grin- 
I: for an you doall's ſpoil'd. 


\ Gentleman and Madam, 10k have feen 
\ What our Mask, and performance ath been: 
' Fon lhe e bothtis well; andif but one, 


er wood we bad done none. 


the 
| Erclep pping of hands we care not two chips; 
We are ſatisfied if you Jo" your tips, 


;Trhank » all. 

And ſo : you now may-gO. 

And fo we — Iha done, All's done : this 
(what do you call, ) was|the full end of it, 


Ny go wenot+- 
Bbz3 By! 
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Fo 1m I kiſs your -- This 1s-;my-valt'as 
- _ "oftenas / come... F 
Te ſeal my welcome on your hps. Farewell widow, 
Vas. Remember my ſerviceto your brother, 
Tor, Command me any thing. ” '* Exe Ambn, 
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Stena Quarta. 


Emer Carionil Selws, 


Cor The cedicgs winter. of my many ried) 
| Her calmer heavenly breath .hath now blown over 
'- And alt my tears and fihes-are now converted | 
= Intoa happineſs will ſoon be perfect. 
- , The gallanc Courtier Paris Alexander 
' CWhen he had floſe the young Atrides Bride, 
" The lifter of the two T; indarides, 
And with great triumphs encredi into 7707) 
Was ſad and melancholy unto "me. 
Hoy wiſe the Faxes are./ Erc we'canobtain 
þ Perfect fruition of the thing we love, El 
& We muſt break through grear difficulries 8 rediow,Wl 
” Unto the-end that Sour more eſteem | 
F. andjrincon > when we atchieve 1t. 
Thanks fees Yor your gracious promils 
07 exery Lover: hencootch — tongue, - 


bers) 1n I ſhalle grow all hope, fl 
| phe proudeſt height of fortunes whe 
1 hour {This is her OO IY 
le as he door whereby ſhe muſt eſcape, | 


we | FX Enter Lucora and Nentis above,” 
* 4% 


fi well ye Rars,and ler this Morel 
bo, influences tq a loyer ki 
Bi. Sce Madamyhe is come; My Lord Tubggch 
*hasnot creſpas'd on a minureg, ; 
. Then is one. parting near : youlr new crea 


ac prevented.your journey. otit 
y Nentis! . of : 
i#. Moſt honoured Twcapels, I am here. ive, | 
ver; Why _ gc anſwer » Wu 97 vs (TWO 2 


e you ready worthieft Lady? M lb F | 
lng Far m,my Loye.. We 7 
(a, eg lect Foy Jewels : Pp Gamars ſhat by 4, 
ba, I care for nothing if I have bur you. mori) L * 
MT cron (my Da end ang '4 
I crown my jayes with your poligton, 1 
In,'/ come, Nentss farewelb: neporeehaay 
Bape was uuto rhee unknown,and hae + 
0, Wikole away when thou waſt faſtalleep? ©2017 
"Wiwould nor have thee blam'd for me,s Excuſe . 
- to my father all the wayes Thiave | 
[6 Wiructed rhee in, 
| vCinbia, rriuoph; ndievchy brail 
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Woulc Ja ink impatience. in Olnwpick deve. 
= EnerIcora, nd Nentis, 


© 5/7 AP 6.” i, ſweet Licora, 


e expreſsion welcome, my crowhti of joy 


dnor change for an impetial Sceprer, 
FR am moſt ha piydvyour love == friend) 


Thanks good News; ' My womaty -cantor go 
We  wrath's. 5 [; Fl; 
, * Car. op ron ws 

ye ious heayers crown out 
with allfair forrune. g 

| Car. ; Our thanks gowirh you. Exit Nentis, 
>” Zac. It is your iſe, Sir, that I ſhall Lye 
" [RES in my Religion, 

' Enjoyamy conſcience freely : your vow was ſolemn, 


$i ronmmojen hs and will perform it. 
--=—== Trm6+24cnot - 161 be denied, ha a great fa 


ſeems a momens! Pe 
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+ 4 pupto—ry and BRewidan Ciiader' 
\% þ xe maghebaer have Icauſe.tolove/ 
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Ee: he) m—_—_— care as little 
hewid, and if ſhe mieers with'one © 
is complexion feign ) coniferre”” 
Xt love vpon the flaye ? 'Fis clear, 
noreaſn rodo ir, neither will 1; "4 
or 1 am free, krow liberty agoin- 
unworthineſs in her  hathfoos'd me,-. 
Would ir not be'a weakneſs in me (ler menpuble). 
Tobeftow my ſelf upon a wornay of”: | 
$ obſlinare a'nature, thar ſhelov*d'meleſs © ** \ 
When ſhe believ'dthar for her ke T had x0 
Done violence vpon my ſelfz Jt wouldbe- - © 
—_—— one, beyond example, and which '' 
2 times-would admire, bor not parallel. - 
Cote: ſhall we hence'> delay 1 is dangerous,” 
;No; be ir what ir wit | 
e muſt nor ſtay here to 
r We wot F Lo 
. Alas/whar ailes my noble Tacapelo? 
Youhad riot wont to anſwer me ſlightly,” 


fo 'No nor love me Aill > 


' The beavene forbid? Fam Latora, 0 
&, 1do confeſs you are, burmuſt deny | / >> 
Flore you. | LS 
. I could endure your Sword witharter Eaſe; 
['* t, andrevenge what ignorantill 7 hive" 
Cor micredagainſt you, Thad racher dye". 
By your deat nd, hen ora hom be 


l 
\ 
T. 


i 


A ” ; - 


i 
: p , ” 
*4 * 4s q 
Þ Y 
Fs bu =” ; 
4% : 
” 


: on in my breaſ, 


| eo digdo ie to # 
The Soveraigneyof the Sea-parted WW. 

| Live many years.n ſs: I wiſhit 

' Wirth all my ſoul, elſe may I dye unwepe for, 
woes give me leave to leave you, and beſtow 
Lav -out not tears far my.inconftancy, 

me-unyorrhy of your: worthy ſelf; 

Fo Icannot love you, nor will-marry you. 
- Luc; Surely you will. Have you a cauſe to be 
. So, mercileſs unto a paſſionare Lady, 
| X oak thac ſo truly wonders at your worths? 
: ; 1 u(Sir) jet nor fo ſolemnl 

| 6 4 1s Muſick in my ears to = 
{tag Ido not- credit me*( moſt fair Lucora) 

& Jamin earneſt, nor would I ſpend che cime 
* words. Shall I-call Nentss 
EL Racher call Ba/iliches to look me dead 
Then her,to help to mourn your unkind parring, 
2O! do notthus: wherein am I deform'd 
ſuddenſy, that you ſo ſoon ſhould leave me ? 
Car. This 1s 4trouble ro your ſelf: you cannot 

Speak wogdsenough ro make tme yours, 
Zxc. Can I not ſpeakſufficiently / Then I 
= try ifrhere be Magick in my knees : 

Look (Sir; 'L dy kneelsto you for love, She kneel, 
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be.” enobleſtin the Realm have ſu'd, 
Ar, Allis in vaiy. PE&E% 


bs Favre zemaclſing in thy va 
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ache E ls tant through = on 
"bleak rempeſtuous winters) 
: orthleſ s man,ifit becomes thee well 
xt a loving Lady kneel tothee, 
Wow be mercileſs and not raiſc her 1 p, 
, Ipray you riſe, 
bs And will yonghey be reconcil'd unts nie 3 


Wil Fr Starve, 
4 [ pray NNE me and forget me ever : 
Henceforch you ſhalnor ſee me any more. -. 
, Not ſee youany more / 
ichleſs man and full of perjuries ! 
y-DAcure is tranſ parent, chou art falſe 
gis che ſmoorh-fac'd Sea, whichevery wind 
'Diſturbes; a falſe Barbarian, and born under 


Deceirful Merenry. A Britain would 
Rather have died chenthus have wronged me # 


art inhurnane, and mayeſt boaſt che congqit ts 
Mena Gorat countrey-men this AR,.. ; i 


© juſt God of Seas revenge menot) 7 \ 
number it *'mongſt your proud ctuelties,,, '. *® 


(@. Be pacihi'd-; RA leave thisrage, « #5) 


Ia: When I am (hall, and not before, © 
And that ſhall not be long z” For thou ſhale Wi 
ous man thou ſhalt, ur een that ro 4 "i 
loody conqueſts, ; boaſt how a; {light 
ſock wkindo-fe madeher ſelf away, gh ON 
+ (wherewath./ Wold oe, 


Uþ giyen my ſels | Yaqtbein 


$% Ras .a7% 
* ©. 6 


”. Torhee) ſhall rake the from my imiſery, 

bt Car, Hold; I am Carioml, 7 res 
£0, How! ſay that again, 
: Car. Iam Caron! 
> Dc. That breath harh rais'd me, and made mg 
- myſelf; | 

Car. Icounterfeired the Negro 6 obtain you, | 

-* "The wiſhedperiod of my oriefes; and might, 

- Burwill not love that woman re 1 Il ſcorn 
- All my endeayours,andencertainaſtrancer, 
- AnEthpran, and prefer hin), no 

v Juds (fair Zzcpra) if Ihave not cauſe. 

= £xe. Yes,yes you have: Bar now you donot need 
More of your Rhetorick to diflyvade me from you, 
: re are nor in the world temptations 

make meyours : Icannot give a reaſon , 

: T1540 my nature, anda ſecret one. 

Ger, Tam gladitis fo, 
ve, This is rhe 
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thing but marry you. 
1d you fever moye Me more, 
'you,. PX L « " 
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 Nextis, 1 now Nil never paſs the Seas: 


Wome down. 


#, Iwonder net '\ come { Madan.) 


kk vos willbe ſecrer,Sir,of what hath p 

f#. You may be confident I will. 

far; 1 elſe hall ſufter much in my TREO EO 
Women : ' take heed : rhe men whom you AM 13 
May win you toberheirs by Policy : 

They Protens-like will vary ſhapes, until 

Jeyond cheir wiſhes they have plac'd their bi il. 


(@. Your Wornan 's come: Good Wig w; 
xe. Good nighe (Sir) Epi 
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Tucapelo i is become C arvonil. 
Nez. Amazement:ceaſerh me / 
Iz. Anon chou ſhalt know all. 
Ner. 1 hope: that now you will be rul d by yo 
friends,2nd rake the Lord Falorus to youf g 8ban 
bx, Hang husbands # 


= % = 
# J . YC? 


Ken. The Gods bleſs them all I ſay, mo 


agoodone, 
4-4 Let's to bed ;. lock the door after you, ” 


Exeunt nk, 
\s cena Quinta, 


4 _ _ EnterCleanthe ſola. PENCE 29197 1 1 


Cv. How joy fully the birds ſaluce the'mert) / 


Warbling a welcome fromtheir gentle chroars” " 
klam of another mind (poor maid ww 


Is 


4 \i . : [2 + ha The o0bRtindate Lay. S 

*  Avzroragoth po.ſooner bluſh tpon* - *$ 
- The wks, Bit I make my ufctales afreſh, 
ET _—_ love, and for my wretchedSrtate. 

# Can blame no bogy bur finiſter Fare; 4% 
_ *"Erxter Cation), 
 _ Car, Well mer (Azlethe) I will hide no longer 

” + My ſeffin this diſguiſe. Againthog ſhaft 

Be my Axchethe : wilt thon be my Boy, 

And me ſon2s, as thou hadſt wonr to do > 

$f Cle. oa have obrain'd yoor Miftris Tſee;my Lond, 
- C2. I have pot (boy) norwill I ſeekher more: 

+ Some orket time thou ſhalt receive the flory. 

© Ce. My honris come : dear C»pi4 be my ad. 

>  Andwill you never have another Sir > 


> Car. Ido not know Azclethe,burif T have, 
> She muſt noc be ſo obltlinate as this. 
Ele: Bo fay a Lady of a noble houſe 
thatis not unhandſom) were inlove 
= With you, did love you violently (my Lotd) 
©” Would you nor piry her, but'be unkind 2 
Car. Boy,Idoknow what tis to lovein vain 
* So well,and whar a miſery is inic , 
=> . That ifſhe were bur reaſonably well, - 
=» She ſhouldnot grieve for me, indeed ſhe ſhouldnoc. 
© Cle, Youare moſt noble: old Philoſophy 
 Neverdefin'da victuewhich you wavr. 
- There js a Lady Sir,and not l-favour'd, 
*-  Bornofanancient hovourd family, 
> -Somuchinlove with) tif you do 
» BRefaſt her (my Lord) you dodeny her life. 
ij Cars What 


bl 
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The tfnate Lady. 


* 1s ſhe cal'd Axclethe ? 
; MyLord, -my:{mmilsion- doth nor reach (6 


yore her name conceaPduntil yave ſeen here. 
pmorrow morning you may meet her here : 

te with a gencleman(a friend of hers) 

(Yill here expe& you about ren a clock, 


7; VVell,1 will feeher (boy wad 
ganſwert ap Io hey ont, 


7 hat neglects a loving 


Weak canſes;may wh hrs Be 6 es. "3d, 
Fxenge Ay 


Finis Aus quarti. 


> W 


\! 


—— 


46, enter Polidacre: Abi g 
ants and Wefers irians, | h 


| mote 

RE ob. LEED 
FN (ore + 5 
©. Pol. You do T 


" Sit. = cap nine Amiphils) andeaſte, 


bk All ineſs toyou (dear Miftris,) 

tA i of loyalthanks, - it 

. Pol, Play a more merry rune: I do abhor 
ever reliſherch of melancholy. 

's +, Sing,che ſpheres are dull------ 


+ py icto your Eitabar beſt deſerveir, 


The Spheres are dull, and do not make V 
, Such Muſick as my ears will take : D 
The fughted Birds may ceaſe to ſin >, h 
a Their chirpings do not grace the pring: 
*) . The 65-555 zoly is ſad in van ,” 
F I care nttto hear her complain: 
While I have ears and youa tongue, 
Tſhall think all rings elſe go wrong. 


F ” . 
_ 4 


"= ” > WE ks... 


bb 
\ m ; 


, ThePonifeign'd Fr Orpheus could 
Make ftones to follow where he would: 


LL ate Lay Ra 


FF. Wo »'dindeed,but (hadtheytiond  \* "Y 
by Tir ane) aith rhe mihe hve hos, F 


"= "AU inſtruments moſt ſadly go) 
ity [ Becauſe your tongue excels them ſs: 


While I have ears , and you a tomgue, '* 
[ ſhall think all thiag elſe $9 wrong, 


F< 
L AT 


he. is pretty. - 
| Reirerate againyour rieldin Lady, 
"ye ance more ler your brea an of thoſe 
words. 
Ant, Sir, Tam yours. \ 
MW, And 1 my fair Antiphila's, your rongue | 
Hah made me happy. 
«12 May your joy laſt long; Exc abuts 


Scena ſecunJa. | 
| Enter Philander ad Roſinda in womens apparel,” 
Ms. How glad I amto ſee you like your ſelf? 


Dear mother; pardon anexceſs of joy. .* . . 
bf Such cignes of true affetionneed no pardon, 


Enter a ſervaiit, 


is Sir, here's a/Letter for you. 
Ph; For me / from whom > the hand reſvlyes. me; 
-—_ my ſervice to the Lady that ſenc ir, 
Ul her;ere long I will come kiſs her hands. 
fs I will W, , Exit ſe erwis; 


WE: Cc Ph;, Mo4 | 


62 IX / 54 , 1 writ unto Antiphila, 

” ' And did defice her (for guerdonof my love) 
 .Toholdme fan far. | ,and (if 
pry wrap >a me. 
What ſhe believ'dwould never come to paſs. 


TheLettcr. þ 
> of 


'\O1R, 7 confeſs 1 am not contyaited, ang tha I 

told you ſo to make you deſiſt. 1 ſhould be ex" 

reeding wngrateful to deny you ſo ſmall arequeſt, Ther 

is nothing hinders me from being yours, but your Fai 

ther : And I ſolemmly vow unto you, that (if I bave ut 
' hews) youſhall bave me. But let not this beget any buye 
in you; Ffor (if I benot bis) it ſhall be hrs refuſal, Ln 

; feſt ſo much, that (had I never ſeen him); 


t onely man 
' Teould have lov'd you moſt truly. I pray you, let thy 
ſMffice, and uſe me ſo. Chooſe another Miſtris, and lt} 
me be. ber ſecond + Tow will love nee well enough,if WW, 
204 love another better. Farewell, 
"25 Your Fathers 


Antiphils, 


. © Rof, What writ yon to her (Son) concerning het 
| Profefling acontradt berwixt vs rwo? 
Phi. That 19 my rage I met with Tandorix, 
» And offer'd to bereave him of his life; 
. Who chereupan did yow he wasawoman, 


+ 


And 


d for a Gentleman cal'd Peramony, - - -; 
Who often had deni'd ro marry her} » 
That habiridid\afſome, chereby to learn 

W eakily whar did prevent her Joy; 

whether he aftected apy other, 
Thus I y ing kept unknowy. 
if, 1'me gald you did fo. | 
» ; You do well, Mother, co weara miask: you 
' ſhall | | 
1a [hereby be ſure ro be conceal'd unwull - 
ex- War find che ficteſt ity | 
ber Wiſdtr ſelf (unto rhy Father) to reveal. i 
F Exeunt Ambd; 


: 
. 


Scena Tertia. 
Enter Falorus ſolws, 


5 C MN mh6c41 
7 Wrhiar will become of me (urifortunate many 
ho needs muk live in fire, or live in ſhame > 
low not what 1%. 07% nor what to-do, 

Oo 


h fear and grief do {o confound my ſences>2.- 
liar ro. wrong Carioml fo much | 
ksto be trairerous \ apes friendſhip ; 
ntpriefs unſufferable endure for the 
welt of Ladies, incomparable Lycors: 
would ſhe had been kind unto my friend; 

to him then 7 never had prov'd falſe; 
will /.: /will rather ſearch our frozen , - 
Wares, and lic whole niglits an hills of Ice, 


thier yill cake powerfull potions, and | F 
b wig; C 2 a” 


Ras C7 | = - OY Y \ a ___ = 6" a4 a 
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aa Ws il. 1144/1 Lady gt 

RIES AS _ T 
-  Outthoſe unpleaſant houres Thave to live; | * 
* / Butthen Iſhall nor ſee that beauty: who 

+ - Bur ſenceleſs framickes would have thoughts '6W 


poor > _ © TOY 
My reaſon forſakes the eovernmenr of this 
Weak frame, and I am falne inco diſotder; 
Oh ! I could figh my body into air, 
And weep'tinto a Lake, ifmetcileſs nature 
+ Had made ic of a ſubſtance ſuirable 
Unto my wiſh how - methinks T could level 
A Promontory into a Province, and rread 
The centre thro'gh to read the deſtinies 
Ofſontheryftars, and bleſs their fortunes that 
Are born under their light ; for (Tam confident 
Their influences are more mild then'ours. 
> Thereis no other Fatecan fall on me 
+ Shall awe me now; Iwill be proud and daring 
As the ambitious waves, when wrathfal blaits 
, Of Northern windes do hoiſt them violently 
Againſt the higheſt cloudes , and rarher will 


. Deſtroy tny ſelf then wrong C arion/. 
1 Seen quarta. 


Exit Falmu | 


Enter Cleanthe n womans apparel, and Phygiotils,, 


Cle. And fery'd my ſiſter well to leave her ſo. $- 
ch( 


Phy. How much(dear Madam) bave you imporen: Wh 


Mens etes, by hidit ES | ((hed 
In cheirapparel > it ced If atter' not, 


$1 


finate Lady. 


Fi or know the Lady owns ormihagy : 
Mr my Carionl will likeme, then' +, 
" rain che end.of my debires : | 
F appear bur lovely in his eye , 
in - wch in oh I will flighe, 
ygroms) rell me I 
> affection whacſucceſs have, 
þ Nenwie won, or do you hope.ſhe will > 
; She's mine, we are contracted, 
b, Jo wait on you, 
your livesof many years paſs pleaſant, 
ever ten? are all rhe clocks grown enyious- 
my bliſs and will not ket me know 
) eight coming is? for 1 efteern 
My felf maſt happy in his conpany. ©. 


Enter Carionil like himſelf. 


- This is the place Anclethe nam'd, © 
- Madam he's here, & 
th, Befriend me my good ſtars ke 
\ Here is a Lady and a marchleſsone?. 
u; 00d eo years fince I had beheld this beauty; 
"Wiſteofirt I came from Spain and had my heart free, 
n many a ſad day had been merry unto me, 
+ {unto ber Zacors ſhould have yielded. 
''{Weet Lady, you thar are the faireſt crearure 


redid ever form, vouchſafe ſo much 
ri thar pineſs unto me as to give 
berry tO touch your lips--.do you' K uſes ber, -, . 


«| 


Wme > and haye your ears ere heard | 
Gc'3 So 


, 4 
4; +: 
2 ' 4 
. 


Þo pool Fnarbhag Cation > 
© Bur 7am muck miſiook; you are nor ſhe 
Whom here was to meet : I needs muſt doybe 
The fates did not intend me ſucha Joy. 
Cle. Tam. 
C ar. Deceiv'd "NY 'haditthon bor dreamy" 
The {weernefs of this voice;the mnſick of 
The Spheres ehou never hadft recorded. Speak, 
 Faireſt and belt of Ladies; ter me hear 
I you have ſo unmatch'd a pity m you - 
As rolook on me with aftiendly eye, 
an yo Fove me? -. © 
os Moſt ti6ble Sit : 7do'tmeſt violently. 
Car. If thatro live with! you deraim'd menor, 
I ſhould be griev'd that my joy for f6 grear 
A fortune did hox ſthpifie a fenics, 
\ + Andcaſtme into an erernal 
. Whereis Anclethe > heis much'to blame 


. Jo mp ackending yo | 
5 8 Whom ealyon older Sir 


Ez *C4s Neth know a boy ofchat name cruly : 
.- - Nor(l think) is there, hs 
© Car, You doamaze me,” 


Cle. You may believe me, Sir, fofT am he, 
Car. Wonders in Riddles 
Cle. Lam al a4-t Page Arete ant fifter to 


Lucor for1 
| =_ KDC fot the! geedr enmity 
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- 


" Benyecp our famii —L never” 


would F* 


___ Theobftin , Tan da | 
1 woukdbattrnty ſelf. 


0. ſpows wig: fteal you when you was @ 


child ? 
W [7 | Moſt rrue,: This gentleman herſon ,my friend; 
| Wocrafioned my aw , by giving me | 
+ {knowledge of my birth, His true relation + 
an vindicate-me from luſpicron.” 
(e. ark 1cnor-; 


” nehe (as I belicve you are) 
| Fenean of birth, 7 ſhould account my ſelf- 
_Wagair te by you Sir, you have done that « 
ac'd you in my hearr £ frietide' . 
oſe ſakes I my life will ( M) 
f = Lord, you do indebe me _ our ſervices 
uaintance 7 ſhall be moſt honour'd, 
" Sir, y pleaſe he will relate my Story, 
(#, By no means : keep ic for your farher, when 
Youdo diſcloſe your ſelf. Bur can you pardon 
Thoſe incinititie I did commit 
When you was Anclethe ? 
(le, Wrong not your ſelf: you did make moreof me 


tC 


Then T deſerv'd, or could, 

(&, Bur why, my ſweer Clcarthe, would you nor 
meknow who you was before ? 
Dear Sir, 1 ſaw violent yau was 

our affeion to my careleſs fifter, 

doo bo age on would leave herfor me 2 


| A you did obtain her) meant ro do 
iy {bat my diſaſtrous fare ſhonld prompe me to. 


s Sweeteſt of all your ſex. w + 
1d . Cc4 Cle. But. 


= *% 3 "»— _— 4 S» 
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Leads © , _ }. \ ws - 
© .*C/e, But (ifyou never gor her, and orecame 
I Her obſiioacy ) idk my elf, + 
 Jfnot(bur Love had triumph'd in, your fall ) 
bY. --7 agen: liv'd to: ſee your Funeral, fre 
= "Car. The Gods require this goodneſs, and makeme Wet 
Of you, ray.dear Cleanthe; F contract ( Ha 
My ſelf upon your lips: which we will perfect 
Ere you own publikely your Father, for 
The enmiry wittmake him charge you otherwiſe, 
Cle, pray you terus. -. 
. Car, Athovufand thanks, come ſhall we walk (fait 
Miſtreſs) ? | 
fe.” Concluſions fair the fares tothem do give 
ho conſanc imtheir loves, and faithful live. 


Ezxter Faloras. 


 , Car... Stay,dear Cleanthe, here is my friend, he ſhall 
->..* Partake my.joy; well mer my beſt Fa/oras. 
| Fal. -Itſeerns you are not 7 #capelo now: 
ere is Lucora ? have you martied her > 
Car: No, Thave not , friend, 
Fal. Refrain: | 
Tam your enemy, embrace me not, 
Receive my ſword, and peace this heart (C ar:oml,) 
3% ; 411 Groes bis (work, 
Car. He hath not yer deſcri'dyou : 
Withdraw a little / dear Miſtreſs )$ir, / pray you 
To bear her company, for who can tell 
What w thisphrenfe he may doz Exeunt Cle. Phy; 
- Cle. Hereabouts we willawait your leilure,  _ | 


So mn 8 9 
hu 


Car' 


"Me, What ailes my friend > let me bur knowrhe 
Fauſe'of this diſorder in you, and (marr 
& ſhall nor ſee the gray-ey'd morning break 

From th? oriental Mountains any more- 

erme partake of that unwieldy grief 

ah bowd my friend ſo much beneath himſelf, _ 
Fd, Leave complements Car:om!, and make 
apaſſage for my ſoul, chat it may leave 

pile a habiration as this body ; 


- 


nd (when Pmedead) ripout my heartandin'e 
weey my fault , for / want wards,” and have © 
Net impudence enough to tell it you. © | 
(&. O what mighit be the cavſe rhis matchleſs 
And worthieſtCabiner that ever man -(frame 
'd his ſecrets 1n, is ſodifturb'd / 
e Fatorus,think rowhom you ſpeak, 
ll WF ktisC arion1/, whoſe life you do | 
"Wake burthenous to him by the ſuſpicton 
Of wronging him whom you haveever lov'd. 
Fal. You do deceive your ſelf; I lately have 
Travſgres'd againſt our league of amity: 
Fyou deſire to be a happy man, | 
. . F Abd ro enjoy what moſt you ſeek, be kind 
/.) W Upco your ſelf, and run my body through. 
74. If Car. Can 7 be happy and Falorus dead ? 
No, [ſhould live a deſolarer life 
Then erethe'iricteſt Archorite hath done, _ 
And wear my body to an Anatome, | 
'#0rreal ſorrow at ſuch adire miſhap +» _ | 
lize then (my friend) and may you number dates 
i Until 


WY 7 EL FP 
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> . Until Arithmetick grow faint, and leave you, 
bs Ee You know not how much hurr yOu nth your ['P 
elf. 
Would you rorment me twice ? If not, forget 
\ Falorss utterly, and lerme dye, 
Car. I underſtand you nor, 
Fal. Would you have me blaſt my own fame by 
; ſpeaking 
© My fault ? And have me Executioner 
Unto my ſelf ? - | | 
Car. Releaſe your Soul of all her griefes, and ſay 
From whence your ſorrows have original. 
Have you not oft told me of my impatiency ? 
- Give menowleave tobe as plain with you : 
The angry winds never enrag'd the ſeas 
' So much as ſome ſmall grief hath done my friend, 
I doconjure you by our former loves 
(For ſure nor long (ince we were friends indeed) 
Toler me know why youre thus diftemper'd: 
© Ido notfear but I ſhall free you from 
| Thisþaſsion ſoprecipicate and dangerous, 
Fal. Youare moſt good, and, get your ſelf, C ari9wh, 
Aname above theableſt character, 
None {like ir) can decipher you; and would 
I alwayes had continued Falorac, 
\ Then [yet had remain'dyour friend, But (if 
 Youneeds will know the reaſon of my fury ) 
Draw outthe ſword,that(when you have receiv'dit) 
Your hand, and not your words may ſtrike me dead, 
. Car.Be not importun'd longer; eaſe your heart: 


by 
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Mar (credic me) 7 grieve roſee you thus, 
| your Wi, {an in love, ſuppoſe che refſt,and kill me. 
(a, V Vith Lucora > 
Fil. Too true, now curſe me into duſt, and with 
Your breath diſperſe me into aire - bur ſpare me, 
(hide me nor for my falſhood , and inflict 
lac one puniſhment on me, and be that the ſword; 
Yer hear me ſpeak one word or two before. 
[havenor woo'd her, nor have ſought performance 
Ofrhat free promiſe that her facher made me, 
Jutfaichfully have temporiz'd. wich him; 
Nor did 7 willingly confent unto 
This paſhon , 1, did ſerſe me violently. 
(ar, Be you more calme, take her { Falorus ) you 
Aliberry for me, [ſpeak in earneſt, (have 
* BW fe. Thenallis well, return my ſword (dear friend) 
Carionl, I will not hinder thee: Gives hims bus ſword, 
_ ſhall not be blaſted in thy Gghes; TY 
all worthlefs man, tis pity 7 ſhould live. ; 
f Offers to kill bumſelf, © 
. & £#. VVhat mean yon (my Falorws?) for heavens 
| - ſake leave, | 
And your own light raſhly extinguiſh not - -- 
Ifor L»cora do not care, and have 
All my afte&ion unto her tecal'd, 
And amengag'd unto another Lady 
Tftole her from her chamber in my _—_ Fs 
And then (bethinking me how ſhe had us'd me). 
her thar { world not have a Lady 
Vhowauld prefer a Moor before me, Her 
ws | Slighting 


le by 
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# . Slighting of me made metro leave her &,”. .. } 
, Fal. Is this notpolicyto delay my death 
Cr. Ifere you found me falſe,belieye me nor, 

- ,Fal. Itthenis true? 
- *Car. Moſtrrue, Faloras. 

' Fgl. Licence me ( friend ) -now'to embrace you; 
' (Carwml) and welcomer indeed (well met 
Ho everyert-man was unto me : I 
 Willliveindowe-my life unra.yor, and(when 
You im I for your ſake will lay it dayn - 


Freely I may Z#cora now adore.; 

And (rather thenro loſe her) I will try 

- Allwaiesthar are contaif'd in police, 
. Car, Bur fay ſhe never will conſent ? 


_ Tam 
> Moſtconhident ſhe will topleaſe her Father : 
* © Bur (ifſhe ſhould nor) /couldſufter it ; 

*Twas not my Love made me-thus paſſionate, 
* { was becauſe in it Lyyronged you... © 
Car, Did yon notmarke(when you did ſee me firſt) 
- Kjoy unuſual fr oppeny brow: 5:: -*7 
- - Fal. Thad ſogguch of ſorrow in my heart, 
*- Thar withrit all my ſenceswete poſſeR. 
&. Bur you perceiv'd Fhad left my diſguiſe; 
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- >fhac one of it;did you colle&t > 

je m,n Bs... 

b- shad'deſeriid you, and you had 
- Apercr y denial ro-your ſuir,”- 


Enter Cltanthe and Phyg nous, 
| Cle. Sir, ſeeingyou had made a fair conclution, "ny 
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Theobftinate Lady.* _ 
ind meaſuring each- minure for an hone | 
Wil-{were with-you , /rudely come 

Uncal'd for ro you, 

(ir. Ever molt welcome my C/eanthe; friend, 
This is che Lady {did mention to yon , 

Ge was Anclethe, but is hſter to 


Whom long fince all her friends believed loft, 
4nd have theſe many years lefr mourning for, 
Fal.” A ſtrange diſcovery and admirable ! _, 
Car. Some other time command che ones: 
This murually among our ſelves we'l ſpend. 

Fal. Lady, account me ſervant to your vertnes, 


And you, Sir,may command Falorns alwaies. 3 


Phy. Your love will honour me {moſt noble Lord;) 

Cle, Sir, for you will interceſhon make 

o my ſiſter, and do hope ſhall proſper.: 

| make knownhow much you are her ſervant , 

And what affe&ion my ears have witneſfled; ' 

For 7 (unſeen to yeu?) dig hear what paſf'd, 

Fal, You will oblige me everlaſtingly, 

Car, Now ler us walk, F WY. 

Ful. Whoſoever loyal friend{hip doth regard, _ + 

Wubhfair evenes the Gods will him reward,  .. 
«<Exennt ones, 


Scena quinta, 
Enter Iaques ſolus. 


Ia. thavea Licence for my Lady,&the brave gal- 
lancMiftreſsLorece,But it co 


Miſtreſs of yourrhovghrs, and cal'd Cleanthe, E | 


4 


too mncha conſcience, -* 
I wood . 
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© . © I wooda writfivetimey as much forhalfe I gait 


- - forac : Burr'is the faſhion among grearones jd 
they have cheic wills they care notar hojy dear 
a rate 'they buy-chem. This marniage is like 
_ Chriſtmas, whenir comes it brings cheet 
with't , we have far Veniſon , hold belly hold: 


- andwine I am ſure we ſhall want none , for che 


Vintner had twenty pounds on me this mor: 


ning. I ha beſpoke a merry company of Fidlers, Wit 


Othey are boon fellows ! and there will"be old 
eng , for T mean to ſweat my doublec quite 
throvgh ere I leave. | 


Enter Lorece and Vandona. 


Madam , her'es the Licenſe your Worſhips ſent me 
for , the Parſon and this will make all ſure, 


Tor. Tis well done Jaques, - for«chis, be thou the 
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Neptune of the Cellar raiſe a tempeſt , and drown 
- Whoever doch go down the Raires ; 
Like old S:lexms behave thyſelf. 
Var. When we have din'd, lets go to my Lord P+- 
lidacres, and invite that houſe, 
Lor, We will (my dear Widow.) 
Tag. Twill be a merry time I ſee, Exeunt Omer, 


Scena ſexta, 


Emer Polidacre, Lucora, Antiphila, and Nents. 


| = £m, Iwondzr we have noc ſeen the Erhiopian Loid 
- Pol, HeJnot belongabſere, + 
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bichor haftr my heart for thy conſent : 
is a worthy Gentleman, 
one of an. approved faſhion, 
doth deſerve a Princeſs; my Lucora, 
his nature is molt noble, elſe 
jould not move thee for him ,and (alchough 
The ime is noe expir'd) will you Real 
bl nuch from age, and be his wife ? I long 
ethee well beſtow'd. 
.. VVhat ere you plzaſe command I will per- 


RES T=858S 


Enter Faloras, 


Md, Here is Falorus! welcome my Lord, I ſhall 
a my ſon; my daughter I have won, 
en1 pleaſe, unto you ſhe will give 
A ay her ſoil 
; You are moſt noble : | 
can you (faireſt Lady) look ſolow 
kis Falorus> can there be ſuch a yertne 
Ofrare bumilicy within you, rhar 
P4- W Yon rhus confer affeion upon me ? 
Ic, My Lord, my father defiresro make me yourrs 
And I have learnt ſo much obedience, | 
, © willingly to do what he commands. 
Ell. Iwiſh 1 could (moſt excellent Lucors) 
The qyon in all che lang agesare worth 
«d dear attention, you have made me ſo 
eeding ha py, 1envy not his wealth, 
Th ownes the inhauſtible mines of fam'd Perw, 
by , I thank you for thisloye, andhaye a hope * 
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= Require you Sir, | | 
*  Fal, My joy hath dul'dmy ſenſes, A 


Emter Lorece, Vandona, and Jaques, 


| Zor. Now brother ! havel not ended happily > -- 
Vandona is my own : Weonely want 
The ceremony Eclefiaflical. 
= My TLord,I am your ſervanr. | 
'- Fad. I havea Miſtnis gor, the richeſt beauty 
> Great Brutain ever was renowned for. | 
Zor. Much, very much y faith; have you won her 
For whom hopeful Carioz/did dye? 
Fal. I won hernot (Lorece)) her farhers deſire 
Meering with her conſent, haye made her mine, 
Van, Silter, you have beena ſtranger ro me, Ipra 
© . youbenorſo. 
* . New, You ſhall ſeeme oftner. 
-  Lor. Thou maiſt be Mercury, and I will glory 
Thou art my,brother. | 
"Van. Madam, I'm veryglad to meet you here, 
"Ant. And Tas joyful of your company, 


Emer Carionil, C leanthe, and Phygionis, 


Lor, Wonders ! C arionil's alive again,and here. 

Pol, For ſome ftrange end he did give forth his deat 
© © But what yong beaureous Ladie's that ? oy 
by” 1risa face worthy of admiration, = | 
&” - Pol, Riſe Lady : kneel not unto me, =Sbe keto "ty 
b- PF | " 
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W.Ther were nolitwike.co be GO 
be \, Ho! nr RF 21% 
Who. Yes my Lord, atd beg your bleſſing, 


I. May che good heavens —_ ofthee (my 


[Eyou be ſhe) an old and bappy woman. daughter) # 
> - Rl. lama Siſter ro.you : Spare ſome time  # 
£meco ſhew. how much Idore joyce 
[this uplook'd for good : none of your kin 
ar Siſter) are more glad then I ro ſee you, 
hom wehad never hope roſee : Lam 
proud co be alli'd unto 
er aps a creature 4s you are; 
I am molt joyful of your love; 
. We are moſt gladro ſee you ſafe, 
As if you were our Siſter, 
ies. My thanks (ſweet Ladies ) 
Ml deareſt Cleanthe,confirm thy father in 
dy : relate thy life,rhat our of it 
So row confident thou arr my daughter, _ 
dy, leave that ro me : My Lord (and if 
Mwich her Glence can ſolong diſpence ) 
would do thar. - 
. He is my Nurſes Son, to whom (my Lord) 
one all chanks for my eſcape. 
Sir, when you pleaſe you may begin. 
 W-Whar, nor a gentlemab ! Tam undo, 
tt At tmuſt be ſecret i in'c, =P Aſide; 
k/ M Lord.” 
s Ladi ies Nurſe, my mother, had a Sonne 
D d 
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OM | + Fs hers res er J 
” Whom ſhedid _—_ ſo. harkeisby ev ; 
\* Thar for -v ſake ſhe foulely er'd Gon Fertue : 
#She rhought it was an eakie thing for her . 
FC os their lives atrained to choſe years) 
© To nike your daughter wife unto herſon; 
- Which is thecauſe ſhe privily eſcap'd. 
Pot. Moſt ſtrange! 
- Phy, By chance Theard this of my brother, who 
Told me (againſt-my mothers Ririt command) 
_— What a great marriage he ſhould have, and that 
; Ceanthe was the daughter of a Lord, 
# > Your Honours child, 
E Whom all we thou ht but. ofa mean deſcent - 
F F(Forſhehad won = country to believe 
© Tharſhe didfind her in rhe open field: ) 
* Ipitrying her hardchance; did rell her all, 
2 And promis'd her I would -atrend upon her, 
> © Until ſhe had her parents happy made 
©” With knowledge of her ſafery, 
te le, The reſt I mult relace : 
” Dear Sir, be kind, and (if have done ought 
* Youſhalldiſlike pardon my firſt offence; 
* -* Twas no ſooner come to town, bur ſaw 
-, This noble Gentlematy, with whom ſo violently 
T&llin love, that for his ſake (pray pardon me) 
own apparel 7 didlay away, 
And did become his Page : And (when 1 did 
Fe ſelf) he kindly didrequice me. 
fye are contracted, 


"> we? ne” 
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Inc Givi aichoar 50 to do. ths, 
It your forgiveneſs, Sir, I cannot doubr : 
Herold me that there was a difference 
ireen our families, and therefore you 
(Ifyour conſent as ask 'd) would neyer yield. * | 
. Wood Iivere it'h Cellar, I care not for theſe J 
'crie and tedious tales. Rs, 
, Wherher Eſhould or noI cannot tell, ©. 7 
clam gladchar ic hath chanced thus; * 
is match an ancient diſcord will conclude, 
And may the Gods be favourable to it. | 
, Moſt Worthy Lord , my faithful chankes, 
Ih. Hete alſo is a ring which 
Your Father (my Lord Falorns) was given her , 
When at the Font he for her anſwer'd; 
e wo'tr about her neck'when ſhe was ſtolne, - 4» 
{I know it well,and am confident 224 
dart my loſt Cleanthe : Be his wife, AS 
We che heavens make up the march moſt for- '® 
naps I now am glad I have (runate. ©, 
n ſo honour'd ro my ſon in law. No 


'Car. My Lord (if that I can jr nap will) 


You never ſhall repent your daughrers choice,” _ , 
Pol. I do not doube I ſhall. _ I would know 7 
ay your death was reported. 
"I was in love long which your eldeſt daughter} * 
fair Lscora, but could never win her; 
2 almoſt ro deſpaic I did afſume 
"The habic and colour of a Negro. 
' ”, Then you Was ny 


_” 7 , j 37 6366+ 54Y ty. Wd 
*Car, I was indeed - W 4D 
Knowing ſhe had refuſ'd che greateſt Marriages, 
” Anc many of the handſomelt of the Kingdome, 
*I&ully did believe ſhe never would 
= Like ary manofthis Complexion, 
© And therefore feign'd my ſelf an Erhiop;as. 
© Bur firſt gave out my death, andthar unto 
* "Myſelf I had done violence, for her. 
=» Dxc. Surely, he will not do ſo unworthily 
* As to make mention of my fond affeftion, Aſide; 
+ * Car. Bur all could not prevail, 
. *-Lxco, Tam glad he ends ſo. --- Aſide; 
> Carw, And therefore I defiſted wholly: which when 
 _Anxclethe ſaw (my ſweet Cleanthe now) 
= Shedid diſcloſe her ſelf. 
= Pokd. I do perceive the Heavens intended you 
*> Should reconcile our Families, 
—* Taq. Her's loye,and loye agen : I wood ſome body 
®  wouldlove me, | 
©" Leto, My dear Siſter, you muſt not think me rude 
== Becauſe I doexpreſs my love ſo fully, 
Pol, Be my Carion!; 
>» Allchat are mitiereſpe@rhis Lady - For 
©. Ido intend to make her ſo. 
> © Car. Weare her Servants, and moſt joyfully 
” - Shallkneel untoa Lady of her verrues, 


| Enter Philander, and Roſinda. 
 _ Fal, WhatLady's that ? l » 

Wo; ; Ja Car, She 4 
6 4 nw Sau : 
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| She's masked, and I cannot gueſs, _ 
MW. Philander, "this Lady i is thy Siſter, the loſt 
Grow not to weak,mybody,tocontain( Cleanthe,” 
o_ wichin thee at cheſe joyes : 
rSiſter, I am glad charI can name 
JeaUtEOus a Lady as you are ſo; 
© you the heavens be thanked, 
Cariom!'s alive,and muſt be Ryl'd your brother, 
wthe him hath choſe : 
fe& thy joyes ( Philander) when thou wilt, 
dhear rheic Hiſtories ; 
had you mult call mother. 
{, Bur I muſt nor, 
;, How ! 
. This here I will ; 
ar mother, now confirm my words, 


S > 


( » Welcome tolife Roſinda: Thy face and beaury' - 
j 16 remember well:" But whereforedid you 
uſe che report of your untimely death > _ 
. Thar ata fitrertime. This give me leave 


b0; 


Te Fre in joy. 
My dear Cleanthe (for I do believe 
auſe thy facher doth acknowledge thee, 


Thou art C/eanthe my ſo long loſt daughter) 
was mothers heart ſo light; I cannot 


rt my joyes, my tears mu witneſs them, 
Totime I am indebred, that he hath 
mared my life uncill I ſee thee ſafe, 
, I want expreſſion : But my lite ſhall be. | 
| eo nment on my heart, wherein you ſhall ] 


, 2 D d 3 Perceive | 
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”'E erceive rnb uae: hehe; is. 
© Phil. Now you are mine (fair Antiphila,)' 
P Ant.Iwill perform my promiſe. 
© Phil, Both your conſents I begge, 
> Polid. How s this! » 
© Anti, 1 did engage my ſelf, 
2 That (1 (if I were not yours) I would be bis. 
= = Pol, Then may the knot prove happy, and continue 
” A firm one, while the Gods do 1. gn breath, 
+ Ro. Itis my wiſh, 
+ WA Pol. Was-you her ſervant too > Wife,chide me in e- 
'crert, I was for{worn, 
3 ; We all are frail; Mortality may boaſt 
rength, bur many « concluſions deny it. 
*. "New. Away,L will have none of you,I'will not begge, 
60 » Pol, You all norneed, I ( for his loye and care 
- Unto my daughter) will give him means befitting 
LSE which ſhall deſcend =_ 
polteriry, poverty ſhall not ſpoil his fortune. 
andon, Tis bly raid, If ___ Þ like him, take him 
ht . fiſter. 
t, Now I'm content, 
FL rhe My joy is great : My thanks (ſweet Mittrifs) 
bs $, ', My Lord Polidacre,l am your grateful,though ur 
© Lworthieft ſervant, Now, Miſtriſs, you ſhall knon 


j /\ em palicy I won your affe&ions with; my affefi- 


Ws... ons being ſerled ſo high ,, and I poor , I made my 
.. ſelf, Draculemian; But your promiſe,” W worthieſ 
Lord hath nowenriched me. (parlous wit, 


E: : oy Owe {Was you thas merry fellove? youkn 
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4 "4 7 ” obtinat | 5 : : n.; "*4 / 
$ Lady, 


o, One thing _ crave of you, < 

\ You ſhall obtain Sir, 
by g, That you will pardon my Mother. 
Palrd, do for your ſake. 
[xco. Singe I perceiye you in che bounteous way 
Ofgrancing Boons, Sir, I aſlume the boldneſs | 
to come a Petitioner to you; 
Pad. My dear Lacora freely:ask, for I 
Doubrleſlcly ſhall conſent to cy demand. 
[ao, Seeing the gracious Heavens have bleſſed our 
With the recovery 7of my long loſt Siſter; (houſe ©" 
And fince the powers divine have link'd her heart. 
Tothe affections of a noble Gentleman; 
Amarriage like to grace your honour'd Age 
With hopeful Nephews; -l humbly crave your licence 
Toenjoy the freedom of a lingle life; : 
for 1've no.inclination to become 
Aſubje& unto Hymezs glorious bondage. 
Pad. Remember (my Lacora) all your promiſes, 
And ſufter not your obſtinacy to cloud 
The happineſs of this Evening. 


. 
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Ber. My excellent Miſtris, you have rais'd me -ncer 


Zenith of all happineſs, and will you 
wow leave me on that mighty precipice, 
dfall into a ſad Abyſs of miſery > 
bean, My dear ſweer Siſter, give me leave to trouble 


| | ith a few words aſide; ( you . ws 


the Lord Falorus for your ſake 
(Berween a great affe&ion and firme friend{hip) * 
Was high a patſion as you can IE 
j1.- D 4 


Y 


ZAnoble and a faithful Lover to yoh.; 
He in his ſoul adores you, Iam confident; 
d I'mobligedby promiſe ro become 
> *His Interceſſorfor your kind affeRion : 
+, 1dobeſecch you therefore grace your Siſter | 
(Though bold,beingyounger,to importuneyonthus) 
* T*honorthe Lord Falorar with your Love.- 
* Lwcor, 1 dare not (my fair ſiſter )be © cruel 
-» - Asto deny youanyour firſt requeſt; 
= Tie entertain his ame and be his Bride. 
- + Twill be plainwith you, had you been filenr, 
= Ina ſhip bound for Span I had gone ro night 
7 Wich ſome Ladies of our neer kindred towards 
bo Lichone, Hi- 23S. 
*h And ſo avoided the Courrſhipof Falorns, 
= Andall my Fathers continual importuniries, 
**. Tomake this eſcape more.unexpeRed, and 
© The betterto provide me for this journey, 
Z Ihadconſented when my father pleas'd 
\ * To marry him.; but your intreaties have 
+ Prevail'd above all my reſolutions. 
> Falor. Dear Madam, let me beſeech your aſſiſtance, 
= Ron, My Lord, I will deire her , and am confident 
L Tiſhall obtain. Ipray thee (my Lucora) 
” Submic to the intreaties of thy friends, 
” And ler not thy refuſal of Falorus 
=== Beger a ſad look on this happy evening. 
* T#cor. Madam, youand my fiſter ſhall overcome ; 
And though (my Lord Faloras) you may raxe me 


E For an obttinare diſpolition, you ſhall fipd me 
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wehout my furure dayes)to made amends, 
{ prove a rd Th" Wife onto you. 
Fir. Now you'have fixed me in a fortunate 
nd gloriqus life, * 
Wild CE idetns 1-re te ; | 
g, Every has his Sweetheart butT; one or 
other rake piry on me,and ler me not be a Cypher 
nd tand here for nothing. -I ſee rhe 
- & fult is in. my: years; otherwiſe Ser- To the Spe-* 
| ying-men ate not ſo ſhghredby La- Gator La- 
_— dies. 4X 
vid. Ler os wirhdraw ; you all | 
s Wall ſoppe wirh'me'ro night, and we't defign 
The happy day thar ſhall each couple joyn. 
Cerio, You that have Miſtriſſes,do not deſpair - 
Toger them, be they nere foproud andfar , 
One way or other (you have ſeen irdone}): 
The ob{unareſtLady may be wane, Exewnt owner, 
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He uns TAS get 150bſtinate, . © © 

And(careleſs love or bat) 
7" 3" ths dares continue ſo : or will 1 beg 
© -  Somefriend mithinto come with bu low leg, 
34 nn And's hat ins hand to woe your praiſe : [ty 
_"_ Sa poor, that I bad rather, bagr you biſs. | 
Onur Poetbad'sbe bald, For 's Play was good, 
Br EA? «Ax « And. that $. 'would ta 
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ifs bt Ws oder fg. 
> "DV 439? . And fo we are: For A $0ur fate Wwe myſt 3d 
2 . Andwill endure, be' t Lawfml, L268 _— 
: E- £ _ Hato your j ice we appeat, which lies ", 
Z | 4 mn gour Bags Da what yavpleaſeavariſe, , 
1% S - Cleanch, Ofiher? PI 1s ; likely to ſpoitall Y T 


Gentle Spectators, alſo £56 wes legve, 


ones Gentlenien,if we have ſaid 
£rp : hath pleas g's ears,or paſtime made, 


"PN, 5 pri as 19. ſpent well : but if that we _ 
4, "Have tedions been, and you did ſit and ſee 
- = Withwearineſs, our Poet.will repent [4 
That you this Camedy we did preſent. $ 
Y'ave paid the Altar: wel,wethank you, kyow it, WV 
- And wiſhthaty 904; wo gratifie our Poet: 
.  Hewants no money as the caſe now ſtands, 
Yet prajes you tobe liberal of your hands. 
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The Actors names.” 


eat Duke of T7; 
* The Lig es ukeof Takes * 
- Sonof the Duke of Sawoy,. 


Two noble PO 


AS paniſh 
Suppos'd a "* 904g 
A Conyurer, 

A Jaylour. 
* A Butcher, 
A Puritan, 
A Farmer, 
A pnor workman, 
A Coachman, 


ors, 

tendants. 

hy Meo ad Areo, Divels. 
wen, Luna » Mars, 
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ThePmx o Locus: T4 
OD Allants, be't hyown as yet we cant 4 
G37 whoys you are beholding for this play 
Byr this our Poet bath licens'd ns to tell , 
Ingemons Italy hath Iik'd it well: 
Tet 45t m9 tranſlation, for he nere 
But twice in Venice did it ever hear : 
There it did take,and he doth hope (if you 
" Have yonur old bumors)1it will pleaſe hereto 
He ſwears he bath not "rey it, and proteſt 
We think it goods he doth none ot h be 
You often have heard worſe it h houſe befart, 
And had we made the Prologue wee 'd ſay mat 
That labonr he hath ſav'd us,cauſe he wod 
No part1alifriend ſhould crie ut up for good; 
An excellent new Comedy as you ſay, 
When you have ſeen't he ſo will judge hispla 
He 15 not peremptory, like to ſome ( come 
Who think_that all is beſt from them an 
Ladies and Gentlemen, you that do kyow 
To cenſure rightly. as you think, ſo do: | 
Our Poet ſcornes to beg your hands, yet ſaith, 
That at the end if he the favour bath, 
Thss (hall not be bis laſt, that ht'l endeavon 
To yratifie you ſhortly with another : | 
Howere it takes, he for your preſence ſends,” 
His thanks by me , and hopes we ſpall pa 
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' rappolin ſnppos da Prince. 
Aw primus & ſcena prima... | 
Enter: Trappolin ſolas. 


A Y wench Flametta is adear rogue, the p 
L 2 fool dotes on me: ; my LordBarbari can do $ 
porhing with her ; his piſtols and jewels ſhes ** 
Cares not. for. And tis a handſome :no. © 
Pematuns ere touchr her lips, or paint ber 
cheeks, yet are they cherries and roſes; I am moſt» 
Shappy to be what I am, and co have che love of _ 
Huch a one as ſhe, 


'%s 
CT | 
: Exter Flametta,' 


Tos 


w, Good morrow Trappolis , how: does my 
[4 LC ve * ? \'X 
Firſt let us kiſs, and afrer I will tell,. - 
ever thine Flametta. 
w, O thanks my dear. 
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tt; Enter Barbarino. 33 25408 


” ” Bar. ThevillainTiappolin has 2 handſome: wendh! 
-...++ and (which angers me) an honeſt one; I have 
-. , ſpent maby weeks about her, but could never do 
any good, ſhe will not 'neither for love or mo- 
ney; andſee where they are atalking together, 
© . Trap. Yonder is my Lord*Barbarino. 
2M dear Flametta, Tam your Honours ſervant; this 
LOR Fee promiſe of thine, Ican never enough thanke 
©. thee for at your Lordſhips command. How 
happily ſhall we live rogecher in marriage, both 
Joying ſo well and truly ? Your Honours humble 
flaye. Le vs kiſs agen, --- your poor vaſſal my 
> ©, Lord, thuswill weſpend our daies in theſe de- 
lights; fo will wekiſs Flametta--- I beſeech your 
| Honour to pardon mie: we nere will be a weary of 
qur ſelves, ifthou doſt figh , thy Trappolin will 
©, Weep,---- your Honour ſhall command me al- 
- waies; and when thou fingft' thy Trappolin will 
'-.'* Flam, And Tam thine my honeſt Trappolin , 
#  * Andeyerwill be conſtant unto thee. 
Trap. Jleatrend your Honour preſently. 
*Flam. There's no man alive ſhall make me prove 


> 


ol 
n 
* 
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\* *Unfaithful yntorhee, ſo much Itove. 
ft Trap. Your Lordſhip muſtpardon me alirrle, 
6 1 am ſomerhing buſie. 


| "Flam. My Trappolin ſhallnor beſtow a kiſs p 


- + But Iwill pay it him with uſury ; 


by 


It 
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F/.. in ſuppos' dd Prince. 
Sim — *ro7 hr 
by Flametta's then Flametta's ; thine. 
' I will come to your Honour preſently... ... 
. Pardon Sweerhearr that now I muſt be gone, 
hy angrher cime. ſhall make amends : 
k $=5h my lovely Trappolin ; F 
ich i; uch I ſhallbe never ſatis PP - 2 
, Farewel my dear rogue; my. Lord1come, | 
x Honour myſt pardon. me,.you ſaw .how I was 
ploy'd, I could not leave the- poor fool , aaa 
= ſees ſhe loves me, and proteſt her labour, 
is nor loſt; now if your Honour hath, any. thing g0- 


| # mand me'; I am ready Trappolinn, FP 
ant. 


, You are a fawcy peremptory villain,...”. 
have well perceiy'd your baſe Sx "Ft 
tough I ſee the wench 15 yours, you ſhall --,-:; +, 
ent the freedome of your: ol language, £3 wh! 

ure you ſhall. .. ; Exits, 

, Good morrow my Lord, | 

zhim do his workt I care nota ruſh for him ; -be 
would ha my wetch, and I amiglad'T abus'd him,/ 
ſo made his Honour ſomething _— let” 

m diſgeſtic how he will, ne Bus 


= 


# 


"M Levini the great Dukes, Pradentits Babe 7 
4 rin; Machaul ant others. V; | 


ce aſſaults = —_—_— ; 


cane glory EX we yer upheld, s 
Ganz — 
Reſcued * 


&-" Fo bh” * » * en, þ- : 
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£ Tra vl; ſuppos'd 4 Prinee PX : 
We Reſcued our cities; fer them in a peace 
: ; a & the Gods did ere youchſafe, 
Duke of Aa» our old friend , 
harh in all our wars ill ſent 1is aide, 
Mack ye. me the marchleſs Iſabella 
'R WT for my wife ; and ſeeing now 
Welkne no more to do with enernies , 
I will ts 2:/ain goand marry her, 
And quickly unto Florence will rerorn, 
Where I will celebrate our nuprial 
that magnificence becomes our fate, 
You, whofn I ever have found faithful tome , 
Lotd Barb«t1,and Lord Mathivil , 
- Toyou Idocommut the government 
Of Twſcany will T return; 
And "price Lian to dowhat you ſhall 
© x Seeneceſlary for the good of Florence 
My dear Prudemra, the onely joy 
- Of 68r 4c paar nary the rar moot 
- Live enjoy thy own defires, 
res Aro an woes all, H 
| Pra Mort Sire io | 7 
©". That Tſhould ha on not preſent: F 
Bat Tam unworthy ro >; ro your tay; 
- Goandbe Get in a worthy choice, 
_ While Jtoheavenptay for your ſafe return, 


my m4 By C5 ey > >, ty >» "we x wy 4 ns Rn 


Dear ſweet Prudentra, end allo Lords , 
Loy well unto my priſoner Brunetto; 

let hifn want but a eereleaſe . F 
For ſure he is more then he ſeems to be, | 


" - Trajpolis ſuppas'd# Prime. =; 

e been wes this joitnicy; now hlol or of 

ſir are ready, my Pradentia”- i 09 
Fatewel: and fifter, be nor melancholy, fr 977 

' Forin few weeks T "Will retorn; and bring - . | 
. fiter home to keep thee company, & 

| The beauteons Mlanes, WO 196, MING 

. And mayfhe prove . tee; 

According coyour wiſhes, noble Sir, - ** 

Barb. And be joy unto the Florentines; > 

Mach. Andbe a happy mother, thr there thiy/ 
Nor want at) heir uito your Highneſs, ; 

Lev. Ourthanks ; 1 RE4Af4 
Onward, tis titrieT wete vpon ty way. * Fd; 
Barba, Now will I be reveng'd'of T7 = | 
Who hath ſo boldly to my face abus'd 3+ 
[have authority rodo'r withaHf,"" _ 

Ile make him to reperit his ſyvcinels, 


Extey Trappolin, 


He's here, but T will do't as ifby Juſtice, ._ _ 

Trap. I can think of nothing bur. my way. vilaiti 

Flammetta; O "tis a dear rogne , and ſhe laies ſhe 
loves me, : and T know ſhe Jars ; when I have 
married -her I will berake ,me. to the country, 
where wewill live as jovial as the day is long,--* - 


Enter Mattemores the Spaw(h Captain, 


He, Ile fight for Florence while T haye ayes ___ 
| Ee2 © To-* 


b 


in [4 0 * "ol Trappolin ſuppts'd aÞ 

:" To hold a from falling unto Jeu, 

© Norſhall the Longobardy Mantauare | 

- dries Lamin the field ; 

Lde make the Tuſcan Duke ego the man 

Whom he hath cruſted.to conduct his troops, 

Durſt but Gonz.agaever ſtir a ain, 

Mettiinks there 15 no nobler thing on-carth, 
-ofbodies, lakes. of blood : 

the Martial Drum 

' Nor Djapaſons ſweeter to theeat, | 1 

2  Thevunro it the Warlike Trumpets make ; 


TD ape ro nn our ſoles, 
At peed our lives .10 ſenſualicy, . . 
Thenglorious war adyance thy armed arm, 
Thar ſoldiers may have waies to ſhew themſelves; 
Wo'd Gothes and Vandals once agan would come 
-Jtaly, or Moors into our Spaiy, 

> Maremorss might wear outhis ſword 
With hewing bones, and cleaving armed men : 
ek oth'to his'centre fall, and 1 
” - og, mine, which is to fight ordie, 
4, Who artthob ? 
Kine I! 


1 you. ! har are you to good to be asked ' 
" am Trap ny ; | 
$37 that /know not, art thou a man of war 4 H 


1 
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1 ETrappolis in any Captains coll 2 

(wrar >? 2 

frep. Yes (Seignior Caprain) in the Parſohs book, | 

The day thereof my bapriſme 1s ſer down, | |; 

Mat. Andin that honour oft haſt thou ere fought 

With Infidels,and ſlain a ſcore or two? 

Trap. Not I, Heavens be prais'd, a ſcore or two ſaid 
you Captain ?then ſhould I ſure never eſcape, for 
-Ipromiſe you many an one is hang'd for killing of ' 
one, 

Mat. Fie, what an ignoran:e is this 7 haſt chou a 
-- mind to become now a ſouldier? 

frap. Indeed,Seignior Captain,T cannot reſolve you 
as yer, / am abour a wife, /le ask her if ſhe will 
; turn ſouldier roo, and ther if 7 like it ther's-an 
end. 'Bur 7 pray” you Caprain what is a ſouldiery. 

Mat. A ſouldier, Trappolin, is hethar does 4 

Venter his life a 64 red cimes a day, 

. VVood in his countries,and his Princes cauſe 

' WF Stand canon ſhor, and wood of fteeled pikes; : 

VVood when his bodie's full of wounds all night, 

he inthe field and fleepupon his helm, 'L 

Trap. Good Captain pardon me, neither 7 nor Fla- 
-wetta will be ſouldiers ; heavens defend , venter _ * 
-my life ſo many times a day / there is more ſafe- 

»ty and gainin curning thief : /love my countrey 
and Prunte well,bur my ſelf bercer; 'ris good {lee *: 

+ ping in a whole skin , tis berter lying with Fla- 

 wett4ina warm bed ; marry Fhad thought a out» 

{dier hadnor been ſuch a fool.” \ H 6" no 

Howy many of them might rhere be in Florence,” | 0 

Ee 3 " Skf-1- 


«ab 


| 


. S$jr- Captain > a6 1743-07 FA0T | | 
” Mat. Thou coward, many hundreds, 
© Tr#p,The Gods: fend them morewic, thats eene 
* * Allthar /canſay bur 7 pray you Sir Captain, now 
"  --Tthibk onc't perſwade my Father and mother 
fiſters and nncles, and aunts, and all the kin 7 have 
'-rotnin-ſonldiers, that rhey may be kil'd quickly 
_ _apdTbe thei: heit ; /ſwear Captain you ſhould 
+. loſenothing by't, 7 would give'you a good pre- 
| ſent for'r. | 
ati” Baſe coward, | | 
Trap. Good Captain, what is the meaning of caw- 
- ard? Thave often heard that-word, and would 
| Fain; know therrue meaning of ic, 
- Aa. A coward is fellow baſe as thou, 
” Onethatdoth ſpend his precious time in loth, 
' Gares por whar alterations kingdomes have, 
ar home may welter in his pleaſures; 


- l 
. 


 Afecllowthat had ratherfr all day: 
_ Drinking tobacco, andcarovhng cups, 
Then die his ſword in blood of entnites. 
Trap. VVhy then Caprain, 1 faith 7 am a yery 
© ,-» coward; tis betcer by half then a ſouldier, / know 
-*there isfar more pleaſure in a glaſs of good wine 
anda pipe of ttue Yarmes, thenin bullers whiz- 
* + 2wwg)abouc ones ears, and ptkes of ;halberts , or 
_ .. -  Whatyou willabeating our ones teech; 
ky 36+.:Thon dutghilwrerch. > Joris 
>, Trap.” Scigmior _ be not angry, for 7 vow 7 
+.. -.”, mean earneſt, 7 ſhould never digeſt the _any 


$ 


antonio tuitlhoe dd. Bias. 
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d-the Gods _ 


® life, nor am I ſure wood Flamerta, an 
=help chem that do. 
Mete. Thou earthen-minded/ſlave , tis pity thon 2! 
'* ſhouldeft ear or drink that haſt no better” * 
* WS Hor artong a I pay forte theDevidhans 
'Tpep. Not as long as T pay for't;what theDevilhaye 
l Tf. with your ſouldery Sir Captain? give me 
1 BY leave to be of my own mind, and a Coward; for - 
- KF ime ſure no wiſe manbur wood ſay as # do, let 
"thoſe follow your wars that are aweaty of theis 
| lives, . 
i» @ Matte. Thou art as dunghil a minded Raſcal agere 
d I heard in my life;/ would not for any thing thou 
walſt a Spawiard, thou wouldft be a flander roche 
whole Nation. And Villain, 1 tell thee if thou 
wert one, 7 would kill thee; XMattemores would 
.doir, andſo Heave ir. Exit, 
Trap. Farewel my Sir Dox, go hang your ſelf, what 
| hive /to do with your wars troptor nothing would 
IT venter to fight bur Flametta, and for her /diurſt 
not exceed abour it fift Cuffs,or a bout with alit- 
—tlepair of Cudgels at the moſt: ſhould never 
endure to ſhoot off a Gun, not FZ,rhe very noiſe of 
it would make me endanger my Breeches, _ 


Enter Horatio, 


Iranetto, honeſt Brunetto,how doſt dozbe merry mar, _ 

& this time will have anend man, and nll it come 

= be as jayial as thoucanſt, thou wouldſtene a bleit 
| | E e 4 thy _ 


nd 


iy, or 


"* ſelfro a ſeen bow] vext the patience of my 
Lord Barbarin, e 


| Hhws. You havenot ſure. 

' Tap. Marry but I bave, and to the purpoſe too, 
Horat, Then'you are andone Trappolmm. - 
Trap. Why man? 

Horat. The Duke has left him and che Lord Ma- 
* chavil governaurs till his return, 

Trap: The Devil he has. 

Me, Tis very true. 

Yong Troch then I am bur lictle Yetter I fear, 


Enter Offer: 


x. Thats he, 
+: Lay hold on him. 
"4% Brunetto, 1 arm undon, thy Trappotre muſt to 
e Jayle,pray you my ſmall friends give me leave 
ke but one word, Remember me ro my 
Flagsr-cardy Flametta. 
3. Away with him. 
To priſon with rhe ſaucy Rogue. Exeunt, 
T% at. f" came to Mantoa to ayde che Duke ' 
d * My Uncle fainſt his foes the Florextines, 
©. Where bearing every man to praiſe the beauty 
Of ſiveer Prodentia, the report did win me; 
P £+ * Being raken in.the wars, I was nor ſad, 
- Beciuſe 7 was to gowhere ſhe did live : 
ROME fect ſomany Princes all defirous' 
þ Tynan her, 7 _ the grear Duke never 
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my Mord beſtow ber on Savoyes ſecond Son. 

' WKidtherefore yer [have concealed my ſelf; 
br doch ſhe know I am Horatio : | 

x want of opportunity [yer 

ould nere ſo much as figh within her hearing, 
Emter Prudentia and Hepolita, 


Hypo. The Lady Iſabella, by herpidure, 
Kybe ſuppoſed robe a marchleſs fajr one ; 
ach feature of her face is wondrous good, 
indher fine head of hair's a curions colonr, 
Wind. Inher we ſhall be happy all, for ſhe 
ie world reports hath equal co her forme 
\ noble and a verruous mind; Whoſe that > 
Ho, He is your brorhers priſoner, called Branerro, 
at inthe wars of Marntoa was took, 
Q Mind. Tis a handſome man, 
© Wipe. And rhought by all the Court a Gentleman + 
y Mfgood deſcent, bur he hath nor diſcloſed 
is parentage toany. | "0 
Made. Why doth he not ? | 
 Wipy. Tharno man knows yer beſides himſelf. 
Md. How melancholy he doth ſeem? | 
Ip. He hath good cauſe for it Madam : 
Who can be merry in Captivity ? | 
Fader. Tis erne; 
iGencleman of good deſcent ſuppoſ'd, 
Iver ſaw a man of braver Carriave , 


br onethat pleas'd me better rhen he doth ; 
ih, F208 | 


* 
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fortune; perhaps this priſoner - 
Is of a houſe as good as the Hedices, FI 


_ Hath lived before the wars of Mantua, 


In all the happineſs you could deſire, 


' Andnow we ſee him thus. 


Hipol. Methinks 7 hear himfigh, 
Prud. And ſo do F. < 
Heipo. He'sgone. Exit Horatu, 
Prad, Bur with how ſad a gate? _ * | 


-Methinks 7am not as / was before, 


Hepolita, 


Hip, Madam 


Prod. Prezthee go tune my Lute,I have a mind 
To {ing alittle, I ſhall forget to play 
If Ifo ſeldome uſe ir, | 


_ Hp. Igo Madam. Exi Hipolita, 


” . Prud, Ihaveſenc her hence that I might ſearch my 


. | 
For ſure it is not as it lately was; 


_ Tr isſofullof thoughts, I cannar find 


Apdwhig carriage 1 can gueſs him ſuch) 


The free acceſs mo" it. I had wont: 

What ſhould the reaſon be, whar haye I don 
Tohreed this alteration > nothing I, 

Ere T came here I felt my ſelf as free 

From this ftrange—-whart it is I cannot tell , 
The place is not bewitched ſure, nor have 


bs Teen ovghr- but this hapleſs priſoner. 


” 
# 
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*Alas poor Gentleman, (for in his looks 


How 


6, 
* 


| Janes; ined I 4 


@ ficele coche cards aft aching” 
bler thee live apriſoner chus? how now? 
hat Rt Tay, ralk of Brunetro? Oh, Ws 

nin-Love, the Gods will have irc io, Exit, 


Scenatertia. 


Barbarino, Machavil , Mattemwres, and Of- 
ficers leading Trappolin after them. 


. This man , Lord Machavil,is one of thoſe 
x doch in Florence nouriſh vice, he is 
nder, one that if he ſees a ſtranger, 
at makes acquaintance with him,far hw 
| els may gueſs ; ſohe may gain thereby 
= betray our daughrers, lead our ſons . 
To Brothels, vicious and full of rotrenneſs, 
rp; I wonder how the Diyel he came to know 
ay thing that I did. 
#þ This writing yeſternight was rreſetited £0 


u may ſee what enormities he is of, 
Trap. jon Lordſhip would ſhew himſelf [an ha- 
ter of bawdery, | 
*”: Tis gaod we did examine him, ; 
t, And there is not ſuch a coward in Tiſcaxy ; 
8s able tocorrupe an army, 
p. Seigmar Captain, never fear it, for I nere 
mean to come into one. 
les, Brivg him before us. 
rag, AhthacTdurſt cell my Lords ante 


wh * 4 wm 
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he deals rhus wirchyme, is for a wench, 
 howeaget he is againſt bawdery, 
Offic. Forward Trappoliz, go-befare their Exceller 
' Cies. | 
Barb. Sirra, this paper doch not onely ſhew 
You are a rogue, your looks declare you one, 
Thou haſt as 1ll a face as ere I ſaw, | 
- Trap. And yet Flametta think't as 200d as his, 
7 did nor lie and if 7ſaid a better, 
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Mae; Ere we come to his pandariſme, I'le examine 
him about other marters ; | 
Sir,do you never uſe to carry piſtols.abour you? 
T+ap. Sometimes and pleaſe your Excellence /do, 
Bar. Write down that Notarie. 
Trap. What does your Lordſhip mean, 7 did not 


eal chem. :* 


Mas. I know well enough what 7 do; firra, you ” 


went to ſhoor ſome body. 


Trap. Beſcech your Honour to take me along with 


- you, Imean money 
Mach. Thar's vain, then Notarie tear it out. 
Barb.” Do you nere carry other armes neither > 
Trap. Many times my Lord, 


Barb, Notarie down with it , he ſhall be calk'd with K 


for that, | 

Trap. Your Honour is deceiv'd agen, I mean onely 
armes vpon ſcales , or ſcutchions from the Her 
ralds, 

Mac. This is nothing Notarie, tear it our. 

Barb, Apimp T'me ſure heis, . 4 


i - | TAS <a Au; rih oe. __— PE ; g 7" 
dy E Doyout never catry #5 Love Lille h 
4 Gentleman ro a Lady, or a Gentlewoman td a 
"Ca ier, or {o > 
*O very oft ty Lord. 


ob , Do you ſo indeed} Notarie write it down. 
Your Honour muſt underſtand me, Lerrers of 
} Ove, of friendſhip, as when a Lady writes unto 
' ber brother at Siena, a wife ro her husband at. 
"x a ſon to his mother at ſuch a place, a mw 
| Plus daughter married ar ſach a town, Tar 
hired, and-carry them to the Poſt; © 
|. , Norarie, you muſt rear our this too, , * 
" Wk&@5. Burfirra, to come nearer rothe matter, 
101 not keepintelligence with Whores? | 


"7 We you tiere plaid the Ruffian ? by. your means 
tath no man been provided of a lodging» 

fo . This 1 haye no excuſe for, the whoſe city 

ith kvowes me a pimp. i 


And char it is very nigh my living. 
Mac, What ſay you firra > 
Wap, MyLore $;T am bur a poor fellow, ny miſt 


1 Be / By Bawde 
i Trep. . Tis buta 2M part. | 
f A wicked ones , Notatie down wich this at 


Skike my Lord,Whathhart is it, if hich F? O&h- 
eman to a ſound wench , where is' there any 
"faule? good your Honours,conſider me; rhink Hor 
'Tam a man alone in this buſineſs, chat rhany 
others live by ic as well as I, Bar, 


* g*%0© Trappolin[urvorda Prince, 
Bars What av inapudencyis this? | 
+ Nor opely todoill, but to defend it, 
| odd 774 rr exceeds forgiveneſs, 
Trap, Good myLogirake picy» on me ; wela 
whatſhould 7 do !  * 
' | hayenot onely donea favour in it for my (elf, | 
. alſo acourtehe for mavy a Gentleman. 
Mach. Donor teare ont that , Notarie. 
Þ-5u x our Honours let him tear't out; 
0 peas this villain ? 
e's hang im and ther's an, cod off D 


IT 


Trap. Thar's troe.7 faich confer my Lords, that 
never man was put to death for-ſich a marter, bits 
ratherchac they have been beloyed, and well padſÞ 
by noble men and cavalieres. 1 


Mach, Had-we nor beſt ro condernt him rothe i 
; Gallies? or lers baniſh hm, - -: 
Berk I thar' n the beft.” 7 
rap. Beſeech yout Honours pit | 
Mac. After to marrow, T1 -ppollsif © if thou be'ſt (een 
in Florexce thou ſhalt die, be hang'd; we baniſh 
thee for term of life , rherefars: ous uy ol 
x morrow to be gone. 
Jug Pray your Honours, 
Bar. Bar. Nocari wit down he baniſh? l, 
Ma... You rogue;it igirrevocable , and hone | 
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he Ciey ſerved ſo, /chiok weſhould ab an Ar- _ 
"my Royalofus, . | 
lob, This marceris concluded, 77appoling .._ 
I your foftune, My Lord Machavih, kg; 
ſemay deparr, i, Jae 
. Thou man of durr,hadſ choua Souldier beep, 
is baniſhmenc had never beenpronounc'd, | , . 
p. Bur Sir Caprain,/ fear 7 ſhould haye been kil'd, 
p "which is worſe, 
« #te. If for thy Country.t” had been a noble death, 
p. 7 had rather live Cap. thendie nobly,  _ . - 
Marte. Thou man compos dofſand, in vain / ſpend 
qr " talk with Fach a {laye as thouz oe 
ang'd, far {0 thou do do(t deſery 
Knight dg , it ſhould i a og IE 
ou brazen-headed Coxcomb,may chongo 
ir the divelwith aDcum before thee; had OE 
"be baniſh't ourofmy Country and walk in PCaces 
as be'our on'cin che wars, 


, 


Enter Horatio, 
0,OBrenetto,l mult leave thee,I maſt be cook 


Man to morrow, farewell F loyepce, 
Hire, Why , whats the matter-Trappolin ? 
38 I have baniſh'c the Lord nnunny; ak 


Fa 


—the Lord Machavil. 
me. How ! you baniſh't them > 
\ They have baniſhedme,or I them, *ris all one, 
Y. muſt be gone, and the divela bic.a movy { bavec. 
b Thall FREE TO Brunetio? Oc if chou 


7 haſt 


? 
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©" taftnomindro one, know'ſt thou. any body that 
-* 2... has? 7defaio be carning a littleffiony, 

» Hora. 1 wiſh thee well, live honeſt'77 lin, J 
© And u ſhalt be ſure to proſper betrer ; - 

* , This Riog /give thee, (ell jr, and the mowy 


% þ- gs maincain thee; * 
rep, Honeſt Brlinerrs; fairh © 
\ , Anere /can7will requite thee fully ; 


Farewell, '7muſt alſo rake my leave 
. © Of my Flametta, we ſhall cry togecher | 
bes”. > es monty >" that arEto be whipt,, Zxit{ 
- Hora: Maspoorfirmple Trappoliy, Tpi | 
Th Wa, yer "tis woe then nie : 
| Oral mankind Tarnmoſt miſerable, + 
Attd lead # life would rake a ſoul prove mortal , 
- Yer do F not repine : Moſt dear Pradentia, 
-* © Tneyercanendure erough for rhee, 
So that ar'laſt 7 nriay attain my wiſhes”: 
There's not a grief mankind did ever ſuffer; - 
Nor pain, /would nor paſs to make thee mine; 
Thou arr the Centre of my wiſhes, all 
Hivarid'schonghts upon thy beaury fall; 
*- Enter Prudentsa. -- 
Wo Heavens, be merciful, andif 7 telf 
Him ſam his, ler him Cay he is mine ; 
I have a fire wichin my breaſtmuſt out, 
Longer 7cannor hide'ir,if he now 
* - Do's not wooe me, 7 ſhall ſolicire him, = 
= How fadapace hewalks > how melancholy 


Do's 


nk, :1n04 1 4 "Þ Wh. 


kt & be look) phi ia to things, -. 
oy: "Mt we oud eo; le peak unohimy 
' ha fe ec e dares not ko mg. 


PIE TY mY We, 6” 
ie. Divine!) Lady. . : 
p Cn nt I gueſs wma) J 
gulc naſe cn a 
tin the wars dy v > 
Firs. Moſk Excellent Princaſs, mar 
.- if well che dangers of a - Ho iw6 of 
i] {or chere ine nh ume yp mir LS 
- War que the paſſions of a mind affliced,. .. Ny: 
Then you ars.diſcontenc z Anqoalay 
naar puedo voy ings pet 
4, Then ſhould [ hace: my; WAS 
fregs f < (; * oth” 
' I'defi :06.Grermote<g:ſenre; r/o: ods rot 
Z command -chedeftinies.of meth:! 
let nie:die;and is (hall. noe proſper: _ 
ow,Nobleft Lady, chat the priſoner. 
: ke ſpeak neo pu i 3 Pripogybirchs 
am Horatro, ſecond ſonunte. «.- 
the Duke of Saveyzand. the Piemende Princes. 
it Mantox the, fame of your: perfections | 
apriv*d my ſoul, and yhemne I wasrook 4 
| gale 3 \ ha im, 
8 togo where you did live; fknow., -/ ;v84 Tt 
pſt deareſt Princeſs, thar 1am unnworhy..;! 
Ogre: 2 happineſs as is your love; , 
WE you deny me, wieuals heaven; 


J 2 


Nees by * of * ug P $ L o , = AN 4P: 


1 er iew aA * co: 

| Bur heredielanguiſhiighfor your ebfunt, gd 
\ The Duke my farher ſ©64 would pay ry ranſorn, "IF 
Bur chraldomn Yryourfſake T have eſteemed  » 
pleaſures of a Court; M0 

thanks, moſ} 6 hebvetic---brmers! 
Horatio, CY ? 


Teo ſcorn to dif} nel, 
b i roars Ao ore WA joys' ; 
b Know 1 dolowdtRus dear as ivy beniibet 


Andrhar if ch6h hid How beewfilenc; I 
My > unto thee hat diſtloſed, tive mppy, 


liesehou ſhatts -- 
Flora, Dies Bar bes om aman 
That rhe hetaſTives ; lags 
' _ Nowſhehathdain'd to ſa Ne log words; 
Tees Ag threaten me. 
EX 


celle&-4nd mereifilleR Lady;;'* | 
Y ave raiſed \etb/a96y beyond raprhoughts, 
6 pat May all the C— nd PI 


Prud, Ty ear bw vor 
Thy afeAion. (& 


Tr Los omeminl Poe 
Aw 


oe 
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Afas' ſecundus & ſcens prime. ks 
Enter Trappelin ſolus. 


. "2 


Wb. "His baniſh'c Hife is very doleful; Iwalk 
4 I know not whicher, and oney 
BB fiep 1 go Flametts comes into my mind, I rhink 
bow ſhe cried when we parted , and ſwore that 
wſpe would go t10,, and certainly ſo ſhe wood, IT 
fad not toldher ſhe was nor- banuhe, and mighr 
FF; not. Farwel my-crue F/awette ; and the. Divel 
»//take the ewo ſCurvy Lords Berharino, and /Aacha- 
vil, for Captain Matteworesheis 2 pratlingaſle ; 
I dur by my conſcience , he could nere ha zacn'd 
me looſe forſuchamancer. Fatwel my dravghes 
| 17, ponogins and Bologna Sauſages, me thinks | 
is 15 2 very. melancholyplace.: {have nor.ſeen 
© # living body: theſe two. h! » bur. they. bad 
- Wings, or four legs: let me berhink mewhither ro 
* berake my delf; for in Twſtauy ay I mult -yor, 
KB :bfdero Reweandeney Frierif Shad any Latine iD 
me ; there is naching of Mil/ain'or Noples,; with- 
"one / mean49-curts ſouldier for ove dinner aday. 
© Farwel all my good fuppers /was want to have, 
"FF the wencbes / helpt Gentlemen to. - #emice, / 
OF that's thelikelieſt place ofalt,andthere /lefol- 
- + low my own trade, [ love tobe fingring of Mosy, 
We. | on Polax Ryals, well then {le ro Vewar , and 
- rn npt; Rios gets POS ALI: 


Ff 2 


«>. 


ex <> _—_— - aP, A _—_ - l 3 
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E-:- feae ty Fd. eſpecially if the fe he 
> oung.and handſome, Merhinks  hetr a buſli 
in yon trees , I hope it be not a thief: forthe 
ſhall loſe the ring Brwnetto gave me , and may 
my-ſelf. Yon's an old man, an he be one l 
cate nor, for ſure I ſhall be good enough for him. 


Enter Mago a Co njurer; 


Mage.” Son,you are baniſhr, I know all the matter, 
oy . Tis true, old-friend, T am indeed; bat how 
the Divel came youto know it ? 
Mage. Why the Divel'rold me. - | - 
Me yo Alas that ereI was born pray you father 
jurer do not burr me.  - 
9. Son Trappolin, Fam ſo far from hurting rhee, 
thee 1 do 7 cd to make a Prince, 


; Tre T pray you pardon me father conjurer, I have 
no mind to  Jowlneer ot ſwagger in hell. 
Max; You You underſtand me nor, thou ſhalr retirbco 


: ip bps And be hang therefor my + tibour. 


Mah Be honoured there,and be ſuppos*dcheDuke, 

Who now in Milain isabour his iter 

Trap. Fairh if you can'bring rhis abour, father con- 
Jurer,] ſhould faugh-indeed; bur ſuppoſe i it could 

. © .bedone, when his Highneſs comes 
Woe be co-my neck.” 

Mag. No fear arallJeave all rome; and but remem- 
'berwhatl ſay-and thon arr ſafe,” 

bop Faith I yr not, what to think of on: j/bur 

ODJU- 


. 
3, % 


Conurers can do much... .-+ d.\ 
Mike. 7'le do ic never doubr, come near. ro me; 
within this circle go , and do not fear though: *. 
Wxthou ſceſt divels skip abour chee. : 
T 9, Father Conjurer farewel, [had rather live in 
"baniſhment rhen ſee the Divel. 
Mare. Thou filly fellow do not fear, inthis 
 Fifriades of fiends dare nor, nor canthey hurt chee; 
gre thou ſhalt Rand as ſafe ' from any danger 
kever thou didR yer in any place, | 
wink't chou Chave ſo liccle pewer over ſpirits, 
hc dare diſobey whar /command > 
Itme thy wiſh, andif thou haſt ir nor, 
kefore thy face Ile fink away with fear, 
Ge me thy hand and come. | 
Trap. Farher conjurer, 7faich 7 wiſh nothing more 
"then what you have promiſed me already ; could 
'thar be done / need nere be a pander agen, | 
Mage. Why do you flay > I 
Trap. Shall 7 be ſafe ? | 
ago, As free from peril il as you can dehire. 
ap. Why then File venter, being for ſuch a 
+ marrer ; | 
ſac honeſt father Conjurer, if for fear 7chance 
Tadie, ler'not your divels rake my body. 
(ago. Come, do nor fear at all, there is no need. 
Trep. 7 will yenter, bur /pray-you- fer not the di- 
vels come roo near me, —_ 


Ms v, You thar below frequent the $ Jian; 
"4 ; 
2 ; Ff'3 And 


- 


\ - 


">. « 7 _> 
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Fa} lin ſuppes'd a Prince.” 
7 | Ao SAFE, waves dobarhe yourſelves , 
that upon the firands of Phlegeron 
© uſe to lk, atrend unto my charrnes, 
E-, * ear, / charge ay pedaye fiend, 
"Xx thar/ over mans nay appear 
, thou ſpirit come; -+<-+» 
Trap. - Good-father conjuter 
Let-hotcheDivels be too ugly , leſt 
Tplay the ſloven and annoy your noſe, 
ago, Fear not... | 
Trap,” Hoheſt | Maſter |  Coubjurer:y/ yonder' comes 
yourDiyel, pray you Gircle -me-otice more ; fot 
Fme afraid he { beroo bold with me, 
Mago. Not allthe fiends that are in hell cats do 
The leaſt annoyance to.thee, Trappoliy : 
_ Thonarr ſafe; and ſobelieve thou arr, come Eo 
Give me that hat unchanted, 
Eo. Here it is, 
Command me ought elſe, 
Mago. No,vaniſh now: 
Son Trap. obſerye me well, this har 
Keep alwaies on thy head,'tis Eacald, 
One of the things will make chee thought a 
Prince, 
Trap. Tis.none of the handſomeſt, mine's of a bet+ 
recblock, £ chink ſame" Naptes Devil made itgris 
- ſohigh ciownd,} one rhar ſaw. me in this would 
rather think me afool then a duke. 
Mev chou ſpirit of raagick glaſs appear, 
5 charge chee in ew Plugoes narne to came ; > 
74þ, 


Les . 4. tore 


\ ak : 2208, _ 
4 oh c 
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Fo | More Devils yer!..s the Ci 
it ONn)1 er? and r* be nox I pray. 

'F withit, 1have no' nid ac 
- againſt the Devil, 
vo, Have'T notold thee ach att ſafe? fear nor; 
Trap. Yonder's another Devil ] thinkof WOE 
” he e brings a looking glaſs wich him. ; 
Mago. Deliver jr, be gone, | 
Trap, I thank you for ic, . (beſworn) for in good 
- earneſt father Conjurer 1 would here were 
. compapy of your Devils as is 


” Were But befare I give bs this ritteg ras 
ve wa ov y MET & art compos 
And ſecret (; mrhou flirioet ingeſt 
hath ies ; wh yertue in ic), will 


e took by all for Trappaliy.. 
Trap, For me? mY 
Mago. Yes cerrainly for thee, * OR 
Trap, Say you ſo?why then I faith wich all my hear: 
Give it me, I ſwear unto you (old father) the very 

' beſt man in Tiwkary ſhall be Trappolin, _ 
Mags, Here put ic 1P3 and keep ic ſafe, 
MT; And I d6 not hanvg me, 
Mayo, Now are you teady forthe looking glaſs? * 

. Tam very ready indeed, 
Moro. Son Trappolin,chis looking glaſs was wrought | 
Þ£ Ithe deep Caverns of the datk Abyſs, 
| no8'd: of the mud of Pblegeton,.. 

A Ac ed wich the blaod'of rorcur? Miſcceants,”. 
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7 
'- This ow , agift © 
, as Fe Con of Enters oof wo buy, 
| oe er Farher Con urer,T haye ſeen half a | 


et 'the works of igrealls : When +» 


we Jpn: chee rwo: bur look in this 
gee te lt ſee. thy ſelfche Duke ; and if, 
- 06g ager, thou meereſt him 


powder « hi and h 
|. (Dr tr, Es Tea y 


ſoz they give me the glaſs, 

. Here, ſtand flilf, T will now raiſe vp the fiend 

| jat hath che Clokewhich I have promiſed thee, 
" Trap. Father Conjurer,as you love : your ſon Trep- 


7 ve, me another , 
Cie Fra fp! promiſe you I fearthis almoſt 


worne © 

0, Scill fo doſt feat ; be bold and confident, 
cannot hutr thee as thon RandR, , 

. Why thenler himcome., * 
In Proferpin's dread name our Soveraign 


A Frog 3. YEALS to appear ;. 

I Thus by the waſi pe thegro appear, Wand 

I do cmemanct rhee fiend unto this place. 

F Na mere Father Conjurer, hoſd, here comes 
* Deyil, he's a Taylor 10 hell ſure, for he wy 
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"Woe. hehe 
Sw; Thou againſt whom fierce Cerberus 
I "uy 
Here is the Cloke, which ,ro obgy thy will, 
We (rhac thy ſeryaprs are) have made, 

| Wage, Tis well : - >. 
be gone, Ilicence thy depart;this Cloke, 
$00T7 appolin,doth perfeR thee the Duke, , 
Trap. I know not, but on my conſcience the pooreſt 
. of his Highneſs ſeryants near - wore a worſe, ic 
{ſeems rome to have been made of theſe nuſe, 

+rable thefts of a beggerly Taylor, t'is of ſo miany 


A Cava 

= > 4 

» # \ 
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we. 
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*Colours; and forthe faſhion of ir (hy your leave 

*Father Conjurer)tis very clowniſh,and ſomerhing 
1 FF inclining to the fools faſhion, | vs 

Mage. Thy words, Son Tr4ppolin, are vain. Thoſk 

— Counts | | 

Marqueſſes that ſwagger it in Gold, 
all not appear ſoglorious co the eyes 
men as thou in this. 


Trgp. Facher Conyurer,/le be rul'd by you, put on, , 
Mage. Thou art the great Duke now in ſhew, the 
- wiſeſt * 
Judgements will believe thee ſo, nov take the glaſs 
and ſee thy ſelfir't, 5D 
rap, Beſeech your Highneſs pardon me, 1 ana? * 


A 
» 


poor ſubje&t of yours, far a ſmall matter 
Baniſh'c by envious Lords, 
Mago, Why Trappotin what folly is this? ena 
ap, Beſwarne to yau Father 7 rhovghr F ſaw his 
3 | Highneſs 


i, " & 


- - , rughrt was a begging begging 

ys . Awayw qo keprina 
_ | pn eED If,fo thou 

3 Shalr likewiſe to.the world appear; 9 me, 
| Nor ben ne of theſe can makethee like the Duke; 
Ny alcogeth er do : nere leavethem off 

Wir ou art ſecure; far one bur miſſing 
mile pete thy ſelf : The Har is cald* 
After the Devills name char brought ir, Eo, 

The Looking aſs Meo ,the Cloke Areo, 


And there wichincher, 
Trap. Toes Conjuret ye, 7 chank y60 for your kind- 
-—< cake all your y ſo many Devills 


ie? fo 70a lbe far carried rothe 
vil by ut, 
(8 ny es no hutr, they canas well deſtroy 
Ct immortality as do thee hatm, 

Trap. Why then(honeſt father Conjurer)/le vente 
. myſelfamong them,bur 7ſivear unto you if rhey 
begin ro ſtir 7le ene fling chem all avay with- 
Wt; y 
Maggo. CAareWel 10N- 17 iu, return to ence, 
Anc fouriſh in the Alex of the court: 
aGairs command me to be gone , 
methy hand; farewell ſoo. Tr roi 


Tag Be not ſo haſty (my dear old farher) one word | 


re you go:howſhall 7fay, char {bring not'my 
. Durchefſe with me, but come alone > \ 
'Mago Why apy thing, what you will, " 
Try. Ae make umbelievechen that Zlicencedher 1 
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of ay as lorg'as ſhe pleaſes, and: Mr. 

F x8 hey governed inmy «<7 ae? v ; . 

fave. "Twill d6, row have you donewith mgp 2 
(rap. ſhave : I chank you for all your things here, 

Pre you well honeſt father Conjurer, Ex: Mage, 
Trap. Now Trapp71in is nomore Trappolin, ps 
Whac 7 am in my glaſs Fle look again: 
The great Duke, ha! tis well, 'ris very well ; 

This ſcurvy Claakdoth feem his gallant one, - .. 
And this baſe Har his Highneſs Beaver; my face, © 
Mybody,leggs and alf ſeem changed ; 7 faich 
The Conjurer is a wondrous learned fellow. 
Fou ſcoundril Lords that bamh't me, 7le make 

Sort wich your ſcurvy Honors,chat 7 will, _. | 
E,Meo, and Argo attend « D 


Unto your offices well, andguard your friend, . _. 


Ws 5. 
% 
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\ ' Srena Secunila, A 
Enter Sforza-the Duke of Milain, Hortentia tbe ” 

cheſs, Iſabella his fer Lavinio the great Duke 
a __ with Attendants, 


$28") 
for. Moſt noble brother (for fo the Temple Rites 
Of Hymendone do licence metro call you) ., __.. 

Honour onr entertainment one half hour | ©. 
Longer, and we will leave you with yout Bride, © , > 
\Levinio, Great Prince, rhe glories you have dove hg 
leave to furnre Chromcles ro rell,  * "(here 


e + 


a | 6h | Cour 
3 poazh pe gracious det the Roman Emper 
\. Would hive wondred ar your Court had cheybur 
ich of theni all wauld: chan: bleſt his fares - 
fruition of fa rich a Beauty, 
As is the marchleſs Lady Wabella> © 
-  Jſab.Sir,of your own you may ſay whatyou pleaſe, 
'- ButLamſfure youover-praiſeme m 
> Ta Deareſt of all theworld, thon doſt deſerve | 
@Princesand Poets both ro ſpeak thy worth, 

-* Bleſs'dbe Surge divine, that me of all 
= - Mankinddid chuſeto make moſt fortunate , 

© Ingiving meche glory of the earch; 
” FSfor, Sic — noble btorher, from your Bride 


Soſarthem hs ar {oat place is yours; 


Emter Hymen, Luna, Mars, Mercury ,Jupicer, Venus, 
<4.% 7 oe” Fm; Fol, after Muſick, 


Hyw. Hirher we are deſcended from above, 
To OE our-nobly graunded loye ; 


os molt worky happy paire ſhould know 
hemſelves are pleas'd with what you 


Me 


Fort 


— 
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2 rough rhe Deities 
the er erg teryhey bp. th «1368 
2 Tuſcanes Cities boaſt of Milaſur Spoire 3 Þrt/ 
fature A ges;when rhey would: cormpoſe 
Or be grac'd with all che verrues, her expreſs _- 
Tobe a Lady like this Mi/aneſs.” vt 
pd may the moſt ingenious Flarentines, © 007 
Crna ors Day. oo 
Ipwricing, and infinging Marriage-ſongs, 
ble Epithalammms, VO, 
ile you do live love ever, andmay you 
Concinually your generous hears renew, '- | | 
Thus Hymen wiſhes; and it will go hard | 
Ifwhar a god ſays gods do nor regard. | 
Thus I could ſpend the night;bur that would prove 
'A wrong unto my! Rites and co your love. _ 


Here thty dance, and Hymen leads it.....; 


Ima. Cinthial am, that ene . 
Our-ſhine the Sears,and do command che nights 

Many a time, when elfe. I vail'dwould ride:, *- 

Iwill appear toſeeyonwich your Bride. /  *: 
Lamps nor wax lights youſhall a netaned, for t- 
Ioftcad of them, will ever:more be by. »"F* 

may you 1n this life you have begun, 
ual in love me and Exdymion. | 


5s. Though my aſpe& be fierce,and wars preſage, 
To you they ſhall be ſych as Lovers wage, 


. 


\$4 


Sweet © - 


ay pare youre ; 
Which] he feroe will to neverido.- 


__, Mer. Hermes 1 am,Maja's wing'd Sony and ſhine 


ow pat yo in a Globe of mine : 
'riscrued favour thefts and fleights; 

Yer none t' diminiſh yourdelights. 

Love therefore, laugh and hiſs, embrace,and be 

Secure, nothing cat hurr-you without me; 

And if ever do, may I forgo | 

My Sphere, andlive among the fiends Valor, 


Tupit. Of all he Gods and Coddedies Tam 

The moſt {1 , and bearthechiefeſt name, 
For Love what is is it that T have not. done 

To bring © Conc 

] tbvrniy ſelf have-doneno morethen T 

Wilt do for you; xo fmiakeyou live in joy. 
Therefore moſt ipair of Lovers,fear 
Nothing, 6nce:/ov elfdort-hold yon dear ; 
Live fnertily, ancHet this! be your mover, | 
Thar _wk hin 086 Lovers | | 
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Yeous Ennio Octet  ><wotte8 

hs EE ws Hog 

: be tar | 

omg commend ; | 

| aft 
Then menrony q- q bats or 
Fl er por ih wo uſe m4 aL. 


To pref aict hr0fs 
Marr or bee Dieties grant pondife, itt nn "ny, 
FO A ryan nem gu oy” 


Sat. Though L am old and rigid inaſpeR., 
And cold le youthful ſports —_ not affe&t, + 

And choughray wfluences many ways'- --- 
Adverſe to mo be, andcre(stherr days: 

For you SE pair,my ſelf le —_ 
avd « gentler courle 3: - +. rh 


His ancient. coione Sree willfonget, 
Riſe for yo pleaſures, for your pleaſures ſor.) 6” 
Doubr m for my YOW4as zOU 
Thar for your ſake again I riſhns young, | ET 
A ot. Phabmloraghe glorious guide of da as 
"= "Y 
That all che Plawets lightew widitay rays 
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 ZT7amthe nigheforns CR 
Thar bk and earth adotn'within my Sphere | 
And know whac 'tis toþein love ſince / 
Followed my me-didflie, 


I loſe all my glory, all Ax 
Fall like t my Phaetorint” Ocean ftrea ms, 


Ifall my faculties I donor <ade th 
To make you liven joy, tore in joy, 
In Summer rimewhen youint' Arbots go, bu 
Iwill not ſhine to war? ger you below, 

Will onely peepro ſee you a kiſs and ſmile, A 
To make me think; this I have done-erewhile, 
' In Winter ſeaſon when the Fro doth (ay , 
And hinder Rivers to go on their way ; 

| When flakes of Show do cover earths green face, 
I for your ſakes will thaw off both apace, 

' Inpleaſures evermore you ſhall-accord,; 

Apollo cannot fatfifie his word, - 


Here they dance” another dance which 
Tymen leads, 


m_ The gracious Planets which contmand che day! 
Fer you have m—_ 
To bleſs yot 


\ Them for nſihas: along, 
That they might _— _ as well as - 


ive ——_— 6 eo ſo} 
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/ whom the heavens will proſper all your life, If” 
"Towwhom on earth ther's 9 can offend, 
thf happy pair, moſt happy man and wife, 
"Tour lives in love wear out and in love end. 
Nor ſhall a Poet hired for his gain , 
Vpon your Tomb a feigned verſe engrave ; 
Mens tongues and tears ſhall make you both remam 
Above the power of an Epitaph. 
ut may y0u live till you aweary be , 
Not of your ſelves, but of theſe earthly ſports 1 
And the eternal jays above would ſee, 
Which ever are in Joves immortal Courts, 4 
Thas 11t9 you do,gods their wiſhes groe, | ve 
And unto them may you according live. 
| Exeunt Maskers. 


for. T think, Hortentia, now the Mask is done, 
ur brother gladly would go to his reſt; 
Hort. And ic 1s cime, moſt noble brother, when 
You pleaſe we will arrend you to your Chamber , 
ind ſiſter, we will ſee you laidin bed ; 
Merhinks it 15 a very pretty thing 
dſee a Virgin bluſh, look pale and bluſh. 
Js, Tis ſport roothers,to the Maid 'tis none. 
la, Moſt excellent,Princeſs when you pleaſe let's g: 
X now each minute 1s as tedious ro me 
ls years have been, ſo much I do deſire . 
tle chaſt embraces of my matchleſs Spouſe. 
ſor, And worrhy friend,ler us entreat your ſtay 
' ESlong in A41aiz as is pollible ; 
| T7 Gg You 


fy 
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' You cannotbe in Flrewe more beloved, 
Nor by the berrer nor the meaner ſort, us 
' La. What I'cap do you know-you may command . te 
, Uncomy utmoſt power, * - | 
- Hort. Lights. | 
Lavi. My faireſt, deareſt love, your hand, this patt 
Of happineſs makes me ſnppoſe therelt, --. Exen, 


£ $cena Secunda, 


—_— 


FD. 


">. Enter Mattemores, 


Matt. Thoſe lazy times that do degenerate minds, 
* And breed new thoughts in moſt Heroick hearts , 
- By nobleſpirirs'are tobe abhor'd, 
And lothed as the ruine of their ſouls. 

' Whilſt TIdid follow the Trinrtyphant War 

Through fire and blood, I was a happy man ; 

I thought no pleaſure was a paralle 

Tothe loud ery of mortal wounded foes : 

Bur now I am transformed from my felF, 
 Hipolita hath charm'd'me with a look; 

May t bur hear her ſpeak, how I rejoyce ! 

M ay I but hearher fing, I think me bleſt. 

O how my heart's aſhamed of my tongue, 

W hich never until now effeminate thoughts 

Could win upon, O'would to heaven this Lady 

Were but a man, and circled round with death, 

That I might kjll her, and releaſe my {elf : 
Ot were ſhe like the Watlike Amazon, 
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With 
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With whom renowned Un las did contend,  . 


« 


That wich my honour I might challenge her 

d for avenchancer, and a wich, How fondly 
| ſ nd fooliſhly 7 rave! Rrongeſt reſolutions 
A womans powerful beaury doth deſtroy; © 
He that can conjure men, unpeople rowns, _ 

"!, BCover the ſea with Fleets, drink rivers dry 
VVich armed ſquadrons he conducts to fight, 
VVhom potept monarchs fear, and Empetors wiſh 
To make their friend, a Ladies ſmile, or eye 
SQbdues aboye refifance, and makes die. 


,- Exter Horatio and Prudentia, 


' Bla. Molt deareſt worthieſt Princeſs, [am bleſt 
Above rhe proudeſt of my former wiſhes ; 
Your love ro me was like a thing defired, - 

But far from expectation. as men _. 
Forlorn and wretched, being content to die, 
And {ure to ſuffer, wiſh.to live, alchough, 
e&FFully do deſpair of lite; of late 
en ſo was it with me, / lowd you 
bye my lives expreſſion, but did ever 
Deſpair the blefſedneſs of ſuch an honour. 
ud. My dear Horatio, I cannot ſpeak 
@ well as you, bur I canlove as truly. 
Mat, A ſtravge diſcovery ! I will retice 
More cloſe and hear the reſt, 
Irs, And noble Sir, | 8 
cauſe I know my brother the GreatDuke., 
-h Ill not ar all, or ſcarce allow this match, 


* - Twillwith you whenſoever you command 
” Leave Florence, and what fortune it ſhall pleaſe 
The Gods to ſend us, bear with cheerfulneſs, 
' Hora. Excellent 'rherciful Prudertie, | 
 Imuſtpray Heaven make you a full requiral, 
For I ſhall ever be unable. 
Prud. 1 cannot ſtay longer with -you now, at of 
next. meating 1'le cloy you wich my company, 

- A kiſs; TI 
- Farewel my heatts beſt pleaſure, _-- .Exit Prudentia, 
Hora. Let others travel Traly all oyer, 

To talk of ſuch a Ciry , ſuch a place : 

Go to magnificent and holy Rome, 

On-e the ſole Empreſs ofthe conquered world; 

; To Vemce rich, commanding, polirick; 

Unto ſweet Naples, plenteous in Nobility ; 

 Untogreat Milary ; unto fat Bologna, 

Civil Ferrara, Arrioffoes rown, 
Strong-awalled Padxa which Antenor built ,. 

The Tr#jas Prince, and Tirns Livins fames 

For his nativity and ſepylchre;. * |, 

To ſubtile Burg a0, moſt highly honoured 

For neer relation to Targqiearo T aſſo; © 
'To proud and flarely Genua renown'd * 

By her ſeafaring citizet) Colombo ; 

Worthy Yarona, old Catullus city; 

Bloody Peruggin, watlike Beſſia, 

Glotious Mantua,Vrgrlins Maro's birth-place, 
Good Riminy, icon Piſtoya, 
.- Fine lands U Sens; and induſtrious Lita, " 

Fx ug” Yes ® 
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| d+ hamor'd Foxy, honeſt old Ravenna, 


_ Milkaired Smegallia, Capra _ 
Wifeminace and amorous , wherein 


the C arthaginiay Captains Souldiers were 
woil'd and debauch'd with pleaſures ; P:ſa hanging, 
z . 
Wſaro a garden of beſt fruits, Ancona 
: $'d for rhe Port Leyal,and true Wrbino , 
wnd 4ſcoli, long Recanatt, builr 


"Mlpon a ficep hills ridge, Foligno full 


ad 


Offugry ltreets, among rhe Apennine , 

Fav for handſome women molt extold, 
ind Modena happizſt of them all ; 

From beaureous comely Florence when I part 
lichour Prudentza, thunder firike ray heart, Ext, 
Mat. A gallanc reſolution ; for the man 

[cannot blame him, bur the Princeſs , ſhe 
olook ſo low, and dote upon a ſlave , 

$ very tirange, and full of wonder ro rhe, 

hd Delphian Oracles,ever ador'd 

ructering truch, ſpoke this, ſhould have doubted: 


hewhom we thought a Saint,a patrern for Nunnes, 


us to forget herſelf,ic doth amaze me... 
women , / could rage againſt rhe ſex! 

dlov'd 7not Fepolita 3 would. 
he cannor hear me, and / needs muſt ſpeak 
word or two, they are all falſe and fickle all, 

e poyſon of mens happineſs, within 

tough they are fair without) moſt full of fin, 

Enter Barbarino and Machavil. 

Ft, Good marrow Captain Mattemores. 3? 
: Gg 3 Mac 


wr b- 


Mac. How do you Captain > + , 
mw Your Honours humble ſlave, I am well , but 
_* fad; q | | 
And {o had all the Court good Gauſe to be, 
' Did they but know ſo much as 1. 
Bar. Why Captain, # 
Whar's the marter > . 
Mat. T'le not be lent for her Honours ſake ; 
Prudentia the Princeſs is in Love, 
With whom do you ſuppole my Lords ? 
Mae, 1 think with none, for we all know, ſhe yer 
> Hath lighted Medena's and Parma's Duke, 
' Andſeem'd careleſs of mankind. 
Mat. Alas! | 
She were moſt happy wereit one of them- 
Ir is Brwzetto ſhe's in love withall, 
Barb. How ? 
Mac, Impoſſible ' 
Mat. It's a thing moſt rrue, my eies and eares 
Have ſeenand heard it, while 1 food unſeen. 
Mac. YN ou amaze us. 
Barb. Itisa thing I never ſhould have though, 
Thovgh peſt my life in ſond imaginations. 
Mat. AsT haye ſeenan amorous cloud receive 
A ſtately hil into her lovely breaſt, 
And of his lofty head our eyes bereave , 
And ſeem to lull his fences unto reſt : 
\ $o did rhe-ſcornggul Lady daign to leave 
Alf het majeſtick Rare, and fore oppreſt 
With inward flames,her eager armes ſhe _ 
mL ERS wade EA 
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i out his ws kit andembrac 'thim fat, 
y. Wonders. 

Me: . How the Great Duke will rage ? *. 
Met. And do you not my Lords in time prevent 
them, 

They'l Real away I fear, for fo ſhe vow'd, 

When he bur ſaid che word ſhe wood.. 

Mac. By his impriſonment we'l hinder that, 
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ut 


Exter Horatio. . 


Ib. Here is the man we ſpake of. 
Mac. For the Princes honour let us keep it cloſe 
As poſſible we can, You of the guard, 


Enter the onard. 


Barb, Seiſe on Brunetto, carry him to priſon , 

Bid Puchannello keep him ſafe, 

Tis our pleaſures, 

Hora, What violence is this? O had I been faffered 
to Wear a ſword , ſome of you ſhould pay dearly 
for it / 

Mac, Away with him. 


Excunt the guard with Horatio, 


Mat, My Lords,you have done wiſely to prevent ' 
Hgreat a diſhonour as might have enſu'd 

Tanted che family of the Medzcet', ; 

And been a laſting ſorrow to the Duke. 


"2X" 
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Enter Trappolin. D 
His Highneſs 1s returned. 


B 


' This happy rime ſo ſoon by fourteen dayes, 

Where 1s our Dutcheſs?” 

Trap, Your Dutcheſs will not come till the Gods 
know when, for I do not, Ihave gin her leaveto 
ſtay as long as ſhe will, but beſworne I fear you 
have governed bur ſcurvily in my abſence,l hear 
that you have baniſht an honeſt pyor man cal'd 
Trappelin, is it true ? | 

Mach, So pleaſe your Highneſs he deſerv*d no 1:(s, 

Trap. Why what hurt had he don?, had he knockr 
any body oth the head ? 

"Whar was his favit? 

Bar. He was a pander, and = 9he wa youth, 

Trap. You lie Sirra,not panders but whores do rhat, 
apd.yort they neither if they be ſound: baniſh one 
of my ſubjeRs for ſuch- a matter? be{zdes were 
there no more in Florence but he ? | 

Mac. Bc not diſpleaſed we humbly pray your High- 
moles! 535i 5 | 

For we did thinkwe did it for the beſt, 

Mat. T wonder at our Duke in this, | 


Trap. Well, I am very weary, left allmy train be- 


hind with my wife, and rid as faſt as I could drive - 


thar I might come unlookt'for the berter toſee 
hoy you behay'\ your ſelyes,which you haye _ 
a 


os - Grear Sir, upon our knees we welcome you, 
--- You come unlookr for, we did not expect 
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- bad enough, WhenT was almoſt at Florence a ſau” 
cy Yarlet rob'd me and Role my horſe from'me,ſo 

"that I was beholding to my leggs to bring me hi- 
hither. Barberino and HMachavil come you hither 
borh of you, 

Mach. Whar 1s your Highneſs pleaſnre > | 

Trap. Sirra Barberizo hold by Mach's breeches,and 
{foop, for an thy back I will ride to my Palace, © 

Barb, Ile go fetch a Coach for your Highneſs, 

Trap. The Devil take your Coaches,ſtoop I ſay with- 
out more ada : where is your obedience? 

Matte. 1 think the Duke's rvn mad, or foxrt ſoundly 
at thelea(t, / know nor what to think of this. 

Trap. You Sirra Doy,run by my fide, ſupply my Lac- 
keys office, wonder not but obey. 

Mach. There is no remedy : heaven be merciful, 7 
44 his Highneſs run mad for fear whenhe was 
robd. 

Trap. Now on and do not loyter : 

Thus like the Rowd# Emperours will Fride 

To 2" WH chrough Florence; (tumble not you had 

(t, 

Chariors,thent carried, a T»ſcay Noble me; mine 1s 
the (atelier and the braver way ; | 

Eo, Meo and Ares thanks, Mn. 

Matte, Hejeetrs us and miſcalls us. | 

Trap. On apace, | = 

That / may quickly be in my Palace, Exennt Ommes 
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=z ky \ A Fus T ertius » Scena prima. 
Enter Horatio im priſon, 
Hora. Nrothe manenthral'd black andobſcure 
ret Is the clear beauty of the brighreſt day; « Wi 
' Through Icon Grates he only ſees the lichr, 
. Andtherebydoth increaſe his miſery; 
. Thoſe whom he doth perceive injoy topaſs 
 Avgment his wretchedneſs, by making him- 
Torhink that thus Llarely was my ſelf: 
But admirableft Lady of the world, ** 
Divine Prudentia, may I die abhor'd __ | 
By all mankind, if I repine at all, 
Seeing for thy ſake I do ſuffer this ; , 
/ The exquifreſt cortures curious inventions make, 
. Forthee I'would think ſports, and undergo; 
Mayft thou live happily and free from care, 
Andall my miſeries of no moment are, 


Enter Trappolin, 


Trap. Es, Meo and Areo, faith youare all brave De-* 
vils all on you, and my father Conyurer an excel- 
lentfellow ; I love to ſee my ſelf, Meothou art 
not the work of Moraz ; No, the Duke himſelf I 
gcem.T now muſt learn to walk in ate, and ſpeak 
. proudly, 1le play ſuch rricks with my Lord bani- 
- » © ſhers, ſhall make me ſport enough : baniſh a poor 


* man 


» 
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© man for doing courteſfies/!| it is againſt the law of * © 

*Friendſhip, I am ſuppoſ'd a Prince,the Florentines * 

acknowledge me the great Duke ; what everT * , - 

-dotho never ſo badpaſſeth with approbarion:poor.. 
Trappolin turn'd Duke ! tis very ſtrange , but very 
rroe ; | 
re © Would che fates favour panders.in this wiſe, | 

7; 4 B# were a fool beſworn wovldnot turne pimp, _ ++ 

Seeing Pandors Dukes become, he is an afſe 

That may hav' will let rhe office paſs. 

O me Bruxetto, alas for thee man / how camſt thou 
there ? Ithink in my hearc an there be a miſchief 
in the world thon wilt be ar one end oratheron'r, 

8 ho Pucchavello, Pucchanello ! | 

Puch. Whocalls : 


Enter Pacchaxells, 


Trap. That do I Sirra,ler me Bruxetro out preſently, 
and bid him come to me. 

Pucch, Your Highneſs pleaſure ſhall be done, Ex. 

Trap. Alas poor Branetto! marl what he has doneto 
be locker inſuch a place, I think inmy conſcience 
tis not for any Lechery, for I could never ger 

* himco'r, and manyatime TI have offered im 
many a good bit: Brunetro to come into the Jayle! 
I cannot tell what to think of ir, bur'be'r for what . 

+ it will out he goes; my good friend Brunetto who  _ © 
' gave me-a Ring ſhall nor lie there ; " 
Honeſt Brunetto. Enter Brwnetto 
Hara, Great Prince : (: 


Tra p- He 


ay. A 
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Trap. Hemakesa _ low leg, 
© © ont=gone incourtehie; 
Deareſt Brunerto, 
Hora. Your Highneſs doth forger your ſelf exceed- 
mely; 1am your p:iſoner. ; 
Trap. My beſt friend good Brunetto. 
_ Beſeech your Highneſs ro remember your 
Yee, = | p 
| Trap. So1 do, but never muſt forget thee,/am glad 
ro ſee thee in good health, dear Brunerto, 
Hora: T (hall fall ro the ground even now in this ſa- 
luration; beſeech your Highneſs, / am your priſo- 
« ner, your ſlave. 
Trap. 1 am thy ſervant Branento, 
Hora. Wonders! [ am aſtoniſhed; upon my humble 
knees do congratulate your ſafe and ſpeedy re- 
rurn, 8 
Trap. And vpon my knees 7 do embrace thee Bru- 
"netto, thou art anhonelt man,my moſt ſweet Bru- 
 metto, 
+ Hora; T know not what to think, nor what to ſpeak; 
Befeech your Highneſs riſe, 
Trap. Not withour thee, np Brwnetto, honeſt Bru- 
netto up 4 ſay, | 
PER Beſeech your Highneſs, / am your humble 
Trap. I amthy ſervant Bryu»etro,and as long as thou 
eſt odthe ground ſo will 7 roo; up therefore, let 
usTiſe and talk, away with your complements; 
 TJcannortabide them, up 7 ſay, lets riſe; thon ſhalt 


ws I 


bur Twill not he 
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= not ſay / ſwear. ; Ak 
"Hora. / amamazed,by force / muſt obey:Grear Sir,/ 
- know not whattorthink, you honour me aboye all 
© expreſſion, br-1:/e | 
"Trap. Honour a fig, 7love thee Bruxerro, thou arr 
a good honeſt fellow, 7 love thee with all my 
iT $ heart: Complement with me, and /wilt be yery 
... avgry; without more ado cell thee 7 loye thee. 
: . Puchanelloſoho! 
Sirra Puchanello, bring two chairs hither preſently. 
Hora, Your Highneſs. Nos: 
Trap. Away with Highneſs, / ay away with it,.call 
me Lavis Duke, plain Medzces, \/ cannor abide 
i Highneſs , yout Excellency, your Worſhip. [ 
are \uch idle limflams, dear Brxnerto,how [ love 
thee,/faith 7 do with al my heart,and 1f 7 he unto 
thee /would / might be hang'd. 
Hora. Sure 1 am awake, this is no dream, 
Trap. We will live merrily cogether,7 faith we will 
*\ Brunetto, how glad / am to ſee thee-in healch? 
= come Sirra, what a while ha you been a bringing a 
covple of chairs/ſer them here Sirra and be gone. 
Exit Puechanell. 
Brunetto, fit thee down, fit down.man I ſay, 
Hora. 7 will attend your Highneſs on my knees.- 
Trap. Why I am nor thy Father,am 1?leave fooling 
and fit thee down, that we may talk rogether, fit 
-. thee here 1 will have it ſo, | "Wy 
Hora, Tam afloniſhe, / humbly pray your Highneſs. 
: Trap. Pray me no praying,bur fit thee down,ht thee 
here man, FY Brunets.- 


— 
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Brunettoberal'd, | | 
Hora, Onthe right hand,I know not what to think, 

Trap. 1 ar ſomething aweary Brunetto,and will not 
not Ht without thee, therefore I pray thee make 

- me and no longer; obey, me for I arti the Duke, 

"Mora. Here then ſo pleaſe your Highneſs. 

'Trap. Why anthou wilc have ir there, there ler ic 
be, but I am miſtook chars on the left hand, what 
do you think me a clown and without breeding, 

» that] hano more manners in me? for ſhame of 
the world,fit thee down Branetto,fit chee down & 
without more bidding, without thou wilr ha me 
lie onthe ground, for I am ſo weaty 7 can ſcant 

ſtand. | | 
Hera, "There 1s noremedy, [ muſt obey. 

 T+ap. So, well done, fit till man,whar art doing, art 
afraid of me > 

Hor, What does your Highneſs mean ? 

Trap. ' Marty and thou drayſt back Ile draw back 

roo; Bruetto fit thee flill andler us talk, 

Hora. 7 will obey your Highneſs. 

Trap. Highneſs me no more highneſs, 7cannot a- 
bide it, my name is Lava, call me Lavin Duke, 

_ andtisenough a conſcience, 

Hora. Great Sir,] amfar unworthy of theſe honors, 

The nobleſt F/orentizes would be moſt proud 

Tobe thus graced bytheir Prince, 

Trap. 1 like not theſe ſer ſpeeches neither, letus calk 

aswe were companionsin a Tavern together,and 

_ *- *notaftertheConrt faſhion,1 am as weary of it as 4 


Dog 
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*Þ Dog , Lam Brunetto;prichee man how'cam'R thou | 
into the Gaol | 
Hora, O pardon me Dread Soveraign, 
- ; On thy knees mar>what meaneſt thon by this, 
h Son take me for Mahomer > as well as I canpar- 
- donthee I do, any thing what ere it be, though 
thou haſt kil'd' every body; riſe therefore I ſay _ 
 Brunetto,and ſerthee in thyplace againor le kneel 
{ LOO, | 
5 © Hora. Moſt merciful Prince, hear me before, leſt you 
2: If Repenr your kindneſs towards meafterward, 
\- I 7r4p. Upl ſay Branetro ,. up,I pardon thee any thing, 
i: & upon condition thou wilt riſe and firchee down. 
Hora. It is your Highneſs will. | 4s 
Trap, Now good Brunetto without any fear (for T 
t ſwear unto thee Ido not care whar thou haſt cos 
and forgive thee whatſoever it be) cell me the 
cauſe, | 
i I Hora, Dread Soveraign, I was for love put in, 
Trap. Who pur thee 1n? | 
Hora, Your Highneſs Governors, Lord - Barberino, 
S and Lord Machavil, 
Trap, They area couple of Coxcombs for their pains; 
who art 11 love wirhal ? 
Hora, O pardon me. ; 
Trap. Sit (till or I will not, and ifthou doſt T will, 
Hora. Your Highneſs Excellent fiſter-----O great 
. Prince! 
Trap. Sicftill Brunetto, waſt thou laid up for that ? 
Alas for thee, haftchou married her > 
Hors. 
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Hora. So pteaſe you Highneſs no. | 
- Trap. It dothneither pleaſe my Highneſs nor Low- 
neſs neither, I wo'd thou hadſt , and that's all the 
= _-hyurxI'withrhee :co Id thou chink IT that loved 
 *_ thee ſo wouldbe angry with thee for this, haſt 
 —, thou her conſent ? 
» Hora, I have. 
= Trap.lam veryglad of it, and I here give thee mine 
00: prethee Bruverrado me the favour to go and 
bid Barberino or Machavil come tome , 1I'le ſend 
for my lifter preſently , and if ſhe ſays ſo-to me, 
 I'le ſoon have you married, 
Hora, You Highneſs ſhall command me ro my 
. death, 
Morewillingly unto my life, for fo - 
This bufineſs doth importt; he heavens be praiſed, 
'Andevyer be propitions to you, bleſs you 
According to your own and my defires. Ext. 
Le This Branetto is a good honeſt fellow, and hath 
always behaved himſelf very well , and whatſoe- 
ver he be I'le givehim Prudeytia for the Ring he 
eave me, I will not be ungrateful ; he ſaid he was 
in love wich my {iNer, andif he had them all, I 
wo'd een ſay much good do his heart with them: 
bur he means chePrinceſs,and though I have little 
to do.with her, .yerif 7 can give her him 7 will. 
_ Branetto's Rang 1ſhall never forget. 


Enter 


, 
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Enter Machavil. 


4 
4. 
Y 


Mae. Your Highneſs pleaſure. "TH 
Trap. My Highvoeſs pleaſure, Sirra Lord, is, that you -N 
* go andrell my Glter Pradextia Iwould ſpeak with 

- her preſently,/ willexpe& her here:be gone. Ex, ; 
The Dukes life is very pleaſant; 7 rake great contend 
©1n ic, andere it not for one rhing {were moſt *: 
happy, which 1s, / dare not diſcloſe my ſelf ro my © 
» dear Flametta , for ſhe is a woman, and full of » 
= ticle rarle as the re(t are; nor if 7 could win hier 

= withour making my ſelf known, durſt _ with 
her, by reaſonof .putring off E», Mes, and Arey. 

© otherwiſe ſure { ſhould ger her;for ſure ſhe wou 

+ not refuſe a Duke 


Enter Flametta. 


Jun Here 1s the Duke alone; whom 7 ſo long 
fave ſoughr for to petition forrhe repeal 
( my dear. Trappol;n,, Grear Prince; as low 
&s crueft humihry can make a Suitor ; : 
Before you [ proſtrate my ſelf; Moſt excellent 
and merciful Sir, pitty a loving Maid ,. 

(ho isbereaved of her joys; Lbeg 
Por baniſh'®Trappoli mighr be recalled,” 
Whom (when your Highneſs was ro M:lajngone,) 
Was by thoſe cruel Lords whom you did leeks | 
Uur Goyernors;ſent into baniſhment, 
; S Hh Gree” 


* - * 


ww >" Ta pp0s'd a Pi Mee. 
- % 4 


”* Great Dake, 4 you tharhave noble chovgtus, and te 
-; Aplioart full of commilecation T 
ill me nor with a cruel hard denial, | © 
Trap. Ah £o, Me, and Ajeo, hindet' me ! It 
"a counterfeit with her; fair Maidenriſe. : || 
” Flaw.Oler me kneel. (Grear oy until you fay | 
| My Trappe/m ſhall be repe 
pee dp ka fy ee wills -T cannot abide rc 
- + ſee anybody kneel unleſs they are inthe Church, Wh 
| thar have leggs rotand-on : how may / call youlſh 
© Maiden? ; 
Flam. So pleaſe your Highneſs, my. name is F/4-Wt 
; Wet a. =, 
\# Trap. Mris. Flamarta, I fay giveme your hand, rice 
> without moreado, riſe without you mean to ſay; 
your Beads over ; Mris. Flametta berul'd, g 
Mris. Flametta be rul'd, wo'd I wete hanged | | 
ever Trappoline come home and you ger hot up; 
"up / ſay therefore, 
” 'Flam,Itouſtbe moſt rude, j 
””” Trap. Why that's well done Mris. Flametta: Traj- 
&* -poliytor whom yoirare a petitioner , young Mr 
Kris, is baniſh'r you fay, for whar ir matrers nor, 
tellme zhat you! give for his repeal. ; 
Flam, Even any chitg 1 ſhave, all that 7have. 
Trap. Are you a Virgin? rell me true, if youare not, 
iis no wonder beſworn, i ir is more. wonder by che 


AE are,for Ithink there be yot wool" your 
ow zthe Ciry char be. 
* Flam} MayI nor _— my wiſhes Sir, 
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'þ uM recaFd from baniſhmenc? | 
- To him wh he cbmes home ,.and wears s 
Lp | 

| iP? be. Vl aid Midets Bur cell me now whar will ; 


"EP 


0 give me for-to have him come homes _ - 
venany thing have. W.. 29 
; I am a great man, apdlike chem, wil #1 | 
+ Favour for nothing; will you give me your Shaos? 
; My Shoos/.your Highnels jets. 
p. 1 fear uno you (Mikriſs,) bur 7 dont A aud 
you do hor give me what I ask (how ridiculous. 
bh es to you); Trappolmp nere Cores _ 
;F lorence 
Iwo 7 it this Duke, but will obey fm ; 
re are fly ſhooes dear FighCE; 
Wrap: Well dong | fay ; but I muſt have your Sgoks | 
tos £60: of; pit them therefore without any 
F: More argiiing; 


hendea will yo Ex yout. : Maidenhead £9 ſhave | 


My. Stockings with allmy beart.co have-any "ny 


\Trajpolin Th 
Very well tote Mrs Fans you do very well 
E 


give tne your wh t00;Do por og 5 
bo re ren (prob a: High es ha 
en Be ave it, A/ 
i; 1 (ee pole th aft bo wal ;, rs wall done 
00,1 e be at neſt an whioh ih 
"%, the willitger to yield to oyuoke 
Mmiuſt .have that Petticgte. by fa Uieall all this 
Wetth a ruſh Tfaich; 


4.4 x 
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Ithink the Duke's BY io will 
Fes ai your Highneſs word?" and you 
” Trap. 1 will. ; #3 
Fam, I cantiot help it, here ic is, , 

MA - Trop. 1 ſwear unto thee, young Wench, give fred 
Ss PL Petticore- and hy Smock, and {will git 
4] my word,and ſend for him preſently to niche 
"this Wench makes mecurſe/Es, Mes, and Aveo, 
| Flaw. Moſt excellencSir, there is'nortin che world 
# The thing chat in my power lies {wo'd. 
| F Deny to do for my dear Trappolin, * - 
= " Bur forbids-me rodo this, 
©, Trap I ſhall nor have themhen ? 

Tz Flami;'1 beſeech your Highhieſs pardon me. 
® Trap. Fam very forty 1covld not ſee her naked but, 
ic canmor be help'r ; well how mary kiſſes wi 
you give me my young Þ Miſtriſs © 

” Flag; Kiſſes? T's 

Moſt Gracious Pritice ,' a detent and a thoufanc 

times. 

_Dletifyour hand my humble knees. 

Trop y have no Ges m that: how many kiſſes vp 

+'or- lips will you'give' me'> 
== 7 Ear Tyaypolin ſake;7'le do any'thing that mo 
4 deſty will give me leave; do whar you pleaſe Sir. 
| Trap. Ah honey” {weer Flawetts,' fake” I love thee 
ithee kiſs berrer?'dear lips! 7 could atmoſt 
Mee, and Ares ith” fre; ;agaiv, again, again 
\ Hides Plametta: © > 
| Fm hl ps come home ? ? 
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; 
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* 


Trap 
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jw hat. maifery iro he 2great main? wala a 


wn Flametta, Trappolin ſhall come woes 


Tam aweary. 
1/96 (hall Never be ; again, again, 


RN ry p : 


Enter Prudentia, 


{ The Princeſs ; your Highneſs bfter : 


ſhave gin your word. 
p Yourg Miſtreſs, I haye notleiſure to anſwer 


u now, cometo/me ſome other time ; and Tie 
wich you -furcher - ; How cake vp your things | 


ad be gone, 

, Tam afſur'd 1ſhall WY heavens guard 

Highneſs. Ext, 
Now Jexpe& my brochers rage, for ſure 

beh nere ſo ſecret kept) my Love unto 

areſt _—_ by ſome ancouth means 
own - ſay what he will, or can, 7 am 

v'd, nr Bl affe&ion's ſetled. 

x Fair Pen come hither, you are my oy are. © 
? 

7 am your ſiſter and ſervant Kir. . 
Complement wich me no more then /com- 
Ment with good Madam, ſiſter fit you 

mn, 7 would ral] talk Sith you a lictle, 

'He' ralkes 2s though he were diftratted, 4 ; 


[you Sir. 


 Tisyyell done, good Lady ſiſter. 
©--7 Hh 3 Pro, 


*  Gtppo A. Aa Þ, 


ft [ns FLO iy brorhe us babore! 
v9: ng lad to feeyou. - 
n'dmttery ur po Limbavdy,; bac Houtd't 
** beerrmore joyful had yorbronghe your Dutche 
*WED you, 
k , $he'l come foopenough eve feat bit filth 
Th bi 'F "A be ſomething brief, for [am a hungry ; 
Toon as Icame hafne, F ſaw Bithnetto in the Gaol 
"who afrer mapy circuniances and fears; told 
Twas for love of yau' that he wazs-pur :there-;tel 
. mc lifter. Pradentiagco: youllove hifhy Fic beſwe 
.phe: man 1s a good. honeſt fellow , if you have 
mindro-him, {le giveyon myconſentwirh ab my 
eart : [yow as F an an honeſt man; antrhe 
Duke, {donor RNs: g&T: 
- Prud.. Moſt worthy brother , Thinks: + db eonfeſ 
+ * Tlove Brunatto, and wene,very guilty | 
"© Qfcruelty if / did nor; for he + |: 
Loves me 4 know as hisown ha ppineſs : 
Nor, Sir, have /plac'd my iffeRions: 
. Unworthy'; Brunertdis'a-Prince, _ . 
His name is Horgrro, and he's ſecond ſon 
Untothe Duke of Savoy; for my ſake 
He chang'd his name and lives a priſoner. - 
Trap, How's this/ts Brunertea Prince? yoo fove hin 
Lady fifter yoy ſay. ' 
Prud, Moſt truely Sir £ da. 
Trep, Are yon content to:tnarry him? 
Pru. Ido deſire no greater bliſs on earth, 
59 that your Hichgels will conſept mics af 
Tra] 


_ C 7 I : $ © 46 ” p 
it L | 


ady, er, bees 6 my band) La cones 
Fe more words /am, 
n an hungry now, and would be brief, ſiger ming, 


Tray "VF him:when you: will , beſhrew my.» 


heart and T be not content ; 
had rather you had him then any man.in the” g 


jorld, © | 
I know not what ©o think , op] g arangely | 
aol, ichan | 


g'd. | 
"Tot his. ſuffice Madam fiſter; 1 am, very: ; 


hungry I cay, have-you any;good ſtore of meat, in 
"the houſ&+Lcould ear ſound(y'now fifter of a:diſh - + 
I of Sauſages:.come Lady fiſter, 'lers ro. dinner , be * 
gone, T havea good ſtomach as Iam an-honeſt 


Exeunt, 


"man, Q1,0uT | 
| 8 JW i Scena ſecunda | 
"Enter bats | k A 


, I chat haye ledalife Wick of late 
dice of death, paſs'd through the dangers of it 
readleſs without regard; whom nevermen , 
onducted by brave Captainsto the field, 
Id yet with(tand, am wg” vanquiſhed: 
olita, heroick Amaze 
Loveharh | conquered ME with amorous ſmiles; 
lexhinks it is a thing molt full of wonder, 
it what not maſſie ptkes, nor myrtherous guns 
nld ever do, a Ladies ſmiling eyes,  ' 


E beaury of a timorous woman ſhould; 
Hh 4 Her 


And be ſhecruel I'ſhall/ ſoon be aſhes; 

Do Thus yield> ſhatl I forgerrhe ſound 

Of marrial Dcums, che warlike noiſe of Trumpets, 

+ Toliſtrorhelaſcivious harmony © - | 

» Ot infiruments touched by. Hipol:ca's hand ? 

= Shall I forget the ordering of a Camp, |, : 

#: To ride great horſes,to beliege a cicy, 

”- Toundermmea Cafile, toraiſe Balwarks, 

- - Aflforthe love of a fairfearful womans. 

” -Jr muſt be ſo; theſe-legsthar wont tolead* 

” Armiqmenrto barcel, Imuiti oſe ndancegs-/ 
This hair that us'd to be covered wick'a/belm, 

+ Cloggy with ſweat and blood, I now muſt powder: 
TheEs hands that wont to wave adreadful fword, 

"Taftead'of iron gauntlers now muſt wear 
Perfum'd gloves-'I tharhad wont to be 
Under the Chirurgions hands to cure my wounds, 
Muſt have a barber now to' keep me near : | 
O Love ! chou arr divine, and canſt transform 
Aman from what he was it is in vain: '/; 
To think to ſhun the thing thou doft conſtrain, 


[uf Enter Hipolica, 
- I h | 
Hipol, Tis 1dleneſs that is the cauſe 
th We lofe onr libefties : 


pray A EPs _.SOEAD - 4 

"- Her eyes have darted fire into my, breafty”:c 2 
bs "7 . , = . . 
Which nothing bur ker kindneſs' can (excingriſh; 


Me” 


">. "a, nd 
fi 


. - ThibufeC w; oh 
” To yJ'8 vice.” + 


Away —— 15 athing 4 , 
Lips Inev all kyow;,, mw”. 


all fnp, 
{fry ſoy veg kt dy 4.4 | 
The happineſs ove is poor #1 


ar'd to'liberty; | ” 
9 gr lovers do hard things endure, . 
T Their pleaſures to enjoy: : 


4+: i og10V4y 
May 1 live ever as Ido Wt 
Free Ply that fooliſh pain, _ IS 
Iwiſh that no man may me won, 


Kntil 1 {ove again. 


1 I et, © Heavens, is thus her mind compos'd! ft 
Can win this Lady, it will be aconqueſt 

Deſerves a Trophie far-above my beſt 

Of Vitaries, I will go trie her -hatl 

Glory of Italy, compar'd ro whom 

The i 'd Egyptian Queen would yield, fee 
, Lady, | 
* Moſt excellent Hipolita vouchſafe > 3 
To hear me tell your conqueſt and wy foile ; . . 
Whom the Great Dukes greatelt foes could never 
= vanquiſh, _—— 
Yaur powerful beauty hath;know Mattemores, 
Whoſe. . 


Ks » 


? 


| be 


'> 


» 


4 
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DV * Mat. My heart 


4a, Patience alhſt me mightily; not all 


3 Daety your tar unkind reply hach ſtruck 


* 


” « . 5 , 


(Whoſe ralour Spain nar | 
tc Mantoahath wing oul 
V- ranſcendents of the brighteff Th 
* Bir wounded farally unto thek 


| Uyleſs you prove as kind of 
2 Do you Eh th EI 
delight ,) : E centre of my 
thoughts , ._ 

b v1 vow by your rich on ifray h 
 * Couldf ak,it would agree full wi ©, 
+Iwould rell my love more then I can expreſs. 
Ho. What ill fortune , good Seignior,you have had, 
To fall in Love. with one deſetves it not, 


+ Nordoth notcate for you> and I dohope 
 I'nereſhall bear affection unromapn, 


avly doch yoe 
GC 1 repor 
chleſs ks 


vghit: - 


a 
FEY , 
- 
— —— *© 


gagethepus canon bullers have beard 
i; by buzzing by my ears, nor diſmal cries 
frog ak EN, nor the horrid noiſe. 
4 Ofro peſtuoiis ſeas have.ever moy'd me, 


nto my very fobl. 4h 
* Hip. Icannot help it; | 
Had you now CiP in been ahead ich field, 
_ Fhis nere had 56 royou; and ro cure you 
he field will = e beſt; go roche wats, 
ie your ſelf in fights, and you, will oon 
Forget you eyerlaw Hip We == 
pe Moſt crielfair one, be afſur'd that ere 
.T would forget you (which I know's gthivg 


| For 
Fiy £ 
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Trappolin fuppes'd's PPince, = 


For me im to do) I wonld. 

to oblivion caſt ty beſt of pleaſures, ' 
Even all my pleaſures, 7 would forger to uſs 
My ſword, and all the Milicarie ſcience ; 
Witneſs trinmphancSon of fove, Great Mars, 
I vow by altthe Hononrs of a-ſouldier 

I love theedear as mine own heart ; but this 
Admirable-Eady much above ir - 

Nor do I diſpleaſe thee in'r, I know that thou 
Preferd'ftthe embraces ofthe Cyprian Queen ** 
Above the glorious barrels-of the field;  ' = 
Therefore (dear Fady)be moftesnfdent 
While I have fmernory,above- all things, 
Your beauty'will betixed itt, | 

Hip. Good Seignior, | 

Trouble me n6tt6'anfwer you agen; 

Ler this (office; I wiſh you lik'd me nor, 
Becauſe I neither would haveyornor any 
Tolovea wortiin will not fertitn afteQtion; 
Mat, O Heavens ! | 

Will you contitiue thys'obdiftare ever ? 

Hip. Alwaies believe ir-Caprain. 

Mat. I have not patience to contain my (elf, 
An angry cloud fall fraught with thunder boſs 
Work't by the Cys/ops ot) Canipagme's Stithy, 
Now hanging ore my head, menacing death, 
Preſaging ſpeedy ſad deſtruction, 
Could not compel my b6lence, "tis decreed 

By my adverſe malignant ſtats rhat I 


' =; 4a CY 
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. ty "od =, * » n 4 a - - 


Shall die deſiroy'd by x fair! ciuelwomian:; 
© Which ere 7 do, 7 will alittle eaſe © 
| My troubled heart of woe: heare mercileſs woman : 


© (Whom 7 do curſe becauſe love ſo dearly) An 
"Hear me, and afrerwardsgo glory that” La 

> Your wondrous beauty, and: your ſavage hearr At 
| Harh made a man diſtracted, kild aſouldier. W 
” Hip. A Captain and be, thus mov'd by awomans I R: 
, refoſal/ DS H 
"+ Mat. Sweeteſt Hipo/rrta,be merciful, and ſave '$h 
> His life that honours-you above the world, | I « 
64 Pray you Seignior be anſwered,- '. Hi 
-. Mat. You are reſoly'd then torvine me : | N 
- Curs'dbe thoſe barrels all chat Zhaye foughr W 
* And conquer'd in, t/had been'more honour for me H 
To have been lain-by my incenſed foes - T Ic 
Which were brave ſouldiers, thenirodigin peace T1 


—*By che unkindneſs ofa proud fair woman. 

Hip. Beſeech. you leave ,your rage ,and leave me 

Captain, : 

Mat. Morecruel then Hyrcaman Tigers: hear 

” Me take my leave before. {go. | 

Hrp. Proceed, | ; 

” Miz Thou God of love,and if rhowart a God 

-Revenge thy ſelf and thy wrong'd deity 

On chis uvmerciful Lady; make her-fall 

- Joloye with the baſeſt of all mankind, 

A manſo full of ignorance, that he 

+ 7n ſhape alone may differ from a beaſt, oo) 

& Nor know that ſhe is fair and ſlighther beauty + op 
'L A 
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id he himſelf rhe moſt deformed thing 
That ever burrhened our mother'earch 
Wich his unworthy Reps : Cupid atrend, 
And yield unto my -juſt requett; make rhis 
Lady run mad for ſuch a monſter , ſhed 
Arhouſand rhouſand rears upon her knees, 
While he Rands laughing at her: may you die 
Raging for love, Hipolita as 1. 
Hip. 1 do begin to pity him ; ſure I never 
Shall have aman to love me better , and chough 

I once intended alwaies to live fngle, 

His words have altered my reſolution: 

Nor, if I take him, ſhall I do a thing 

Will misbecome me, for he is a man 

High in the Great Dukes favour, Noble Captain, 

Ic 18 your happy fate to conquer alwaies; 

I vow unto you by my honour, I think 
; Moſt ſeriouſly, no man vponthe earth 

Beſides you could have won; I'me the laſt 

Ofall your viRories, T he/exs like you have | 

Overcome Hipolita. 

Mat. Andwill you love merhen > 

Hip.. 1 do and alwaies will. 

Mat. Bleſt be the ſtars that ſhin'd at my tativity,” »*? 

I want words'to expreſs my joyes; but deareſt Lady," 
: My ſweer Hipolita , my forward attions « 

Shall nake you know my heart above my tongue; 
Tam a ſouldier,and was never wont oe 
&Ta ſpeak amorovfly, 
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OY Scrqui me = bo me, arid letwords lone; 

Mat. Worthieſt of Ladies,when {ceaſe ro do 

"All that 7 cat, thei) may yonr loxeceaſe too. 
Extut, 
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Us * Aus Quartus, Scena'prema. 
Enter. Barbarino Afachaui L 


Bar. YL. FJ Ecannot counterfeit ſo mnch, 
| Mae, {knownor, 

Bucif be donor ſutely he ismad; | 
What wild phantaſtick rhings he does, and talks 
Of Eo, Meo, and Ares,names | 
Unheard 1 ch the Court before? 

Bar. Some Milam Counts 
{warrant you he means by chem. 
Mac. The i thing of all is the releaſe 
Of Brwuxetts, and his extraordinary love unto him, 
Whom he hath cauſed richly to beicloched, 

Bay. Anduſerh him as if he were hig better, 


Enter Horatio, 


Mac. Yonder's the man we talk of; what a chatige 
We ſee! A priſoner but lately lock upſafe, - 

And now to be the wonder of the Court, 

Hor.” Next Eo, Meo, and Ares, the Duke 

Doch ſwear he layerh me; but who cliofe are . 
Tcannor tell nor learn: my Lords; good day, 

Saw you his Highneſs lately | 

Bar, No fir. | | | 

Hora, You ſpeakastho you were difpleaſed, 
Mar. Weare not well contented Sir, | 

| Hoy, The 
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\ Hor, The Duke 1s noble, ner your+grievances iſ 
EY” .- le © , . - 


"Bar. Sowewill Sir. . Enter Trappolin 
- —Hac. And now Sir, | 
-- Know worthy- Prince we are your loyal ſnbjeQs, 
And what we ſay is for your honour, 
Trap. Ifitbefor my honour lle hear you, 
* ->Bucbe as brief as you will. "Tix 
- > Mac. Your Highneſs hath lately releaſed Brayzrts. 
"Trap. Tis athing very certain, | 
Mac. We doubt nor bur done our of clemency, 
Nor knowing why he lay there. 
' Trap. Well, why was hepurt there ? 
Mac. Even: for your Honour ſake (moſt Gracious 
Sir:) The Lady Pradentia your fifter loves him. 
> Trap. Say you ſo? So ho Pachanello, So ho ! 
-”, Pach, Who calls > (Within) 
"Bar. His Highneſs; come hither preſently. 
Trap. Bid the guard enter. 


\ , Enter Puchanello andthe Guard, 


You ſay Brayetto was put inpriſon becauſe my lifter 
lov'd him, you think ic good and ficring he were 
there again. 

Bar. Sopleaſe your Highneſs; yes;  , . | 

Trap, 'Puchanello rake me theſe rwo Coxcombly 
Lords into your Cuſtody; they are never well bur 
when they are baniſhing ſome body,or doing ſame 
miſchief or other : By«nzrro was laid in priſon. be- 
cauſe my ſiſter lov'd him, and tay'me _—_ mo 

FT ecauſe 
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© becauſeI love them, | "72 
Mac. Beſcech your Highneſs nor to deal ſo hardly 
Wirhus whom you haye known ſo faithful to you. - 
ap. Puchanello, away with them I fay * you of the . 
Guard ſee them in, . 
Jar, Moſt worthy Prince be merciful, if we 
dave done amiſs twas out of ignorance. ok 
Trap. Sirrazogue away withthem, or Ile lay up you. 
00. .. | 
Puch, Your Honours mult have patience and walk, 
Mach. There is no remedy. : 
Bar. The heavens be merciful to Florence ; 
YVhar ill malignant ftarre hath ſodepriv'd 
Our wiſe and noble Duke of all his reaſon, 
hat he remembers not who are his friends? Ex, 
Hor. The Gods be ever moſtprepitious; 
Great Sir, unto you, and continue long 
Your life, chief honour of the Medices. &: 
Trap.Prince Horatio [am your ſeryant,Ipray you fot- 
give me my calling of you by your nick-nameof 
BB Brunertro;my lifter hath rold me you are rheSon of 
er the Duke of Savoy, beſyorr unto you 7 am very 
1c ſorry Ihave nor uſed you as befitred you, bur 1c 
was your faulc that rold me not who you were: / 
have talked with Predentiazand ſhe loves you ſhe 
faies, which [amglad on, and le marry you as - 
* ſoon as you will 
Hoy, Sir,itis true I am Horatio, 


olin 


| 


to, 


Jus 


c- Won of the P:emond Prince; bur being his ſecond 6 
- EdurR not think me worthy. of ſuch honours 
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” As your Highneſs hath done nie; and theref6rerold 

+ * None but yonr beauceotsfiſter who Twas: © 

Trap. Enough my friend; and Prince Horatio, 
Could you ſuppoſe 1 would devy ny liter, 

z8h ſhe were made of Goldand precious Rones, 

Unto your Highneſs, and ro ſuch-a'friend> 

You do deſerve a betrer wife then ſhe 

She's nochalf good h for you, and if 

Thad another tiſter, you ſhould have them both, 

My friend/a'Prince/I'm very glad i' faich, 


- Butſorry that I did not know you ſuch, 


$ ac =o have done you tight - wood / were 
og 
Tf you are not far a better man they I. 
Hoya. Great Prince, you do forget your ſelf. 
Trap. Your Highneſs muſt pardon me, I do remem- 
| ber my ſelfweltenough, yer Eo, Mev, aad Aveo, 
have made-me fomething prondiſh, bur howſo- 
ever I am'your ſervant, Prince Hora. 1' faith / am 
: dart ſervant: how ſa you now, the 
oke of Savoyes ſon! r faith 7 am. your poor ſer- 
vant Lavin the Duke of Florence. 

Hora, Tarn amaz'd; he's mad - 

Befeech'your Highneſs leave, 7 pray you Sir, 


% 
Enter 'Mattemores the Spaniſh Capta 
with petitioners, 


5547. Whar haye'we here now, do's'rhe Captain 
| bring us Motrig-dancers > what lobg'arerheſe we 


&.Sc pleaſi outHi ol . ” pi nd h 
theſe I have © before you, that you might, 
do juſtice. Is 
Trap. Captain artemores , juſtice 1I'le do with all 
r levy bur execution ler do who will for me; 
«bead, Great Duke of Tuſcany, vouchſafeco hear 


s 
» 
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f 
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me, | 
or what I ſpeak is out of conſcience 
$ fellow Mr. Bu{flzſp a Butcher, I ſaw 
erily wich mine owneyes even yeſternighc 
{When he was drunk) to kill my man,which he 
re {wore was good Beef;zand he would ell it dear. 
uf. Sirra Puritan you are a baſe ſcoundrel, was- 
not T drunk inyour company to make you merry? 
Cafes, Bur Mr, Bulfleſp, you do know, and that full 
n- 0 well, that / praied you on my knees for your own 
0, + fouls fake ro drink no more, andprofeſl'd toyou 
o- W+ that ir was a grear abominable fin inyou to fox 
x36 | 
m FW your ſelf, or be foxed. . 
4 hb. Goodmatn C alfechead;you are a baſe ſcurvie 
r- © Companion; do youtiot kno that for your ſake 
+1 killed your man, (yer I meant bur only ro bear 
- him ſoundly) becauſe he pout'dnot che wine info 
- yourCodpiecezdid'notTdo ic out of friendſhip unts 
+ you? did / not you purican you and you to com- 
plain? O che ingraricude of Puritans? 
Tap. Peace both of you, Maſter Puritan hold your 
hy ® tongue /ſay:wil not Calfeabeaghe Le 7/0 
fF 8 e your Hi $ NO, NEW | 
T is $o pleaſe y is x Dober 
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* ©  ſoonerhang him cthennakehim drunk ; Beſides, 
. ©» heis afellow of ſtrange opinions, and hach ſent 
his ſonne to Geneva, to hear Jack, C alvin preach, 
He ſtole a Surpleſs to make his Amoroſa a Smock 

-- *of;” and hath writ a 'paultry Book againſt the 'B;- 

- (ſhops, printed at Amſterdam 1n Decimo ſexto, He 
will lie and ſteal without compariſon; 1s both for 

. Boyes as well as Qyeans when he hath mony ; 
And like a true Ftal:av Hypocrite, is for anylinor 
nuſchiefbur our Drinking, 

7xap. Then know I very well how to do juſtice:Mr, 

''- Calftshead, you ſay the Butcher kild your mati 

when he was fox't,bezyou fox't when you will and 

_ then kill him for'c. 

Calf. Heavens defend, I nere was diunk yer, and 

_ never will be, 

Hora, There is mad juſtice ; he doth increaſe my 
wonder, | 

Calfs, Bleſs me, murther! I would not do it for the 

world. 

Mar. This is ſtrange juſtice, the Butcher doth very 

wel deſerve to be ſent into the Gallies at L:gors, 

Trap. I have done with you Mr. Purican,you may be 

gone to the Tavert ; and Bulfleſh you may ger you 
tothe Shambles as ſoon as you will, for I have no 
more to ſay to either of you. Exeaunt 

; am ready for the next; ſpeaktherefore, (Calfibeead 

Bare. Moſt excellent Prince, pity a child- & Bulfleſh: 

jeſs farher: 


. k 
As yeſterday my ohly Sotne did wal Under 


" Trappolin ſuppos'd @ Ice. 465 © 
eran houſe, this fellow Gafter Tiler, | A 
o was a working on 1t, did fall down . 
bn my ſon, and kil'd him with his fall, 
er. Mr. Barne be not ſo eager, you know 7 bore 
"your ſon no malice , and that it was a hundred to 
tone { broke not my own neck. 
&. This is an eaſie matter to conclude ; 
end Bar, you ay this Gafter Ter 
ll off a houſe ,and ſo-did kill your ſon; 
mill be very upright in my juſtice, | 
you upon the houſe from whence he tumbled, 
d he ſhall Rand beneath) and fall on him. 
ls, And the Duke be not fark mad, [am to-think 
hin {o, 
&», -So I may break my own neck, 
,, He firangely is diſtracted, 
9. Neighbour Barr, get you about your buſineſs, 
br Thave done with you. | 
wm. / muſt have patience, Exennt Barn and Tiley, 
#. Now ler me make an end with theſe, and Z 
we done, 
by \F:ze, Daign,Noble Duke,to hear my juſt cam- 
MaNC , 
Ma poor and an unfortunate widow ; 
& man Drck Whip, as the other day he drave 
ſeach, runover a lictle child of mine 
kt was playing in the freer, and kild ir, 
9, Sirra hip, is this true > = 
by, So pleaſe your Highneſs I confeſs it 1s, 
# It. doth nor pleaſe me, nor diſpleaſe me, for T 
4 WI neither 
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© either did it, nor was the child mine. 

- Whip. It was againſt my will; 'a thing of chance, 
* , = Mrs, Five cannot deny it, | 

*. Frap. Mis. Fine, you are a widow you ſay > 


- Mrs. Fine. A poor unhappy one I am. 
Trap. Youſay that #hip the coachman hath kil'd 
*.: yourchild ; and how he did ir Thave underſtood, 
- Thisis myJuſtice, I will do you right; 7 
-  Phipſhall lie with you uncill he ger you another, 
- . 24a. Madderand madder. 
Hora. Icannot chooſe but ſmile. 
Whip, Moſt willing ly, ſo pleaſe your Highneſs Iam 
__ well content to do her that ſarisfaRion, 
Ars. Fine, You ſhall be hang'd firſt , that you ſhall, 
- Is thus my expeQarion fail'd? | 
Trap. Mrs. Fine be rul'd, Twill have juftice done, 
Whip ſhall he- with yon ; you may marry him 
and you will : he kil'd your child, and he ſhall ger 
you another , Iſay bur righr, and Sirra #hrp look 
unto'r, and. you play the bungler and fail , you 
hall ro Ligors and learn to row : Mrs, Feve be 
contented , and you do not like him you mieht 
have held your topgue , for know no body that 
ſent for you, and ſo ger you both gone. x 
For. The Heayens preſerve your Highneſs. Exe, WW” 
rap. My friend and Prince oratro, go upto : 
My fiſter, bid her ro Prepare her ſelf, 
- Te haye you married within this day ar two ; 
Tlongroſee you both in bed together, 
Jerg, Moſt willingly Twill doſuch a meſlage, 6 
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Gods preſerve you happily. Exit, | 
A ge Wpovery Fen. 

wp. Seignior Captain, 7 ſay 7 haye done very. * 
good juſtice, and a licrle time coo, 7 amnor like 

your ſcarler cears thar will do nothing wichoue*'* * 
+mony ; a company -of fellows they are whoſe” * 
beards and hearts agree not together, þ Y0 
&. Your Highneſs doth diſpatch things very : ? 


Cn nough 7 am the Dukeyer / love todo no 
_hurr , asocher men in authority would, Fhate to 
* baniſh men as Machavil and Barb, ha done: alas 
poor Trappolin Ts beg ny ok [omen an ho- 
ne(lt poar man rap. what the Divel Seigniar 
4 came in their ne ro'ſend a poor fellow 
ry our of, his country without any money ? 
Etmough men may ſometimes gather a reaſonable 
Sa x") abroad , he ſhall ger no oyle to ear ir with- 
” all. 
Wt, Great Duke of Taſcary, our noble Maſter , 
Mat Trap. of whom your Highneſs ſpeaks, 
ad liccle fault in him, (good faich) at all 
mng he was a moſt notorious coward, 
tp. Why you Don of guns or pikes, do you think 
every mans mind is given ta the wars? Trap. Was 
2addictedcothe peace, a poor fellow full of cour- 
'telies ; one thatwill never deny to do a favour for 
Afriend - I will haye a lircle ſport with my Don 
-&f the warsz O me, Sir Captain, look yonader: Eo, 
eo and Areq, I will put you off fora while , I 
V 114 wall 
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will. try ſome concluſions.” © 
AMat. Your Highneſs! wher's the Dnke gon I male; 
” . What Trappoliy,art thou come again? | 
» Faith many awench in Florenge will be glad; 
"Follow thy old crade, be a Pander till.” 
Trap. Seignior Captain I am your humbleſlave, and 
"it Icando you any kindneſsar any time, i'faith 
Don Mathemores you ſhall command me --- and 
if you have bur a mind to any Beauty in Floyexce, 
"pay bur me well for my pains , and her well for 
hers, and I will not fail you ; and Captain I can 
give you a delicate poyſon to diſpatch any enemy 
with whom you dare not fight. | 
Mat. 1 ſcerhou arr reſolv'd tobe a rogue, 
Tis pity thar his Highneſs did repeal thee ; 
Next time I'ſee him,firra Pimp, I will 
. , Makeſvir to have you ſent into Ligory, 
Trap. You Spariſh coxcomb, go hang your ſelf , do 
your worſt, | 
Mat.” Wer'rthou a ſouldier I wood fight with thee, 
' Being a rogue tho doſt deſerye my foor; 
Take this you raſcal. 
Trap, 1will preſently be out of his debt --- who's 
* + yonder ?ir isthe Duke or Iam deceiv'd ; Eo, Mev, 
and Areo, 0h agen, my hat, my glaſs, andcloke, 


manners ? whar do gongunk of me , who am 1 


"*fro? Tam not 'ygor 


"Fence, © | 
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fit cloſe - how now firra 'Caprain, where are your 


| r Eientenanc am 7? loop and 
-» take vp your hat; 'and#t meſee ifit will not be- 
-Come yout. hand as ell as your headin my pre- 
> : "K-94 | Mat, 1 


Trappolin ſuppos'd a Prince. 
fat. 1 did not ſee your Highneſs. 
Tr#p. Will you lie too? rake thar and learn to ſpeak 
'% ruth. Kicks him. 

Mat. Moſt Noble Prince , and my moſtroyal Mas 

- ter, | 

Pardon the error which unwillingly 

'h I Fhave commited ; in T#ſcaxy there lives not 

nd W Aman chat freelier for your iake would loſe 

is life then 7, 

Trap. Well, get you gone, 7 do 

preive you; bur my Don art armes, remember 

The Duk's ro be obſery*d, he is rhe man 

That doth maintain you. . 

Mat. And moſt worthy Prince, 

Did but occaſion ſhew 1c ſelf, / would 

Venture and loſe my life to do you ſervice. , Exit, 

Trap: And my Father Conjurer would come mto 

lo WW Florence ; [would make him the next manunta 
my Highneſs ; he is a good man, and it 1s great 

e, pity that he ſhould go to the Divel, as they ſay 

Conyvrers and Witches do: well, 7am a brave fel- 

law , 7loye to ſee my ſelfin my glaſs, 7am the 


's MY Duke 'ifaith, the very Duke, ſee me, * 

eo, 

ec, Enter Flamettga, 

by : Flam, Zwill go and petition him agen, 

or {Trap, My rogue Flametta, I could kiſs her to pie- 


ces, bire oft her lips, and ſuck out her eyes love 
+ her ſowell, (heavens 


"Elam, The great Duke of Twkavy the gracious 
. Proſ- 
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ath che ſam 


neſs ever, Ja 
"That lately did: for the repeal 


Of my Beloved ſweerheart Trappoley : 

Moſt excellent Sir, pity my earneſt ſuir, 

And let mehave my Ty recal'd. 

Th4p. This is a very precious w{llain , how ſhe loves 

me! and I ever marry whileT am a Duke by Zo, 
Mev and Areo's leave IT will have her, -— your 
name lictle maid, is Fl/ametta,as I remember ? 

' Flaw Sopleaſeyour Highneſs , yes. 

8 Te. " ſue 'to have baniſhe Trappolin come 

. home 


-- Flam. Moſthnmbly, moſt excellent Sir, I do. 


Trap, Well 'ris all as pleaſe Eo,” eo and Aves, I 
can do nothing without them, and (my young 
Miſtreſs ) as long as they are in authority , I can 

/ dolitrle for you, 

'Flam. Thenby your Highneſs leave, do I wiſh Fo, 
Mev, and Areoin the Ze, 

Trap. Methinks they ſhould be enough in that al- 
ready, for the Divel made them all; now I think 
well on't, ſometime whenT haye good opportu- 
nity I will off wich my.Mings and have a lirtle 
Tport wich her : ſince, fair Maid, you areſo earneſt 
for your ſweetheart Trappolin, he ſhall come 
home very ſhortly, he ſhall believe me, but upon 
condition I'will do it, 

 Flam, Onany condition except my honour Sir. 

- Frep. Tharhe ſhalllie with you. 

\ _ Flam, Were we bur married , moſt willingly. 


Tra [2 
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Flaw. Heayen bleſs your Highneſs. 
| Exenm ſeverally, 


Trap, Tfhe gives you his oarh to have you, will nor” © 


Flaws. Thadrarher we had married before, 


Trap. You need not fear, ſhould he ſwear unto you 

and break his oath , 1 would hang him, and 

'yer (though Tneremean to break my word with 

"ber) I faith I ſhould very hardly hang my ſelf for 
any thing; the rope is a very diſmal thing, 


Flaws. Shall he come home, ſay the word Noble - 


Prince, 

Trap. Well on my word he ſhall; as ſoon as poſſi» 
bly I can, bur on chat condition that you will ac- 
cept of him without marriage, upon his oath ta 
have you, | 

Flaw. 1 ſee his Highneſs is mad (as every 
ſaies) otherwiſe what ſhould ail him to talk thus? 

. moſt excellent Prince, he and I would nor diſa»- 
ee. 

Trap. Well here is my hand , he ſhall come home 
ſhortly, now I muſt have a kiſs and leaye you: I 
am very hungry, Iha been ſo long a doing juſtice 
thatT am very hungry, give me a buſs ſweetheart. , 

| Kiſſes ber, 
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Actus quartus ſoiia {ecunda; 


' Enter Laviniothe great Duke , Iſabella the Dutcheſs 


with Attendants. | 
Lav. y hearts ſweet ſolace, my dear 1/abell; . 
LYou are moſt welcome unto Florexee; Wh, 
Live according to your wiſhes happily, Ne 
- And maylIperiſh if I do not ftrive M, 
|  Inevery thing to pleaſe you to my power; Le 
- TI'mforry at my coming home I find v\ 
Such range and) unexpeRed alterarions, Be 
That for to quiet them I muſt deprive L 
My ſelf ſome houres of your company. T 
Yo Moſt Excellent Sir, I do account my WWrp 

ſelf 

Moſt highly bleſt, that am not onely rarried - 
: Unto a Prince, bur one thatcan P 


- Anddothvouchſafe his love unto me, being K; 
 DefeQtive of thoſe beauries ſhould deſerve it, 5 
To your affairs berake you Worthy Sir, L 
- I willexpe@ you till your leiſure ſerves. } 
Lav, You are good rnto a miracle T 
Sweet Iſabelta ---- attend the Durches in; M 
Adieu my Love, ſome few bur tedious minutes n 
Paſt over I will come unto you. * 
Iſa. I will await your leiſure. Exeunt with Iſabella, 
Lav. What mad fantaſtick humours have poſleſt 
 Ingeneral the heads of the Florentmer 
wH-- : - A They 
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They have amaz'd me, ſpeak as if I 
Had been with them before my Dutchefſe came, 


Barbarino and Machiavil 
appear n priſon. 
Bar. You great commander of the Txſcas Cities, 
# FPiry your ſubjects, and your loyal ſervants ; 
3 Wlnwhar we ſued for we had no defign, 
Neither the leaſt intent for to offend. 
Mac. Be merciful therefore moſt gracious Prince, 
Ler not the nobleRt of the Florenrines 
VVear our their daies and thraldom in a Priſon, 
Being mennor lovg ago highin your favour. 
Lav. 1am loſt within a Labyrinrh of wonders, 
Iknow not what to think, the chiefeſt of 
The Florentine Nobility in priſon, 
And ſue to me as if Thad commanded 
Them to this place; ſure ſome ill ſpirit harh 
ofleſt mens minds while / was abſent - do you 
Know me ? | 
Bar, Your Highneſs is the Duke our Maſter, 
Lie you not called Barb. and you 
Macha, the Lords unto whom 7 left 
Thegovernment of T#kany in 
My abſence? 
Mac. We are your loyal ſubje&s though your priſo- 
ters ; and were left your Deputies when your High- 
neſs went ro Milan, 

Lav. How came you there ? 
Bar, Great Sir, you know moſt well, 


* Aryour command.  - ; 
”  LZav. Imuſt beſatisfiedinthis: 

Puchanelleſo ho ! © _. 

Puch, Who calls? whars the matter 7 wonder, 
W_ | Within, 
',, Lav. Releaſe methe Lords preſencly,and ſend them 
To me hither- | X 
The more I think of theſe accidents, 

” . ThemoreI marvel how they comeco paſs; 

- ©, The: menwhomlT didleave hete governours 

.Are priſoners (and which increaſerh more 

- Arnazement in-me,) they ſay it was I 

. That madechem ſo; ſome unheard malady 
Unknown unto the world before it ſeems, 
Hath infected all my ſubjeRs with a frenzy, 


Enter Bayberino and Machiavil. 


Ber. Hehath chavg'dhis humor it ſeems, 
Mach, And may he concinue in this if ic be a good 


Lav, Tamaſioriſhed to ſee the things 
Tevery minute do, eſpecially _ 
Youtwo (to whora I left the weighty charg# 
Of rule)in priſon ; reſolye me for heavens ſake 
How you came there. 
- Sax. Sure hedothjeſt with vs, 
. Mas, YourHighneſs is diſpoſedto be merry; ' 
You knoyy (moſt excellent Sir, ) full well that nove 
* +. Except your ſelf could do ir, 
Lav, 1doit? 


Bay, He 
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eb. He doth rhings in his madneſs he remem- 
bers nor whenhe'sin's right fences it ſeems. | 
Lav. Florence Tleft a wiſe ingenious Ciry ; 

— EF Bur have formd it iow ar my recurn © 

", I Poſſeſſed with a ſtrange unheard of madneſs: 

m {Who pur you in priſon? colle& your wirs in't order 
5 rm eatpetarier of Thy 

Mar. I vow by the proſperity of Tuſcany 

Your Hi 2 | s 


Lav. Moſt firange! Why did I ſo > | 
Bar. Becauſe we did (moſt gracious Sir) give notice 
Unto you how the Princefle Pradentia, 
Your machleſs beaureous fifter loy'd Brunette. 
Lav. Whemy? what Brunette ! 
Mac, Your priſoner takenin the Mamonr watts, 
Lav. My filter ſo forget her ſelf! / am 
Full of amazement : ſhe that had refuſed 
The yourhfull Dukes of Modena and Parma, 
Doce on a ſlave (lighted by all the ftarrs! 
My fiſter alſo ſo to loſe her ſences, \) 
She that was wiſe, and honoured for her vertues ! 
Sire alſo. this ſame range infeftion 
Of madneſs wood ha ſers'd upon my ſelf 
IfI had tayd at home, I will not now 
$0 marvel at the common people, ſeeing IN 
The moſt diſcreer of the Nobility, 
And my own fitter equally diſtracted, 
Mac. IT hope he comes to himſelt again, he talks 
- ſomerhing more wiſely then of lace. 
P Lav, Tcis a frequent thing ro ſee a City — * 

, ' Miſerably 
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Miſerably groan under a heavy ſickneſs, 
To have the Plague, or fierce diſeaſes full 
Of danger,rage and evenunpopulate places; 

Bur ſuch a general phrenzy co poſſeſs 

And to diftrat all Florence, 1s a wonder, 

A miracle unmach'd in hiſtorie, - 

Bar, How he talks as if all we yyere mad, and he 
. had done nothing! 

Lav. Are you ſure you are both igggour right ſencess 

Mac, Did once your Highneſs us {0? 

Lav. Yes. 

Bar, VVe are as free from any diſtraction 

As ever yet we were ſince we were born; 

Lav. You muſt borh of you tho | give me leave to 

think what 7 know. 


Enter Mattemores; 


Tjerrie anhe be mad too.Cap. theſe Lords ſay / put 
chem in priſon, how ſay you? 
Mat. So your Highneſs did----he's diſtracted ano- 
ther way. 

Lav. Good Gods be merciful, Why ? 
Mat. Becauſe they ſpoke againſt Brunetto's liberty. 
Lav. He's inthe ſame tale; 
Though they are all deprived of their ſences, 
They donot differ, 
Burt why (good Cap.) anſwer me alictle, 
Shoulq 7 deſire Byuyetto's freedom, being 

| Beloved by my ſiſter as they ſay? 
Wood it not be a'great diſhonour, think you, 
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to the Family ofthe Xedices, WER 24 
That ſhe ſhoyld caſt her ſelfaway.upon one | 
VVe do neither know. whom, or whence he is? 
Ipray you Caprain, if that yer you have 
Any ſmall remnant of your wit cemaining, 
Reply according ror, Fain 7 
Mat. And he be grown wiſe again, Heavens be 
zpraiſed. ..,_ rl £1 
Its a certain truth your Highneſs ſpeaks, 
Tharif your ter ſhould be(tow her ſelf 
(hes a Princeſſe meriting ſo much 
or her uneqsal'd bedury, and-her vertues ) 
Upon a man ſuch as you pleaſ'd ro mention, | 
k would be. a great weakneſs in her; bur.you 
Your ſelf 7 heard (moſt excellent Sir) 
Tocall Bruxetto Prince: Horatio, | 
e ſecond Sonne unto the Duke of Savoy, 
a . How, I call him ſo!tracth Captain you 
Hare heard theſe things which-7 did never ſay. 
© BBs. You never heard himcall Brunettoſo. 6 
Mac. Never, this isthe firſt time Ieverheard of ir, 
Lav. My wonder is ſqgreat, I do want words 
YVhereby to giye it vent; I ſee that all - - 
My ſubje&ts being diftraed think me mad, . 
7 Hd more, ſo pleaſe your Highneſs ,youdid 
Frunetto ,yhom you Prince Horatio called, 
Unto your fiſter, to bid her prepare. 
ve) ; far you within a day er two 
Would ſee them married. | ; 
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Caprain ;/fivear tints you by tay Dukedomie, - 
Fhat rather T would ſend Brawerto (though 

He were the Duke of Suey vys ſecondſon) 

To have his head ſtruck off, then ori that meſſage 
You ſay I did. 4 
Mat. He doth remember nothing. 

Bar. If the Duke be come to his right ſences again, 
1 beſeech the Gods keep himfo, 

Mar, And1. 


Emer Horatio and Prudtntia, 


Mac; Befeech your Hightieſs look, let your own 
- _ eyes 
Be - IE of their nniitat{-affeftion ; 

" Behold the Princeſs your fiflet arid Bywunetto: 
Let us withdraw where we miy tand unſeen , 
And yoii ſhall heatthem ralk whar have ſaid, 
Hor. Deat Lady;youhave raiſed me ro a fortune 
So high,that when [ook upon my felf 
1am amaz'd; and wonder at your goodneſs. 
Pru, Moſt noble Prince, let my unfeignedlove 
Excuſe the weak expteflions of my tongue; 
I'wnglad my Brother bears ſo noble a mind, 

As to be willing to unite our bodies 

As we have done our hearts. 

Hoya, Not only willing; divine Prudentia, 
Burt earneſt for us; he doth ſeern to grieve 


That two'ſuch faithful tovers as we are 
Is | Should 
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bold liveſo long a ſunder.. y 
Fred. Its a worthy tiature in him. 
Lev. T can contain my ſelfno longer: though this 
tout of madne{s done 7 will not ſuifes ir, 


Siſter! * 
IImd. Live long-moft worthy Brother happily. a 
Lav. So ould Iwiſh for you, bore you a mind 
de pour ſelt, 
x Whar mean you Sir? 
Her. Good Heavens be kind, and do nat now nnde 
What you haye :Amol brought.uncop fecion; 
Ifear his m once favoured me; 
lah chang'd mind to my undoin 
ſpend few words; are you a Son 
| 4 
. Your Higltneſs knowes I amis ſecond. 
. Whether: | 
are or. no I care not; zndifyoube, 
y lifter once deſery'd a better husband, 
And ſhe. ſhall rather in a Monaſtery 
end all her future dayesrhen be your wife : 
And be you what you will Sir, I will ſhew you 
That you have wronged me, and I donor feat 
The Duke of Saveyif fhe be your farher. 
rhanello, Puchanello come hither, 


 " Thike this: | 
He's wonderfully difraed--—moft worthy 


© Brother, 

ter vt ſo much unmerciful, | 

£40, Peace Prudentra, 1 never chought oP! 
Po K k 2 You 
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Her. He's mad to my thidoing; gracitiu4 God; 
| Soon make him leave this ng gc 
Bar, we he's come unto himſeff; 


' Euter Pucchanello, 


Lav. Sith convey Brunetto-into priſon; 
Lock him up cloſe, (his ; 
Pac. Here's do and undo--Will our Duke t nere be inÞ7 
Righr ſences again? ' 
Proud; My dear rd Avena: ain; for I © 
Unto thee wilt be conſtant though Tdie. 
Her, Though I be tortured unto death niy Dear, 

.  Exennt with Horatio. 
Mat.1 LOW not har ro ;chink of theſe alterations. 


| Lav:Thus (burthe heavens aſſiſt) I hope ro bring 
Int* _ from confuſion eyery thing, « 
: Exewnt Onmes, 
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Actus quintus, Scena prima. 


Enter Trappoltn ſolus. 


ap. JT Dake is come home, and therefore 

; my hardeſt part is behind;Father Can- 
(ts Jurer and you be not my friend now I am undonez 

- 18 Eo, Mev, and Ayes fit you all cloſe and loſe nota 

ot of your vertue : happen what will as ſoon as T 

meer him his Highneſs , I-will try the vertue of 

my powder on him, let him take it how he pleaſe, 


Enter Prudent1d. 


md. Here is my brother,I will cry him, perhaps 

may have chang'd his ſullen humor now, 

Ind ſer the Prince Horatio at.liberty, 

ſt excellent noble Sir, | 

tp. My dear fifter, how doſt thou do > why laok 

you ſo ſad, ha you got the green fickneſs ro.night 

with lying alonezand you haye Iwill take an order 

for your cure very ſhortly ,and to your liking, too, 

Te have you married within theſe two days at the 

furtheſt, \ 

gd, Married Sir! unto whom? 

rap. Unto my friend your lover, Prince Horatro, 

ma, I am glad of this: Alas Sir, why then haye you - . 

de him a cloſe unhappy priſoner ? : 
p. I ſee the Dnke hath meg wich'him- 

£ | Kk 3 You 


od 
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| 5 "Yo do FS four to ſei Thy fſter, indeed 
© You do: pre pre pany rep In ptifoh? heavendefend, 

- Prod. Sir,pardon me for peaking trerch, heard 

2 you commandedir , 

x Trap. 


X13 


Sifter mine ,if 7 did I was drunk, and now [am 
Jeng } wiltlet him our, Sirra Pucehanela,fo ho. 
"Madam ſiſter,l am very ſorry I was ſucha beaſt 


ay he cotnunyeatways inthis vein 
= ra. thus his madneſs is norgrievons, 
Ty. in my drink to:commir ſuch xfault; Ipray you 
oe me. 


Enter Pucchanefſo, 


A Wharis your ofs will 
Trap. It is.that you ſer Prince Horatio at liberty,and 
ſend tir hither preſemcly. + 
* Pacch,] wonder---moſt willingly. Exi,W 
Prud. ou area graciotisPrince,and the high Gods WE 
 — Wil age x greed your pity unto lovers. 
Swine was I doſuch a thing / T am a- 


harhied as ofrenas Trhink on't, I ſhall be aſhamed 

20106k on my friend; ſiſter,you muſt pray him co W'® 
forgive me, 

Trap.Sir,croublenor your ſelf, and be affur'd , th 

Unleſs you part us, you can never do 

Offence eicher unto the Princeor me, 


| Ewer Horatie. 


Hora, It ſees his mind is hanged, the heayens be WW 
praiſed, _ 


£3 jeu mn 
: ute ſoonas ſherold me on't, I'fene for 
1 Ns Ipray you therefore forgive me good Pripce 
 Horatin, | 
s, Moſt excellent Sir,] was a man unworthy 
Ofchis ſweer Ladies love, did I not freely, 
Irep. 1 chank you i'faith. Prince Horatio mich all Ty 3 
hearc I ſwear unto you, here take mu my ffter, _ 
-rake her by the hand, lead herwhether you: will, ; 
—_ do what you will _y her with ma __ 
am ſorry I parred youſolong ; I know Lo- 
recs vrould be privare , though chey do nothing _ 7 
{buc calk, therefore 1 will nor hinder you-: face 
$you well boch my Princely fciendand Lady llter, | 
Id. The Gods | pea you, 
fora, And reward your goodneſs. Exennt 
rp. Thus what.t Dike doth I will ando--fach 
excuſes will ſerve my turn well enough, 
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” Enter Barbarino aud Macchavil, 


tre are my Lord baniſhers,ic ſeems the Duke hath 
Mer them ac liberty, bur in they g0.again as ſure as 


\the cloaks on their backs. 
b&. May the good angels thar attend upon 
Mmnces onegarch,deferd your Highneſs always 
Tom every offenhive thing, 
Kc, And may you live 


\ 


o 
p 


TT FOOy LO TIy, 
F andhappy life, e arveyonr Mare © 
3 Aloga fame che'firt vreat] d oke. fv 
Trap. Your good wiſhes I like,” but credicme my 

- Lord Baviſhecs, neither of you. Who ler you our 

of priſon? 

Bar. He's mad as ere he was---your Highneſs Sir. 
Trap. You lye Sir:Pucchanello come hi ther quickly, 
Mace. Heavens be merciful, we muſt in again I ſee, 


He do' S and undo's, and remembers: nothing. 
1s 28) 
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Emer Pacchanelle 


B ( Ti Trap. Sirra Rogue, why did you ſer theſe twoa li- 
| ' 'berty? © / 

+. Pace, Your Highneſs did command i it, 

”  Afac, If our Duke mult be mad, che Gods Fove? him 

- , Thatwhickthe had the laſt. 

Trap. You il-ac'd raſcal you lie. 

Pace, Beſeech your Highneſs aps: your ſelf, if 

Was at your_cotnmand,” 

Trap. It may be ſo, but 7 an) a I'was dee wo 
and now Tamſober rhey ſhall inagain; therefore 
rakg them with you, be gone / ſay. 

Barb. There isno remedy.  ' - 

Mace. Good gods pitty Florence. Exeunt. 

Za rap. Eo, Meo, and Ares, thanks i'faith ; yer [am 
of hy dhe Duke, Father Conjurer, by thy Arc 
T arn/fuppos'd'a Pnace; ſtick 6: Ms Qull and be 
my Fragngd, 


v ”% ERbep 


. X - l L 
» U s 4 
wo . 3t 'e 
= 
A . p k Z « -. 
by . "I \ 


LAN ow GG - MOT J 
Enter Iſabella. 


*Here is the Dutcheſs ! Ev, Mes, and Aye betrue to 
* me,andLtc have a kiſs or two at the leaſt, 
Iſa. x vng are fortunarely mer, _ 
Trap. Who are you Lady Madam? | 
Iſa. Do you nnc knovw Sir? 
'Frap. F'de have you tell me, 
*1{ſa. [ never knewhim ſo before, Fam your Wife. 
Trap. Fme gladon't # promiſe you , comeand kiſs +. 
" merhen. x TX A 
i- W T1ſa. You are wondrous merrily diſpoſed. 
Trap. Madam D.:rcheſs 7 am ſomething jovial in- 
' "deed, 7 have been a drinking Montefiaſcone very” 
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n hard, kiſs me again my dear Lady wife. 
| Iſa. He's drunk, 
Trap. You are a handſome womanJT promiſe you - 
if | 0294 tell me my Lady Dutcheſs, am 7a proper... 
1andſome fellow > | 


». Tſa, Do nor jeſt with me Sir, you know yoy arc 
- Him whom above the world 7do efteem. 
Trap, Well ſaid my Ladie wife, 
Iſa. I nere'faw him ſo diſtempered before. 
> Trap. Have you nothing yer inyour belly 
Iſa. You know I am with child Sir. 
\- Trap. Faith but I do nar, for your belly ſwells nor, 
Iſa. F am full of wonder. 
Trap. Lady wife ger you in, 7 am halfe drunk , and 
” © now am unfit for you, bur give me a kiſs or two 
 Soan before 
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Fg I had thought h TS. 1 
Avice ſo loathſome as Fiatcertdefs. Exit, 


pe Yet. all happens very well; proteſt che Duc- 
eſs is a gallant woman, 1 almoſt like her as 
well as Flametta ; 1 could lie with her and 1 
woo'd, but lam half honeſt, and will not wrong 
the Duke nor Flametta. Why i is not my wench 
- as good as ſhe ? wherein do they differ, bur onely 
in clothes > F/emetta's a woman as right as ſhe, 
© and perhaps naked as handſome : what good in 
b_-,- The reli o jewels and fine clothes to a woman 
* when ſheharhrthem not on > beſwornI am very 
>, , merry; Fo Mwand Areoare brave tame Devils, 
my and my Farker ,Conjurer an excellent learned 
*Z [4 fellow. 
es Vienca wine, and Padua bread, 
2+  Trivigutripes, and a Venice wench in bed. 
Th # Exit ſinging. 
+ Actus quinti {cena {ecunda. 
Enter Lavin. 


B. F E glorious Planners that do righcly guide 
>» IL The giddy ſhips upon rhe Ocean-waves, 
 Ifſome of your malignant influences 
Have rais a this madneſsin. my ſubjeRAs heads, 
Let ſome of your benigne influences, 
. Againreſtorerhemro their former ſences : 
Hoſe Flcrentines whom all their enemjes 
not impeach, could not withſtand in ot 
U 4 


Suffer nor, hy As OI inc 
Thus Se ruin'd, by diltraRtion, 
| Machavil aud Barbarino appear in priſon. 
I £* AY O Heavens , 1 know nor what tf 
cnINK ! 
Puchanello, Puchanello, let me out the two Lords, 
\. andſendthemtome preſently, 7le talk unro am 
here at large, 
Bar, His 1ll fic? 5 off, 
Mac. The goods be praiſed, 
Lav, Tdo not think thar fince the infancy 
 Andfirft creation of rhe warld, a madneſs 
Peſtiterous andequal unto this 
Was ever known ; good Heavens reveal (and ſoon) 
The cavſeychar 7 may do mybelſt ro'help ir. 
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Emer Barbarino, Machavil and Puchanello. 


Mac. Long may this fit continue. , 

Barb, Ifit hold alwaies, ſure he's in's wits agen. 

Lav, I wonder, Lords, and juRly , that you whom 
F have known ta have the. noble(t judgements, 
ſhouldrhus become diſtrated; you 1n your hits | 
of frenzie run to priſon of your ſelves, 

Andrthink [ſent you, 

Bar. Moſt royal Sir, we grieve to ſee theſe daics ; 

You did command us chirher, | 

Lav. 1? | 

Mac, Your Highneſs ſelf. " 

Lav, You are both deceiv'd;ro doſuch idle errouts, , 

And lay the blame on me doth more amaze me. 

Puohanello how came theſy w priſon ? Puch, 


3 
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"Lav. 1commit them? 
” Thacthquart mad is not ſq great a wonder ; 
* Trell you both with ſorrow, witneſs heaven , 
You are ſtrangely bereav'd of yaur reaſon, 
Well, 2oye 1n, and pray unto theGods 
That they hereafrer would be kind unto you 
And keep you from relapſe. | 
* Mac. Heavens bleſs your Highneſs, 

Ba#. And be unto you a perperual guard, Exemxt. 
+ . Lav. Famine, plague, war, the ruinous infirumencs 
-  Wherewirh the incenſed dieties dopuniſh 
! Weak mankind for miſdeeds, had rhey all fallen 
>. Uponthis ciry, it had beenarhing 
> Tobelamenced bur not wondred at. 


52M Enter Iſabella, 


"O my dear 7ſabella! Thave brought thee 

t- From Mz/a:z flouriſhing in all delights, 

& Intoa ciry full of men diſtrafted, 

©  T{ab. He isnort ſober yer. Goinand ſleepSir, 
* You do not well thus to bewray your weakneſs 
Unto the publick view. 

* Zav, My wife and all ! O heavens / 

 Tſa; Whar ſay you Sir > 

Lav. My Iſabella, thou haſt cauſe to curſe me 
þ.. For brivging thee into a place infected : 

> The aire 15 ſure peſtiferous, and /wonder 

= Now how [have eſcaped, TE 


INT. Wah. 
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R So pleaſe your Highneſs you were a ry with 
"And did commit them. ; +; (rhem 
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TſaÞ. Good Sir, I prayyon ſleep, * 


. Lav. Siſter, 7 grieve toſee rhee thus. 
Hora, Excellent Prince ! i. 
| Lav. Sure the good Angels that had wonttoiguard 
- The Meadtces in all their ations, 1 £44 


— Andfled to Heaven, 4-8 
= Hoa, His mind again is altered, Pit, 


Trappolin ſuypas'd's Prince. 


Lav.. Wherefore my Iſabella? 

Iſab. Why you have drunk too much, 

Lav, Madneſs unmatch'd ! ; 

Dear Iſabella, withdraw thy ſelf into 

Thy chamber, 7will preſently come to thee; 
There we will pray unto the angry Gods 
That they would from's remove this heavy ill, 
Iſab. I wiilobey you Sir to get you home ; 
Good Gods nerelert him thus offend again, Exitg. 
Lav, What have /done ſo much offenlive to s 
The ſupreme powers , that they ſhould puniſh me. ** 
Not onely with che madneſs of my ſubjects , *% 
Buc che diſtration of nay wife and fifter? 


Enter Horatio and Prudentia. Gs 

What do Iſee ? they do embrace and kiſs: 1%, © 
My fiſters madneſs will undo her, how vc hl 
He cameat liberty Zmarvel much ; "4x4 "8 
Whom 7 would have to lic inpriſon, walke in free- 2 
dome, and whom I would: have in freedome ” 


rut of themſelves to priſon, 2 
Prud; Moſt noble Brother, EE 


— > 


Have for the horrid fins of Florence left us, 1 "LM 
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_ ro Dear+t Ye not-frown and look fo angry. 
Fi Lav. Peacelifier, 1'meaſham'd to hear you ſpeak, 
Each word youſay is poyſon in my eares. 
© Puchanelb, Jailor, P 
"Pac. Icome, oo Within. 
Pru, What mean you Sir >  -. 
Hor, I muſt again to priſon, fickle fortune , 
How ſoon a happy man chou makeſt wretched 7 


» 


Enter Puchanzlla, 


EV" 

Tak 9 Sirra, why did youſer this mat Brwnetts, 

© Or this Horatio (I know not what to call him,) 

= Pxc. Will he nere be wiſe! your Highneſs bade me, 

& Ev. I! Bethiwk you, and anſwer truly. | 

Px, Your Highneſs knowes I durſt not for my life 

: | don't withone your licence. 1 
- Sweer Brother, 7 

#v, Silence would become you berter far. 3 

- Hor. Life of my hearr, do nor di(turb your ſelf, 7 

> Lam unworthy you ſhould ſpeak for me. 

Lav. Sirra, take him again; and look ro him better ; 

- then you have; your madneſs ſhall not excuſe c 

= yon, ifon;emore you ferve me thus, 


- + Hor. 1 muſt be patient : good Heavens, ſoone alter 
this ſullenfic anco- his former kindneſs : | F 


p Farewel my ſweet Pradentia. Exenunt with Hora. 
EF Pro, 1 wonder Brother, whar pleafure you take 

=> Incrofling me after this ſorts - Ve : 
1 As. % P « 6 l 
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z Wi in kbar 
| og I, I ar mad, *tis your perverſneſs anBS S. 
Excunt, 
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Scena tertia, 


v Enter Trappolin ſolus. 


' Trap. yt I canthot meer with the Duke, Tlons 
£ to ſee him look like me ,, 7 would fain 
- powder his Highneſs, Eo, Mev and Areo , 1 thank 
ou faich , my hat, my glaſs, and cloke ; _—_ 

Far her Conij jurer, 7 will love thee while 7 live. 


Ente# Barbarins and Mathavil, 


Hel's broke looſe again, 7 do what the Duke ui- F 
does, and he undoes what / do, 


Mac. Long live your Highneſs, 


Trap. Amen. "Wy oo 

Bar, And happ pily- — = 

Tra,Amen I ſay;but how m mp ſmall friends came yoit 
hicher>/ choughc you had been under lock & key, | 


Mat. I fear he's 1ll as ere he was. 
Trap. Sirra Puchanello, ſo ho, ſo ho ! corne hicher 
you rogue, 
Bay. We muſtin again, 
Mar, Good Gods , will this frenzie never leave 
him ! 

Þþ Enter Puthanello. 

© Thap, Goodman durry-face, why did you not keep 
| me 
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DINE you ER fob y? you rake me'for a 
or,Gracian of FranckolinT warrant you, or a 

fool My; you T ſo ſawcy with me; 
Ac, ods ! 
Bar. Wasever bedihe like 
A yo” ; BEI your: Highneſs to remember your 
F c 
* - Trap... Now Tbethink my. ſelf, perhaps. might do 
7 þ 4c when [was drunk ; if / did bid you give them 
FE - their liberty ic was when I'ms fox't , and now / 
ta ©. amſoberlay them up agin ; walkmy "pood Lord 
*Y ; Baniſhers,your-Honours know the Way. 
Pac. Will this humour neyer leave him ? 
Bar. Wemuſt endure ir, , 
ſac. There is no remedy. 
” Trap. My Lord Priſoners get you gone, /am an 
> hungry and 'cannot land to hear any ſoppli- 
P + Cation, 
* Pc, You muſt obey my Lords, Exennt\ 
Trap. Yet allgoes well, all goes exceeding well; 

'My wil's obey'd, /am ſuppos 'd the Doke ; 

- My-hat,my g olaſs and cloak retain their force, 
And Farther Conjurer does not forſake me, 
Exit. 
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Scena quarta. 


> 


| End Mattemuores the $ Paniſh C apt ain ſolut.,. 
Me. Hough horrid War, thou bear't a blood 
T ſword . J 


marcheſt o're the world in dreadful arms I 
Though fearful mankind on theic humble knees, . 


0 

n Þ| Beſeechrhe Gods to keep thee fromrhejr homes; 
[ | Yetartthou (when erick'd up in fiſrnallWibes, 
d | Preſaging dearh and rnine to a Stare ) | 


More lovely ro a valiant ſouldiers eyes, | 

Then are the pleaſures of a wanton Courr, 

__ = if ou oreat Duke Lavimo. 

Had beeni'ch fieldexpecting of afoe, 
1 | Henere had been difeated ashe 1s: 
- | Tis peace that doth bewitch us from our ſelves, 
- | Fills moſt Heroick hearts with amorous toyes, - 
| And makes r$to forget what honor 1s ; . 

But for Hipolita's ſake I muſt nor ſpeak 

Any thing ill of Love; Love /mulſt ſay. _ 

Is good, but war leads the more noble way. 


Enter Lavimo. 


Lav. How do you Captain? | 

dat, I am your Highneſs creature. | 
Lav, Say you not lately Barbar.or Maccha? , _ - 
j | F. Ll Mat, 


= 


' 5 ' A , 4 : ho Res ; 445 **> ve <A, I I 
7 I in fuppes'd 


Mat, Yes. 

Lav, Where are they ? 

Mat, Your Highneſsknows 1m priſon, 

Lav, O heavens, in priſon again? Good gods,when 
will yon remove this frenzy from the Florentives > Es 


Mat, I ſeerhere 1s little hope on him, Ir 
'Lav. Why are they mpriſon ? | 
Mat. Becauſe your Highneſs did command. L; 
Lav, Never, Captain, T'never did command ir; go Bf 
and bid Pmrechanelts ler them ont. At 
Mat. Sit x dares not atmy bidding, | Bl 

" Lav, HerCtake my Ring and do'r, Bt 
Mat. One bumor1n the morning, andanother inthe Ia 
afrernoon , will ir never be better > Exit, B 
Lav. Wo'd Ididknow what hainous fin it is Ti 
T have commited rhar is fo offenſive L, 
'/ Untothe Gods to canſe rhispuniſhment, T 


{  ThatImight ſue unto them for forgiveneſs, 
* * And they bereconcil'd and pitry Florexte. 
I'm'full, and full of wonder ; perhaps ſome fiend, I 
Permucred by rhe heavens, aflume's my ſhape, 7 
And what Idoundorh ; was ever known 

Sucha difitaRion inthe world before > 


Enter Trappolin. 


Trap. At laſtT haye found him. 
Lav. This the Impoſtor is that harh deceiv'd 
Thc eyes of all, ircan be nothing elſe. 
.Tr9p. Ivow and fwear 1 am ſornerhing afraid, _—_ 
W 
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FT rappolianfupes'dq Prince. 
= will be bold; E-, Meo and Ares, fit cloſe, com®© 
- our powder, Come gur , father ConyurerlI rely on 
- your powder; ' | 
Fake thar for my ſake, (Flings ut on him.) 
Lav. Whar rudeneſs is this 2 | | | 
Trap. I-have dow't faith, Trap. T have repealed thee 
jor Flametta s{ake. | 
Lays How is this > 
go Wit chou art afiend, the gracious heavens be king, 
And give a period to thy wild proceedings ; 
Bur if chou art a Conyurer, I'le have thee 
Burnt for thy Magick, as thaudoſt deſerve. 
he Trap. Trappolin talk waſely. 
it, $Lav. Why doſt rhoucall me ſo > 
Trap. Aba! A: manforget himſelf ſo / art thounot hes 
Lev. I ar the Dyke. | 
Trap. Beware of treaſon; do you know your owt 
face if you ſee'r ? look here; whar ſay you now ? 
Lav. Inmbewich'c, thou art a Conjurer, 
Andhaſt transformed. me ro a baniſh'c Rogue, 
Trap. For Flawmetts's ſake T pardon thee this lan- 
guage, bur kearnito ſpeak betterleft you walk a» 
_ gain, Exit. 
oh Heaven, earth and hell, have all agreed roge- 
ther 
To load me with a plague unknown before 
Untothe world : The he avens have given conſent 
Unto my miſery, hell hath plotredir, 
Abd the deceived earth believes me mad, 
ang now wul-cake me for ar baniſh'c Rogue, 
] LI 3 Emer 
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Enter Flametta. 


Flam. O joy above expreſſion ? behold 
My Trap. is come ; Love, welcome home ; 
"Thou arr beholding unto me'(my Dear) 

*Twas I that won the Duke for thy repeal, 
Lav. I am amazed. . 
Flaw, Give me a hundred kifles ; let us ſpend 
An hour in kiſſing, afterwards we'l talk, 

Lav. Away. . 

Flaw. Have you forgotten me fo {60n > I am 
Thy true Flametta (lovely Trap.) 

Lav. Be gone I ſay. 
Flam.Dolt thou reward me thus for all the pains 
I've took to get thee home again > 
Lav, Leave me 

Thou impudent whore, or 7 will kick thee hence. 
Flam. OO faichleſs met / Women, by me take heed 
You giye notruſt unto this perjur'd ſex. 
Have I all thy lobg baniſhment beentrue , 
Refuſed Lord Barbarino with all his gifts ; 
Andam 7ſlighred thus ? will complain 

Unto his Highneſs of thee, 


4 


Enter Mattemoros, 


Lav, Hav? you don'r > 
Mat. Whar ? 


Lav, Haye you let the Lords ar liberty ? "A 
at, 


o by 


 - Trappolinſuppor'd4a Priges., 497 
Wat. What's that ro thee 2 
#, Give me my Ring, | 
Wer. He has heard the Duke ſent me with his Ring, + 
JF and this 1mpudent Rogue dares think to ger it, 

- Sirra,is it not enough to be a Coward and a Pan- - 

der, but you wo'd be a thief coo ? 
. 1 am bewitched, 
law. 1 fear my Trappolinis turned mad man, 


, Suffer not this ye Gods. 3 


Enter Trappolin, 


at. T have ſer the Lords Barbarimo and Mace. at 
liberty according to your Highneſs order;and here 
is your Rivg again. 
rap. Berter and berrer---7 marle where,the Prince - 
Horatio 1s, 
fat. He forgets every thing, he's in priſon, 
rap. Sure he is not. | 
. How this Tmpoſtor divel acts me ! 
it. Your Highneſs did commir him. 
Trap. Fie upon'r, what things do 1 doin my drink 3 
here take my Ring, go ie. ſer him our, and come 
hither with him preſently, 
.I am the Duke and will þe obey'd, 
dnot upon your life, he ſhall lye there. 
ws. Sure my Trappolin's run mad for grief in his 
baniſhmenr. 
fat. Peace (frantique) peace, do not diſturb his 
Highneſs, 


WM. , 


I 


Ll 3 Trap, 


' Trap. Regard not mad men, 86; * * Wor, 1 'T 

Mat. ['m gone. nts i of _" Exbb.. 

Lav. Thou traitor. W077 We 

 Fum, Deat Trappolin'be fiſent ,regitd thy rears, thou 
witt undo thy felf, ' 

Trap. Maiden and your Sweet-heart coritiove thus , 
Ile have him ſent abroad again, © 


Emer Piriddentid, 


'Flam. Sweet Trappolm for my ſake hold thy tongue: 

Lav.lT rage in vain,good heavetis be merciful. 

Prud. Dear brother pity me;.. regard my ſorrow, 

Releaſe the Prince:Horatio, and no longer. 

Separate their bodies whoſe hearts the Gods have 

, Joyned, ' WY HA 

-Trap.Siſter,have patience alittle, a very little, Prince 
Horatio will be here preſently, and Zle make an 
end with you. 

Lav. Prudentia,art thounct aſham'd? | ] 

Pr#, What ſawcines is this ? 

Moſt worthy noble Brother-all my heatt is full of Þ 7 
thanks for you : wood [de a tongue could utre- 
them. 


ao % SiS 1%, he te rt 


— 


Enter M atteqpores and Horatro. 


Mat, Your Highneſs ring, ; 
Trap. Tis well:Captair), Siſter, and Prince Horatro, 
” Heretake my fiener, bythe yyarranc of it, 80 

b  Aridget you married, 

Þ Hex, Ovs humble thanks, 


Lau, 1 


Ou 


p Her Tis beſt ro doit while he's in's good humor: .. 
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a $} b ; k "F7 
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- Ido want parience, , 
Are you content Sweet Princeſle > 

Pru, Wich all my ſoul 7go. _ Exennt, 
Lav. Siſter , filter. i 

Mat, Peace leſt you be ſoundly puniſht Sirra, 

Fla. Good Trappolin be A : 

Lev. Iamthe Duke, I am Lawino; 

This is a fiend of hell or an /mpoſtor. | 

Mac. Will your Highneſs ſuffer this * 

Trap. I pity him, he knows not what he ſaies, 

Lav, Tam bewitched, . 

Mat. Tam ſure thou art diſtracted, 


nd 


Trap. A done you had beſt. 


Lav. Thou enemy unto our happineſs, 

Know the Gods will relent ;in time be wiſe, 

Trap. There is no remedy,he muſtgo to Parhanel- 
lo : fo ho, Pachanello, (0 ho. 

Puch. 1 come. Within, 

Flam. There could come no better. of ic, beſeech 


> Your Highneſs pardon him, he's diſtracted. 


Lav. Youare all diſtracted, all bewirched, 
"3% Enter Puchanello. 


Trap. Sirra take Trep. and lock himup ſafe. 

Flam. You'd take no warning. 

Lav. O Florence, how I pity thy decay, 

Trap. Away with him. 

Mat. Puchanellotake him, and be gone, | 

Trap, You ofthe Guard ſee him laid ſafely np, 
L | + Lav. T 


E Lev. [will noc go.” EIT. 
” Puch, Wethen mo he fore you: | Exeunt, 
' Flaw. Alaspoor F anetta ! Thy Ty polin Cates nor 
' for thee, Ebeſecch the Gods to give him his right 


ſen-es agaiy, | | 
" Trap. Come Captain. ] 
Mar. I attend your Highneſs, Exeunt, | *. 


Scena Quinta. 
Enter Barbarino and Machiaul, 


Mach, The'firangz diſtration of our Duke will give 
Suſfcient matcer unto Chronicles | 
To make whole volumes of him, _ - 
Bar. Yer he believes himſelf right in his ſences 
Atid we out of our wits think him mad, 
Lavimo appears in Priſon, 
'Lav. Wood [ hadbeen born to a meaneſiate, 
- Soin'r 7.chighthave lived happily. 
The greater honours that men have, the greater 
Their rcoubles are ; the begger thar hath norhivg 
> Lives a more quiet life then Monarchs i 
$ord Barbarino and Lord Machanil, 
et me releas'd, Iam the Duke Lavinte, 
Bewitched as you are by an /mpoltor. 
Bar, Go. Trappolin and ([eep: we have heard al t, 
- Thou art run mad. 4 ry £6 & 
© Mac. Golleep poor Trappolin. 
” - Lav, Bs kind good Gods , pity our mileries. 
bb. + Fn | Bar, Leavg 
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fleep. 

Emer Trappolis. 


Mac. His Highneſs, 

Bar,, How fares our noble maſter ? p ” 2h 

f:ap.T have not been ſober a day together this good 
while; Eo, Meo and Areo have made me fox'r,but 
now I will leave ir, 

Mac. Who are they? 

Bay. {know nor, 

Frap. It's in yain ro lay them up any more, 7 having 
had ſport enovgh with them, Trappolin whom 
you baniſht 15 come home ſtark mad. 

Mac, Exceedingly.. $ 

Bar. And raves moſt ſirangly in priſon, 


i 


Enter Flametta. 


Flam, Here is his Highneſs, [ will 

He doth releaſe from priſon Trappotrn. | 

Moſt excellent Sir, pegfe& your noble kindneſs , 

Give liberty unto poor Trappolin. 

Trap. Wirth all my hearr I would,wood he be quier. 

Flam. Alas he iz diſtratted,and doth not know 

VVhar he ſayes ; and therefore why ſhould you re- 
card him ? 

Trap. V'Vell, fair maid, for thy ſake that loveſt him 
ſo he ſhal come our, P#chaxello ſo ho!come hither, 


leave him till 


- Bar. He will do any thing, and undo any thing. 


Mae. Sure there was never ſuch a Dukg1.h world, » "q 
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you married? are you content ? tell me 
If any cling remains that. 7 can do for you, ſpeak 
it, for / am ready, the Duke _ 
Your ſervant. AP . 
Prs, Moſt worthy brother, you baye perfected our 
_ Joves, for-we are martied. - 
. Prs. 1 am very glad Lady fiſfter that you are ſo. 
Hora. Hereis your Highneſs ring, 


Emter Puchanello, 


"Trap. You Sirra of chains and keyes ſet me Trapp#ir 
Tliberty preſently, ind fer him hicher. 

Pac. VVill he never bewiſez I wood he wood m:k: 
another Jaylor, I am weaty of the place, I can ne- 
yer be ar quiet for putting in and ſetting our, 

Flam The Heavensreward your goodneſs. Fx. Pxc. 

' Trap. Brother and Prince Horatio, Iam ſomething 
| prven robedtunk, E2,Mes and Areo are good fel- 
ovws : bur /pray you pardop,me, 

Hora. Sir,you wrong your Al 

Trap, My friend,and Prince Horatio,1'le nere wrong 
my ſelf T warrant you;bur you I have, and my fiſter 
Prudentia: bur it was when I was fox't, and I will 

| never be ſo again. 

WG , Emer Mattemoresand Hipolita. 

- Mac. lamgladhe will once ler us be quiet. 

|, Bar: Iſhould be very glad ifhe would continue it. 
> JAT34p. Ho now Sergnior Captain! ha you got a ſweet- 
 - heart? Mat. A 


5 


Ws. tu Prince. 


= fair IWR nd your + hug, _- 


ay | Trap. 1ſce, my Don at Armes, when you cannot. | 
ne ' follow the wars of the field; you! will of the beds. 
ak " Emer Lavine. 3 
F Flaw. Prethee my Trappoln, now hold thy _— 
Be wrſe ſweet Love. 


Ur Lav. Leave me'rhon frantick fool, 
Trap. For Flametta's ſake 1 bavegiyen you your is * 
berty, uſe ic well, 
Las. O Heavens , endure not this impoflor thus 
With his enchanrmencs to bewitch our oyes. .: 
Mac, Will he ſuftet him > . 
Bar, Perhaps one mad man wil pity another. 
Lav. Ye Florentines, [ar Lavimo, .:. 2. 
Tam the T! uckanDuke , this av enchancer, 
Thar by his magick Arr has raiſed all 
Theſe (trange chimeraes in my Coutr, 
Mat. Your Highneſs 1s too pattent, it were moon 
fit he rav'din Priſon. & 
Flam. Sweet Trappolinbe rul'd, | 
Trap, Hold your rongue [ ſay. 
Hor, Poor Trappolingatt thou diſtracted coo? 
Lav, You Lords of Florence , wiſe Mathannl, and | 
You Lord Barbarms, will you never come | 
Out of this frenzie > Valiant Matremores, 
Tam the Duke, /am Lavimo: 
This whom you do ſuppoſe is me, 1s ſome 
Hellith Magician that hath bewitched us all, | 
Trap. He will nor be rul'd : Puchanello take mw 3 
again, | 
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F Br, Wa Lk we the like ? | 

Ah m ſubjeRs / how / ou, 
- Tharmiſt bbs monſirqus wi Fey J ls 
Of one thacworks by Necromancick means, | 
- Andis forſaken by t the bleſſed Gods / 

4 Trap. Away with him, | 
: hy Enter Mag, 


| mad York Father Conjurer. . - 
| Bar, Whatnew accident is this 4 
” Trap. Thope he'l do ne hurt. 
Hora, What will the event be (marle>) 
: _ Wharold Long-beard's this ? 
| hr A word with.you, : 
E - you , if 7clear everyt 
"Pardon what* 's palt > he it 
” / Lav. Do you know me then 3 
Mag. Youare the Duke. 
F Trap. Father Conjurer , do no hurt , and Vle give 
_ you a hundred piſtols ro buy you Callers and vile 
© . th wood, 
-- Mag. Ile talk with you even now ; 
- Will you promiſe me ? 
> Lav, I ſwear by all the honours of my ſtare , 
*By both my Dukedomes, Florence and Senna, 
; I will 4 0p whar ever's paſt, 
Mar. Himand all > | 
L /. Him andall, 
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Trap. 
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' Trap. Good ls ANY raabr ye 
| _ What will come of this? an 
Mag. Be not affrighted, , 
Mat, Never, nor I; CES 
Mag. What ere you ſee; 
Fear not , nothing ſhall hurt you. 75 WY 
Prud, This is aConjurer, \ OS 
Hip, Sweer Captain and cloſe by me, ey 
Bar.” What ſtrange eventsare theſe ! 3 
Mag. Eo, Meo, and Areo, AS :- 
"Trap. ] am undone I fear. ala L351 
Father Conjurer, remember your ſon, I's & 
give you tWo hundred pitols. 
Mag. Appear I ſay. | 
Enter Eo, Mev, and Arto., 
Prud. Alas! 
Hor. Fear gothin 
Hips, Oh I , f 4 2 
Mat. Be bokd, I am here Hepolita. 
Ma. Go take the hat, the ola, and cloke from 
im. | 
Trap. Ah me! Ah me ! herehere, here, bee, come 
not t69 near me. bs 
Eo, Meo, and Aveo, farewel all on you ; - Father Con» 
jurer has undone me. 8" oj 
Bar. Trappelin, by 
Mac. Two Trappolins. 
Flam. Tknow not which is mine. 
Mag. Attend awhile. 
Thuswith the waſte of this encbacked wahtd 


Duke. 


or have PAM your word, y-ave pardon'd 
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ES an him, and every body. 

F bg I have. > 

' Mac. The Heavens be pris; -longlive your High- 
Dmpnes. { Lovg. Uneeiic Det 


Be. d, Sir, you cannat, 

With realondie Cy they are... 

” Married, and your copſenc doth perfect i ir, 

F. Her Now 7am affured he is a wr» Arince ; 

E.” rothe Dukedome of Savoy, / at Zlag | 

Th are eſpo uſed - ſiſter wiſh you 

= or Sn ng for what's pal 

o. 

gracious Heavens. | 

ed oonoddng olemtined with 
_ am "hy Jebis Gordian knot 's untied, 

d Father Canyurer, 

Sa hath pardoned you.and me all, 

£22 Then let Eo, Meo,and Ares 29 toche Diyel 

>, from whence they came. Flametta, I am thine. 
\. Flaw, Ah my dear -Treppolin. , 

"Trap. Here 1s your Highneſs ring. 


a From: hengeforh/ abjure my mickegarr, 
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me whohave done and .yndone every thing, 


(tieſs, 


— 


Trap. Heavens being 

waies made much of = 

thou ſhatr be a/Counceſs, \ 

. Son Trappbliz, Tam thy natural farher, twen- 

rf years ears ſince baniſhe tx years from Florence : 
ugh my misfortune Thave ſerved che Tarkin 4 


= 


his Gallies, * 
"Trap. By.your leave Father you hate ſery 
Divel too me ſure: for you are one of 
| Conjwers in the world, Welcome vpro 0 
Court, your ſon of Honour , and to Flamers 
Earlſhip: will your Honours forgive mgtoo ? 
Mac, Yes. Enter Iſabella. 
Bay. For the Princes ſake 7 do. 
Trap. 1 tharik you both: now all's well 2980, | 
forth 7 will live : honeſily and be che” Divels. 
, +=» 1 hs 
Lav. My 1[abella welcome ; every t a 
Thar - did moleſt our happineſs i in [ng 
Is took away, now we will ſpend our time & 
In Courtly joyes; our famous T#5kav Poets 
Shall tudy amorons Comedies and Masks , '. 
To entertain my beaute ous M:/lareſs: TY 
Thave a Rory full of ridiculous wonders, Tx 
Within torell thee at ourbetter ciſure. k 
Trap. The weaker fide muſt yield unto the Grongerd 
And Trappolin's uppos 'd a Prince no longer, 
E-xennt omnes. 
Finis aus quinti & ultimi. 


3 Alaudirs Yew England Live: 
< 5 courteous unto ſtrangers , nor 
&'n unto this Traveller, 
| not ſue; Ther's nothing wn remains, 
paving t don of our Paets Paint : 

| os by w[clf xs Careleſs ovitly word, 
Albors ſakes you'd ſay tis good. 


ke 1208 pleaſe, aud (Gentlemen) Good 11 
>. 


FINIS. 


tare ; deabiful yet, your had, will ſctall Wh 
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